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MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

CHAPTER I

Passage of the Beresina— The deliberation— The eagles burned—
The Russians have their ashes only— The Emperor lends his

horses to be harnessed to the pieces of artillery— The officers

simple cannoneers— Generals Grouchy and S^bastiani— Great

shouting near Borizoff— Marshal Victor— The two army corps

— The confusion— Voracity of the soldiers of the retreating

army— An officer despoiling himself of his uniform to give it to

a poor soldier— General disquietude— The bridge— Credulity

of the array— Sinister conjectures— The enemy abandons his

positions— The Emperor transported with joy— The rafts—
M. Jacqueminot— Count Predziccski — The chests of the horses

^ cut by ice— The Emperor himself lays hold of the teams—
General Partonneaux— The bridge breaks— The cannons pass

over thousands of crushed bodies— The officers harness them-

selves to sledges — Arrival at Malodeczno — Confidential inter-

views between the Emperor and M. de Caulaincourt— Twenty-

ninth bulletin — The Emperor and Marshal Davoust— The
project of the Emperor's departure known to the army— His

agitation on leaving the council—The Emperor speaks to me
of his project — He will not have me depart on the seat of his

carriage— Impression made on the army by the news of His

Majesty's departure— Birds frozen by the cold— The slumber

that death gives— Cartridge powder used to salt the pieces of

I'oasted horseflesh — Young Lapouriel— Arrival at Wilna—
Prince d'Aremberg half dead with cold— The burned carriages

— The alarm— The treasure carriage pillaged.

nnHE day that preceded the passage of the Beresina

was one of di-eadful solemnity. The Emperor

vl:^ seemed to have come to his decision with the cold
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resolve of a man who attempts a despairing deed;

nevertheless, a council was held. It was determined

that the army should despoil itself of all useless bur-

dens which might impede its march; never was there

more unity in the opinions ; never was deliberation

more calm; it was the calm of men who commit

themselves for the last time to the will of God and

their own courage. The Emperor had the eagles of

all the corps brought together; they were burned;

he thought there was nothing else for fugitives to

do. It was a sad spectacle, these men stepping from

the ranks one by one, and throwing down there what

they loved more than their life ; I have never wit-

nessed dejection more profound, shame more bitterly

felt; for this strongly resembled a general degrada-

tion of all the veterans of the Moskowa. The

Emperor had attached a talisman to these eagles;

then he made it too well understood that he no

longer had faith in it. He must be very unfortu-

nate to have come to that; at least it was a consola-

tion for the soldiers to think that the Russians would

have nothing but their cinders. What a picture was

that of the burning of the eagles, especially for those

who, like me, had been present at the magnificent

ceremony of their distribution to the army at the

camp of Boulogne, before the campaign of Austerlitz!

Horses were lacking for the artillery, and at this

critical moment the artillery was the safeguard of

the army. The Emperor gave orders that his horses

should be taken; he estimated that the loss of even
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one cannon or artillery wagon would be incalculable
j

the artillery was confided to a corps composed

entirely of officers ; it amounted to about five hun-

dred men. It affected His Majesty to see these

brave officers become soldiers once more, putting

their hands to the pieces like simple cannoneers,

and going back through devotion to the lessons of

the school. Tiie Emperor called this his sacred

squadron! For the same reason which made the

officers become soldiers, the other superior com-

manders descended from their rank without disturb-

ing themselves about the designation of their grade.

Generals of division Grouchy and S^bastiani resumed

the rank of simple captains.

Near Borozino we were arrested by loud shouting;

we thought ourselves cut off by the Russian army;

I saw the Emperor turn pale ; this was a thunder-

bolt ; several lancers were despatched as quickly as

possible; we saw them return waving their flags;

His Majesty comprehended the signals, and long

before we could have been reassured by the cuiras-

siers, he said: '"'' Ihet that it is Victor^''; so accurately

present to his mind were even the possible positions

of each corps of the army. Marshal Victor was, in

fact, awaiting our passage with keen impatience.

It seemed that his army had received some vague

tidings of our misfortunes, and was, therefore, pre-

pared to give the Emperor an enthusiastic welcome.

His soldiers, still fresh and vigorous, at least in

comparison with the rest of the army, could not
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believe their eyes when they saw us in such a miser-

able condition ; the shouts of Long live the Emperor !

resounded none the less on that account.

But when the rear portion of the army began to

defile before them, another impression was produced.

A ofreat confusion ensued. All those in the Marshal's

army who recognized any of their companions left

their ranks and ran toward them, offering bread and

clothes ; they were frightened by the voracity with

which these wretches ate ; many embraced each other

weeping. One of the brave and kindly officers of

the Marshal took off his own uniform to give it to

a poor soldier whose ragged garments exposed him

naked to the cold, putting on his own back a tattered

old infantry coat, because he was more capable of

resisting the rigors of the weather. If excessive

misery withers the soul, on the other hand it some-

times expands it to the highest point, as one may see.

Many of the most wretched blew their brains out in

despair. In that act, the last which nature indicates

to put an end to wretchedness, there was a resigna-

tion and coolness that made one shudder. Those

who thus assailed their own lives were not seeking

deatli so much as a term to insupportable sufferings,

and ill tliis disastrous campaign I saw Avhat vanities

are physical force and human courage where that

moral force which is born of a determined will is

non-existent.

The Emperor marched between the army of

Marshal Victor and that of Marshal Oudinot. It
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was frightful to see these moving masses sometimes

halting progressively, the advance corps first, then

those that followed, then the last; when Marshal

Oudinot, Avlio was ahead, suspended liis march for

some unknown reason, there would be a movement

of general uneasiness, then alarming speeches would

begin, and, as men who have seen everything are

inclined to believe everything, both true and false

tidings easily found credit; the fright would last

until the front of the army began to move on, when

a degree of confidence was restored.

By five o'clock in the evening of the 25th some

trestles had been fixed above the stream, constructed

of wooden beams taken from Polish cabins. It was

rumored in the army that the bridge would be fin-

ished during the night. The Emperor was much

annoyed when the army deceived itself in this way,

because he knew that people grow much more

quickly discouraged Avhen they have indulged in

vain hopes; for this reason he took great care to

have the rear of the army made acquainted with the

slightest incidents, so as never to leave the soldiers

under so cruel an illusion. The trestles gave way

at a little past five o'clock. They were not strong

enough. It was necessary to wait until the next

day, and the army relapsed into its dismal conjec-

tures. It was })lain that next day it would have to

sustain the enemy's lire ; but there was no room for

choice. At the end of that niglit of anguisli and

sufferings of every sort, the fust trestles were driven
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down into the river. People do not comprehend

that the soldiers had stood up to their lips in water

full of floating ice, summoning every force with

which nature had endowed them, and all the remain-

ing courage born of energy and devotion in order

to drive the piles several feet deep into a miry river

bed ; struggling against the most horrible fatigues

;

pushing away with their hands enormous masses of

ice which would have knocked them down and sub-

merged them by their weight; fighting, in a word,

and fighting unto death with cold, the greatest enemy

of life. Well, that is what our French pontouniers

did. Several of them were either dragged down by

the currents or suffocated by the cold. That is a

glory, it seems to me, which outweighs many another.

The Emperor awaited day in a wretched hovel.

In the morning he said to Prince Berthier :
" Well

!

Berthier, how are we to get out of this?" He was

sitting in his chamber . great tears were rolling

down his cheeks, which were paler than usual.

The Prmce was near him.

But they exchanged very few words. The Em-

peror seemed overwhelmed with sadness. What was

passing in his mind I leave to the imagination. It

was then that the King of Naples spoke frankly to

his brother-in-law, entreating him, in the name of

the army, to think of his own safety, the peril being

so imminent. Some brave Poles offered to form

the escort of the Emperor. They could go further

up the Beresina and reach Wilna in live days. The
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Emperor shook his head in sign of refusal, but said

nothing. The King understood, and there was no

further mention of it.

In great misfortunes, the least relief is doubly

appreciated. A thousand times I have observed

this in the case of His Majesty and his unhappy

ai-my. On the banks of the Beresina, when the first

supports of the bridge liad scarcely been thrown

out, Marshal Ney and the King of Naples rode up

at full speed toward tlie Emperor, shouting that the

enemy had abandoned his positions. I saw the

Emperor, quite beside himself and unable to believe

his ears, run at full speed to look in the direction

which Admiral Tschitzakoif was said to have taken.

The news was true. The Emperor, transported with

joy and out of breath with running, exclaimed :
" I

have tricked the iVdmiral !
" This retrograde move-

ment of the enemy, when he had so good a chance

to crush us, was not easy to comprehend ; and I do

not know whether the Emperor, in spite of his appar-

ent satisfaction, was very sure about the happy results

which were to accrue to us from this retreat.

Before the bridge was finished, some four hundred

men were partially transported from the other side

of the river on two miserable rafts which they could

with difficulty steer against the current. From the

shore, we saw them greatly shaken by the great

pieces of ice which clogged the river. These masses

would come to the very edge of the raft; meeting

an obstacle, they would stop for a while and then
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be drawn underneath those feeble planks and produce

horrible shocks. Our soldiere would stop the largest

ones with their baj^onets and make them deviate

insensibly beyond the rafts.

The impatience of the army was at its highest

pitch. The first to arrive on the other bank were

the brave M. Jacqueminot, aide-de-camp of Marshal

Oudinot, and Count Predziecski. This was a brave

Lithuanian whom the Emperor greatly liked, espe-

cially when he shared our sufferings through fidelity

and devotion. Both of them crossed the river on

horseback. The army uttered shouts of admiration

on seeing that its leaders were the first to give the

example of intrepidity. There was, in fact, enough

to disturb the strongest minds. The current forced

the poor horses to swim obliquely across, which

doubled the length of the passage. Then came the

masses of ice, which, striking against their chests

and sides, inflicted piteous gashes.

At one o'clock, General Legrand and his division

blocked up the bridge constructed for the infantry.

The Emperor was on the opposite side. Several

cannons got entangled in each other and stopped the

march for an instant. The Emperor sprang on to the

bridge, put his own hands to the teams, and aided

in freeing the pieces. The enthusiasm of the sol-

diers was extreme. It was to shouts of Lonf/ live the

Emperor ! that the infantry landed on tlie otlier shore.

Not long after the Emperor learned that General

Partonneaux had laid down liis arms. He was
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keenly affected by the news, and broke into some-

what unjust reproaches against the GeneraL Later

on, when better informed, he did full justice to the

claims of necessity and despair. It is fair to say

tliat this brave general did not take such an extreme

step without ha^dng done all that a courageous man

could do in such circumstances. It is permissible

for a man to reflect when he can do nothing but

allow himself to be killed to no purpose.

When the artillery and the baggage were crossing,

the bridge was so thronged that it broke. Then

ensued that retrograde movement which crowded

back in horrible confusion tlie whole multitude of

stragglers wlio were advancing, like driven cattle,

behind the artillery. Another bridge had been has-

tily constructed, as if in sad prevision of the breaking

of the first one ; but the second one was narrow and

unprotected at the sides. However, it was a make-

shift which at first glance seemed very precious in

such an appalling calamity; but what miseries

ensued! The laggards flocked thither in droves.

As the artillery, the baggage,— in a word, the entire

material of the army,— had been in advance on the

first bridge, when it broke, and by the sudden recoil

which took place the catastrophe became known,

then those who had been behind were the first to

gain the other bridge. But it was necessary that

the artillery should cross first. It pressed forward

then with impetuosity toward the only way of salva-

tion Avliicli was left. Here the pen refuses to
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describe the scene of horrors that took place. It

was literally over a road of crushed bodies that the

wagons of every sort reached the bridge. On this

occasion one saw what hardness, what systematic

ferocity even, can be imparted to the soul by the

instinct of self-preservation. There were some of

the stragglers, the craziest of any, who wounded and

even killed with bayonet thrusts the unfortunate

horses who did not obey the whip of their drivers.

Several wagons had to be abandoned in consequence

of this odious proceeding.

I have said that the bridge had no ledges at the

sides. Crowds of poor wretches who were trying to

cross it were seen to fall into the stream and be

sucked under the masses of ice. Others tried to

cling to the miserable planks of the bridge, and

would remain hanging over the abyss until their

hands, crushed by the wheels of the wagons, would

let go their hold; then they went to rejoin their

conn-ades and were engulfed by the waters. Whole

artillery wagons, horses and drivers alike, were

plunged into the stream.

Poor women were seen holding their children out

of the water, as if to retard their death by a few

moments, and the most frightful of deaths. A truly

admirable maternal scene, which the genius of

painting has believed itself to divine in delineating

the deluge, and of which we have seen the touching

and terrible reality ! The Emperor wished to retrace

his steps, hoping that his presence might restore
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order; he was dissuaded from this, and in a manner

so significant that he struggled against the impulse

of his heart and stayed where he was, and assuredly,

it was not his grandeur that riveted him to the shore.

You could see what sufferings he endured when, at

every instant, he would ask how the passage was

getting on, if the cannons could still be heard rolling

over the bridge, if there were fewer cries from that

side. "Imprudent people!" he would say; "why
could they not have waited a little longer?"

There were fine examples of devotion on this

unfortunate occasion. A young artilleryman sprang

into the water to save a poor woman avIio, encum-

bered by her two childi-en, was trying to reach the

other shore in a small boat. The load was too heavy.

An enormous piece of ice struck the boat and it

foundered. The cannoneer seized one of the childi-en

and swam to shore with it. The mother and the

other infant perished. This good young man
brought up the little orphan as his son. I do not

know whether he had the happiness of returning to

France.

Some officers harnessed themselves to sledges so

as to fetch along a number of their companions who
had been made helpless by their wounds. They

wrapped the poor fellows up as warmly as possible,

comforted them occasionally with a glass of brandy

when any could be procured, and lavished on them

the most touching attentions.

There were many who acted thus; and yet how
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many whose names are unknown ! how few returned

to enjoy in their own country the most beautiful

memories of their life

!

The bridge was burned at eight o'clock in the

morning. The 29th, the Emperor left the banks of

the Beresina, and we went to pass the night at

Kamen. There His Majesty occupied a wretched

wooden house. A freezing wind entered it on every

side through windows nearly every pane of which

was broken. "We closed the apertures with trusses

of hay. Not far away from us, on a vast, open space,

the unfortunate Russian prisoners, whom the army

was driving before it, were penned up like cattle.

Truly, I found difficulty in comprehending that air of

being victorious which our soldiers still assumed by

dragging along a wretched superfluity of prisoners,

who could only hamper tliem by requiring superin-

tendence. When the victors are dying of hunger,

what becomes of the vanquished? Hence these mis-

erable Russians, worn out by want and marching,

nearly all perished that night. In the morning we

saw them huddled close together. They had hoped

to find a little warmth in this way. The feeblest of

them had succumbed, and all night long their dead

bodies had been embraced by the survivors without

the latter having noticed it. Tliere were some wlio,

in their voracity, devoured their dead companions.

The firmness with whicli the Russians endure pain

has often been spoken of; I can give an instance of

it which almost surpasses belief. One of these
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poor fellows, having wandered away from the corps

to which lie belonged, was struck by a cannon ball

which cut off both his legs and killed his horse. A
French officer, making a reconnoissance on the bank

of the river where the Russian had fallen, perceived,

at a distance, a mass Avhich he recognized as a dead

horse, and yet he saw that this mass was not without

movement. He approached it and saw the head and

shoulders of a man whose extremities were hidden

in the body of the horse. The unfortunate man
had been there four days, shutting himself up inside

his horse as a shelter from the cold, and feeding on

infected scraps from this frightful lodging.

December 3, we arrived at Malodeczno. All day

long the Emperor seemed thoughtful and unquiet.

He had frequent confidential interviews with his

grand equerry, M. de Caulaincourt. I suspected

some extraordinary measure. Nor was I deceived

in my conjectures. At two leagues from Smorghoni,

the Due de Vicenza had me summoned, and told me
to go forward and give orders for the six best horses

of the teams to be harnessed to my calash, which

was the lightest of the carriages, and kept constantly

in the traces. I was at Smorghoni before the Em-
peror, who only arrived at nightfall. The weather

was excessively cold. The Emperor alighted at

a poor house in the place, where he established

his headquarters. He ate a light repast, wrote

the twenty-ninth bulletin of his army with his

own hand, and sent for all his marshals.
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Nothing had as yet transpired concerning the

Emperor's project; but in great and final measures

there is alwa3^s something unwonted which does not

escape those who are clear-sighted. The Emperor

had never been so amiable, so communicative. He
felt that it was necessary to prepare his most devoted

friends for this overwhelming news. He talked for

a long time of vague matters ; then he spoke of the

great things that had been done during the campaign,

returning with pleasure to the retreat of Marshal

Ney, whom thei/ had at lastfound again.

Marshal Davoust seemed thoughtful ; the Emperor

said to him: "But talk a little, Marshal." For

some days there had been a slight coolness between

him and the Emperor. His Majesty reproached him

with the infrequency of his visits ; but he could not

dispel the cloud which lowered on all brows, for the

secret had not been kept so well as he had hoped.

After the repast, the Emperor requested Prince

Eugene to read the twenty-ninth bulletin ; then ho

frankly unbosomed himself about his plan, adding

that his departure was essential in order to send

assistance to the army. He gave his orders to tlie

marshals ; all were gloomy and discouraged. It was

ten o'clock in the evening when the Emperor said

it was time to go to rest; he embraced all the mar-

shals affectionately, and withdrew. He felt the need

of this separation, for he had suffered greatly from

the constraint of this interview ; one might conclude

so, at least, from the extreme agitation of his coun-
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tenance after the council. About half an hour later,

the Emperor summoned me to his chamher and said:

"Constant, I am starting; I thought I could take

you with me; but I have reflected that several car

riages would attract attention ; it is essential that I

should experience no delay ; I have given orders that

you shall start at once after the return of my horses,

so you will not be far behind me." I was suffering

greatly from my malady ; that is why the Emperor

was unwilling to have me go on the seat as I

requested, in order to be able to render him all the

attentions to which he was accustomed ; he said to

me: "No, Constant; you will follow me in a car-

riage, and I hope you will arrive not more than a

day at most after I do." He set off with the Due de

Vicenza and Roustan on the seat; the horses were

taken from my carriage, and I remained behind, to

my great regret. The Emperor started in the night.

By daybreak next morning, the army knew all.

The impression produced by the news is indescrib-

able. Discouragement was at its height. Many
soldiers blasphemed and reproached the Emperor for

having abandoned them. There was a universal

cry of malediction. Prince de Neufchatel was in

great anxiety, and asking every one if they had heard

the news, although he must have been the first to

receive it; he feared lest Napoleon might be taken

by the Cossacks, for he had an insufficient escort,

and if his departnre were known, no doubt great

efforts would be made to capture him.
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On that night of the 6th the cold increased ; it

must have been veiy great when we found birds lying

frozen on the ground. Some soldiers who were sit-

ting down, their heads in their hands and leaning

forward, so as to feel the emptiness of their stomachs

somewhat less, fell asleep and were found dead in

that position. When we breathed, the vapor of our

breath congealed on our eyebrows ; tiny white icicles

formed in the beards and moustaches of the soldiers

;

to get rid of them they would warm their chins at

the bivouac fires, and as one may fancy, a good many

did not do so with impunity ; the artillerymen held

their hands to the nostrils of their horses, seeking a

little warmth from the powerful breath of these

animals. Their flesh was the ordinary nutriment of

the soldiers ; you could see them throwing large cuts

of this meat on the coals, and as the cold froze it, it

could be carried along without spoiling, like salted

pork, the powder of the cartridge boxes taking the

place of salt.

That very night we had with us a young Parisian

belonging to a very wealthy family, who had desired

employment in the Emperor's household. He was

very young, and had been received as one of the

apartment waiters ; the poor child was making his

first journey. He had been attacked with fever as

we were leaving Moscow, and he was so ill that night

that he could not be taken from the wardrobe wagon

in which he had been put until he should be better.

He died there during the night, greatly regretted by
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all who knew him. Poor Lapouriel was a charming

character, very well taught, and the hope of his

family; he was an only son. The ground was so

hard that we could not dig a grave, and we ex-

perienced the grief of abandoning his remains with-

out sepulture.

I set off the next day, provided with an order from

Prince de Neufchatel that I should be furnished with

horses all along the route in preference to any other

person. At the first post beyond Smorghoni, which

the Emperor had left with the Due de Vicenza, this

order was of the greatest utility, for there were only

horses enough for one carriage ; I found myself com-

peting for them with Count Daru, who arrived when

I did. I need not say that but for the Emperor's

order to rejoin him as soon as possible, I could not

have availed myself of my right to take precedence

of the intendant-general of the army ; but commanded

by my duty, I showed Prince de Neufchatel's order

to Count Daru, who, after examining it, said to me :

" That is right, M. Constant ; take the horses ; but, I

entreat you, send them back to me as soon as

possible."

How disastrous was that retreat I After many
pains and privations we arrived at Wilna. It was

necessary to cross a long and narrow bridge to enter

the city ; the artillery and baggage wagons so

obstructed the space as to prevent all other vehicles

from passing ; it was all very well to say :
" Service

of the Emperor ; '"' we were received with maledic-

VOL. IV. C
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tions. Seeing that it was impossible to advance,

I alighted from my calash, and saw Prince d'Arem-

berg, an orderly officer of the Emperor, in a pitiable

condition ; his face was distorted, his nose, ears, and

feet were frozen. He was sitting down behind my
carriage. I was heart-broken. I said to the Prince

that if he had acquainted me with his distress, I

would have given him my place. He could scarcely

answer me. I supported him for some time; but

seeing how urgent it was for both of us to go for-

ward, I concluded to carry him. He was slight,

supple, and of medium height. I took him in my
arms, and with this burden, elbowing, pushing, hurt

and hurting, I at last arrived and deposited the

Prince at the headquarters of the King of Naples,

advising that he should be given the care demanded

by his condition ; after which I looked out for my
carriage.

We lacked everything. Long before reaching

Wilna, the horses being dead, we had received orders

to burn our carriages with all they contained. I

lost considerable in this journey. I had made several

costly purchases. All were burned with my effects,

of which I had always a great quantity on my jour-

neys. A large part of the Emperor's effects were

burned in the same way.

A very fine carriage belonging to Prince Berthier,

which had just arrived and not yet been used, was

also burned. Four grenadiers were stationed at each

fire, who with presented bayonets were to prevent
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any' one from taking what must be sacrificed. The

next day, the carriages which had been spared were

examined to see that no luggage of any sort was left

in them. All I was able to keep were two shirts.

We slept at Wilna. But the alarm was given early

next morning. The Russians were at the gates of

the city. Frightened men arrived shouting :
" We are

lost ! " The King of Naples, rudely awakened, sprang

from his bed, and in an instant orders were given

that the service of the Emperor should set off at

once. I leave to the reader's imagination the con-

fusion that all this occasioned. There Avas no time

to make any provision. We were obliged to start

without dela3^ Prince d'Aremberg was put into

one of the King's carriages with whatever could be

procured for the most pressing needs. Hardly had

we left the city when we heard loud cries behind us,

and discharges of cannon, accompanied by quick

volleys of musketry. We had to ascend a mountain

of ice. The horses were fatigued. We made no

progress. The treasure wagon was abandoned, and

part of the money was stolen by men who, a hundred

paces further on, were obliged to throw away what

they had taken in order to save their lives.



CHAPTER II

The Emperor badly lodged throughout the whole campaign—
Hovels infested with vermin— Manner in which the Emperor's

apartment was arranged— The council hall— Proclamations

of the Emperor— Inhabitants of Russian hovels— How the

Emperor was lodged when houses were lacking— The tent—
Marshal Berthier— A momentary coolness between the Em-
peror and him — M. Colin, kitchen superintendent— Roustan

— The Emperor's sleepless nights— His care of his hands— He

is much affected by cold— Demolition of a chapel at Witepsk—
Dissatisfaction of the inhabitants— Singular spectacle— Soldiers

of the guard mingling with the bathers— Review of the grena-

diers— Installation of General Friant— The Emperor gives him

the accolade— Refutation of those who think that the Emperor's

suite fared better than the rest of the army— The generals gnaw-

ing munition bread— Comnumity of sufferings between generals

and soldiers— The marauders— Straw beds— M. de Bausset

— Anecdote— A night of those in the Emperor's suite— I un-

dress only once during the entire campaign— Canvas bags as

beds— The Emperor's solicitude for the members of his suite—
Vermin— We sacrilice our mattresses to the needs of wounded

officers.

~r\URING the whole Russian campaign the Em-
-^^^ peror was usually very badly lodged. We had

to comply with necessity. The thing was a trifle

hard, to be sure, for people who had nearly always

lived in palaces. The Emperor resigned himself to

it courageously, and all the rest followed suit in con-

sequence. Thanks to the system of burning adopted

20



MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT 21

by the Russian policy, those who were in easy cir-

cumstances throughout the country, when retiring

further into the interior, would abandon their houses

in ruins to the enemy. To tell the truth, all along

the road conducting to Moscow, some rather im-

portant towns alone excepted, the habitations were

wretched enough. After long and fatiguing marches

we thought ourselves very lucky if we found a hovel

on the place indicated by the Emperor for head-

quarters. In quitting these miserable holes, their

proprietors would sometimes leave there two or three

poor seats and wooden bedsteads swarming with the

vermin which no invasion frightens. The least

dirty room was taken when it fortunately proved

to be the best ventilated. When the cold weather

came, draughts never failed us. When the place

was selected and it was decided to remain there, a

carpet was laid on the ground. The Emperor's bed

was set up. On a wretched table was placed the

open dressing-case containing whatever might be

agreeable or useful in a sleeping-chamber. The

dressing-case included a breakfast service for several

persons. All this luxury was displayed whenever

the Emperor invited his marshals. There was no

choice about coming down to the waj-s of small

provincial burghers. If the house had two rooms,

one served both as sleeping-room and dining-room;

the other was taken for His Majesty's cabinet. The

chest of books, the geographical charts, the portfolio,

and a table covered with a green cloth were all the
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furniture. This was tlie council hall. It was from

these beggars' hovels that were issued those prompt

and trenchant decisions which changed an order of

battle and often the fortune of a day ; those vivid

and energetic proclamations which so quickly reani-

mated the discouraged army. When our apartment

comprised three rooms, a case which was extremely

rare, then the third room or cabinet was given to

Prince de Neufchatel, who always slept as near by

as was possible. We often found old worm-eaten

furniture of odd shapes in these wretched habitations,

and little images of saints in wood or plaster which

the proprietors had left behind. But usually we
found poor people in these dwellings. Having noth-

ing to save from conquest, they stayed where they

were. These good people appeared much ashamed

of receiving the Emperor of the French so badly.

They gave what they had, and we thought none the

worse of them. More poor people than rich ones

in Russia have received the Emperor in their houses.

The Kremlin was the last palace of foreign kings

in which His Majesty slept during the Russian

campaign.

When we found no houses on the route, we put

up the Emperor's tent. ' It was divided into three

rooms by curtains, so as to contrive several apart-

ments. In one the Emperor slept, in the second

was his cabinet, in the third his aides-de-camp and

chief attendants were accommodated. In this room

the Emperor usually ate his meals, which were
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prepared outside. I alone slept in the chamber.

Roustan, who followed His Majesty on horseback

when he went out, slept in the couloirs of the tent,

so as not to be interrupted in a repose very necessary

for him. The secretaries slept either in the cabinet

or the couloirs. The great officers and chief attend-

ants ate where and as they could. Like common

soldiers, they had no scruples against taking a snack

when they could get it.

Prince Berthier had his tent close to that of His

Majesty. He always breakfasted and dined with

the Emperor. They were inseparable friends. This

intercourse was very touching. It was seldom inter-

rupted. Still, I think there was a slight falling out

between the Emperor and the Marshal when His

Majesty quitted tlie army of Moscow. The old

Marshal wished to go with him. The Emperor

refused him. A somewhat lively discussion ensued

which entailed no consequences.

On campaign the meals were served by M. Collin,

superintendent of the kitchen, and Roustan as a valet

de chambre.

In this campaign, more than in any other, the

Emperor frequently rose during the night, put on

his dressing-gown, and worked in his cabinet. Very

often he had fits of insomnia which he could not

overcome. Then, as he found the bed unendurable,

he would suddenly spring up, take a book, and read

as he walked up and down the room. When he

found his head somewhat refreshed, he would go
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back to bed. He rarely enjoj'^ed uninterrupted sleep

for two nights together. He would often remain at

work in the cabinet until it was the hour for the

toilet. Then he would return to his chamber and I

would dress him. The Emperor took great care of

his hands. Yet in this campaign he often relaxed

this petty vanity. During the great heats he no

longer wore gloves, finding them too uncomfortable.

Hence, through being exposed to the sun, his hands

became very much tanned. When the cold weather

set in, what had been a coquettish device became a

sanitary precaution. The Emperor resumed his gloves.

He endured the cold with great courage. Still, it was

plain that physically he was much affected by it.

It was at Witepsk that the Emperor had several

wretched houses pulled down to enlarge the place

in front of the house he inhabited, because it was

too small to hold reviews there. There was a dilapi-

dated old chapel which it was likewise necessary to

eliminate to attain his end completely. The demoli-

tion had already begun when the inhabitants as-

sembled in large numbers, expressing loudly their

dissatisfaction with this proceeding. But they were

appeased when the Emperor gave them permission

to take away all the sacred objects contained in the

chapel. In consequence of this authorization, several

persons entered the holy place, and we saw them come

out again bearing, with great pomp, some wooden

images of saints of laige dimensions, which they

deposited in other churches.
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One morning I was present at a grand review of

the foot grenadiers of the guard. All the regiments

seemed very joyful. It was because General Friant

was about to be installed as commander of the corps.

The Emperor gave him the accolade. It was the

only time I ever saw His Majesty do this on cam-

paign. As the General was much beloved by the

army, this favor of the Emperor was received with

universal acclamations. All the promotions were

usually welcomed with great enthusiasm by the

soldiers, for the Emperor insisted on their being

made with formality and display.

Many persons fancy that to be near the Emperor

was enough to ensure one's being perfectly well off,

even on campaign. This is a great error, which could

be contradicted by the kings and princes who fol-

lowed His Majesty to his wars. If such grand per-

sonages as these lacked necessary conveniences, one

should reflect that the employees of the different ser-

vices were very uncomfortable. The Emperor him-

self often dispensed with those ordinary commodities

which would have been very agreeable to him after

his fatiguing days. One might say that at the hour

for the bivouacs there was a general loge-qui-iieut

(lodge who can). Never did the poor soldier find

his own destitution made more grievous by the sight

of abundance and scandalous luxury in the quarters

of his superiors. The chief generals of the army ate

their munition bread with as much pleasure as the

common soldiers. Never was want more general
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than during the retreat. This idea of a misfortune

shared by all came most opportunely to rekindle hope

and energy in the most discouraged. It may also

be said that sympathy was never more reciprocal be-

tween chiefs and soldiers. Thousands of examples

might be cited in support of what I advance.

When evening came, the fires were lighted; the

most fortunate of the marauders would invite some

of their companions to share their feast. On days of

dearth, cuts of roasted horse were a very poor repast

to offer, and yet a very good one. Many soldiers

would deprive themselves of a good prize to offer it

to their leaders. Selfishness was not so general as to

prevent this noble French courtesy from reappearing

occasionally to recall the happy days of France. We
all lay on straw ; and those of the marshals who

slept in excellent feather-beds in Paris did not find

this couch too hard in Russia.

M. de Bausset gave me a very droll account of one

of these nights when, lying pell-mell in very narrow

quarters on a little straw, the aides-de-camp sum-

moned to the Emperor would pass mercilessly over

the legs of their sleeping companions. Luckily

enough, the rest had not the pains of gout from

which M. de Bausset was suffering, and which were

not diminished by such rough and repeated pressures.

He cried out in a doleful voice :
" It is a butchery

then;" and drew liis legs up under him, skulking in

his corner until the comings and goings should cease

for a time.
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Imagine large, dirty, unfurnished rooms, open to

the wind through every window, the panes of which

were for the most part broken, dilapidated walls, a

fetid atmosphere which we warmed as well as we

could by our breathing, a vast litter of straw sliaken

down as if for horses, and on this litter men shivering

with cold, tossing about, pressing against each other,

murmuring, swearing ; some unable to close an eye,

others, more lucky, snoring in fine style ; and, from

the midst of this pile of feet and legs the alarm cries

in the night when an order from the Emperor would

come ; and you will have an idea of the hostelry and

the guests.

For my part, so long as the campaign lasted, I

never once undressed myself to go to bed, for we

found none anywhere. Something else had to be

substituted in their place. Now, one knows that

necessity is never at a loss for inventions. This is

how we supplied for this defect in our furnishings

:

We had great bags of coarse canvas made, in which

we enveloped ourselves completely, and then threw

ourselves down upon a little straw, when we were so

lucky as to find any. It was in this manner that I took

a little repose during the night for several months

together ; and even at that, I have several times

passed five or six nights without being able to avail

myself of it, my service being continual.

If you reflfict that all these petty sufferings were

renewed daily, that when night came we had not

even the repose of the bed to refresh our weary
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limbs, you will get a notion of the burdensome

character of our service. Never did the least mur-

mur of impatience escape the Emperor when assailed

by so many inconveniences. His example endowed

us with great courage ; and in the end we so accus-

tomed ourselves to this nomadic and fatiguing life,

that in spite of the cold and the privations of every

kind to which we were subjected, we often jested

over the poor appearance of our apartments. The

Emperor was never affected during the campaign

but with the sufferings of others. Not infrequently

his health was affected to such a degree as to inspire

anxiety, especially when he refused himself all un-

usual repose. Yet I always saw him taking pains to

find out how everything was going, and if there were

resting places for all. He was never tranquil until

he had been perfectly informed concerning all these

details.

Although the Emperor nearly always had his bed,

yet the wretched shelters in which it was set up were

frequently so dirty that in spite of all the pains taken

to cleanse them, I more than once found in his clothes

a sort of vermin extremely uncomfortable and very

common in Russia. We suffered still more than the

Emperor from this filthiness, deprived as we were of

clean linen and other changes of clothing ; for the

larger part of our effects had been burned with the

carriaores that contained them. This extreme meas-

ure had been taken, as is known, for a good reason.

All the horses were dead of cold and liunofer.
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We were not much better off for beds in the palace

of the Czars, than at the bivouac. We had mattresses

for several days ; but a large number of wounded

officers were without any, and the Emperor made

us give them ours. We made the sacrifice with very

willing hearts, and the thought that we were solacing

those who were still more unfortunate than ourselves

would have made us find the hardest couches good.

Besides, throughout this war we had more than one

occasion of learning to put aside all egotistic senti-

ment and narrow selfishness. We might have been

guilty of such forgetfulness if the Emperor had not

been always there to recall us to this simple and easy

duty.
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Publication in Paris of the twenty-ninth bulletin— Two days'

interval and arrival of the Emperor— Marie-Louise and the

first retreat— Josephine and successes— The tv^^o empresses—
Resources of France— Influence of the Emperor's presence

— First defection and dread of imitators— My depaiture from

Smorghoni— The King of Naples commanding the army —
Route follov^ed by the Emperor— Hope of the Polish popula-

tions— Confidence inspired by the Emperor— My arrival at

the Tuileries— I am summoned to His Majesty in my travelling

clothes— Kindly reception— The Emperor's remark to Marie-

Louise, and coldness of the Empress— Cordiality of Queen

Hortense— Questions of the Emperor, and truthful answers—
I resume my service — Laudatory addresses — The Emperor

more occupied with Mallet's enterprise than with the disasters

of Moscow— Remarkable number of persons in mourning—
The Emperor and Empress at the Op^ra— The quarrel between

Talma and Geoffroy— The Emperor puts Talma in the wrong
— No New Year's gifts for those in the Emperor's private ser-

vice— The Emperor paying attention to my toilet— Presents

carried, and no commissions given — Eighteen hundred francs'

worth of stock reduced to seventeen hundred— The Emperor's

outings in Paris— Monuments visited with Marshal Duroc only

— The Emperor's passion for buildings— Unaccustomed fre-

quency of hunting parties— Political motives and the English

journals.

n^HE too famous twenty-ninth bulletin of the

grand army was not published in Paris, where it

was well known what a consternation it produced in

all classes, until December 16 ; and the Emperor,

30
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coming close on the heels of this solemn manifesto of

our disasters, arrived in his capital forty-eight hours

later, as if to paralyze by his presence the bad effect

which this communication must produce. At half-

past eleven in the evening, December 28, His Majesty

alighted at the palace of the Tuilerics. It was the

first time since his advent to the Consulate that Paris

beheld him return from a campaign without bringing

with him a peace conquered by the glory of our arms.

On this occasion the numerous persons who, through

attachment for tlie Empress Josephine, had always

seen or thought they saw in her a sort of talismanic

protector of the Emperor's successes, did not fail to

remark that the Russian campaign was the first that

had been undertaken since his marriage with Marie-

Louise. Without being superstitious, it cannot be

denied that if the Emperor was alwaj^s great, even

when fortune was against him, there was a very

marked difference between the reigns of the two

empresses. The one saw nothing but victories fol-

lowed by peace, the other only wars, not without

glory but without results, up to the great and final

result of the abdication of Fontainebleau.

But it would be anticipating events too far to con-

cern ourselves about misfortunes which very few men

dared yet forebode, even after the disasters of Mos-

cow. Everybody knew that cold and a biting tem-

perature had contributed more toward our reverses

than the enemy whom we had sought even in the

midst of his burning capital. France still afforded
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immense resources, and the Emperor was there to

accelerate their employment and multiply their value.

Besides, no defection had yet been manifested, and

with the exception of Spain, Sweden, aud Russia,

the Emperor had none but allies in all the powers of

the European continent. It is true that the moment

was approaching when General Yorck would give the

signal; for, as well as I can recollect, the first news

of it reached the Emperor about the 10th of the

following January, and it was easy to see that His

Majesty was profoundly affected by it, for he plainly

foresaw that Prussia would not fail to find imitators

in the other corps of the allied army.

At Smorghoni, where the Emperor had left me,

setting off himself, as I have said, with the Due de

Vicenza in the calash intended for me, little was

thought of but how to get out of the frightful plight

that we were in. Still, I remember that after some

moments of regret because the Emperor was no longer

in the midst of his lieutenants, the idea of knowing

that he was out of all danger became the prevailing

sentiment, such confidence had we in his genius

!

Moreover, in departing he had left the command to

the King of Naples, whose valor was admired by the

army, although I have been told that some of the

marshals were secretly jealous of his royal crown. I

learned afterwards that the Emperor reached Warsaw

on the 10th, after having avoided passing through

the city of Wilna, which he had gone around by way

of the faubourgs, and that at last, after crossing
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Silesia, he arrived at Dresden, where the good and

faithful King of Saxony, sick as he was, had had liim-

self carried to the Emperor. From there. His Majesty

followed the route of Nassau and Mayence.

I also took that route, but not with the same

rapidity, although I lost no time. Everywhere, and

especially in Poland, in all the places where I halted,

I was amazed to find such security as I saw displayed.

I constantly heard people saying that the Emperor

was about to return at the head of an army of three

hundred thousand men. Such surprising things had

been seen from the Emperor that nothing seemed

impossible, and I learned that he had himself spread

these rumors as he passed by in order to rouse the

courage of the populations. In several places I found

difficulty in procuring horses : hence, in spite of my
eagerness, I did not reach Paris until six or eight

days after the Emperor.

Hardly had I left the carriage when the Emperor,

having been informed of my arrival, summoned me.

As I made the person whom he had sent observe

that I was not in a state which permitted my pre-

senting myself before His Majesty :
" That is no

matter," was replied; "the Emperor wishes you to

come at once, just as you are." I obeyed to the

minute, and went, or rather ran to the cabinet of

the Emperor where he was with the Empress, Queen

Hortense, and another person whom I do not remem-

ber positively enough to be able to name. The

Emperor deigned to give me the most benevolent re-
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ceptioii ; and as the Empress .seemed to pay no atten-

tion to me, he said with an accent of kindness which

I shall never forget: "Louise, don't you recognize

Constant?" " I perceived him." Such was the sole

response of Her Majesty the Empress. But it was

different with Queen Hortense, who welcomed me as

her adorable mother had always done.

The Emperor was very cheerful and seemed to have

forgotten all his fatigues. I was about respectfully

to withdraw when His Majesty said to me :
" No,

Constant, stay a moment longer. Tell me what you

saw along the road." Even had I had the intention

of disguising a part of the truth from the Emperor,

I was taken unawares and had no time to invent a

courteous lie ; therefore I told him that everywhere,

as far as Silesia, my eyes had been smitten with a

frightful spectacle, that in every place I had seen the

dead and the dying, and unhappy wretches hopelessly

contending against cold and famine. "It is well,"

said he ; " go and rest yourself, my child ; you must

need it. To-morrow you will resume your service."

The next day I did, in fact, resume my duties

about the Emperor, and found him absolutely the

same as he had been before entering on campaign:

one might have thought the past no longer existed

for him, and that, living already in the future, he

beheld victory ranging herself once more beneath his

banners, and his enemies humiliated and overthrown.

It is true that the language of the numerous addresses

he received, and of the speeches delivered in his pres-
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ence by the presidents of the Senate and the Council

of State, were not less laudatory than in the past ; but

it was easy to discern in his replies that if he had

been able to feign forgetfuliiess of the disasters

experienced in Russia, he was much more keenly

preoccupied with the ill-concerted scheme of General

Mallet tlian with anything clse.^ For my part, I

shall not disguise the painful sentiment I experienced

the first time I went out in Paris, and when I fre-

quented the public promenades in my hours of lei-

sure, I was struck with the extraordinary number of

people in mourning whom I met. They were the

wives and sisters of our heroes, mown down in the

plains of Russia ; but I kept this painful observation

to myself.

1 In the Emperor's response to the Council of State, the follow-

ing passage was remarked, which it is perhaps not inappropriate to

recall here as a thing very singular at present.

"It is to ideology, to that gloomy metaphysics which, in suhtly

searching for first causes,wishes to establish the legislation of peoples

on its fundamental principles, instead of adapting laws to the knowl-

edge of the human heart and the lessons of history, that the mis-

fortunes which our fair France has experienced must be attributed.

These errors ought to, and actually have, brought on the regime of

the men of blood. In fact, who has proclaimed the principle of

insurrection as a duty ? Who has flattered the people by ascribing

to it a sovereignty it is incapable of exercising ? Who has destroyed

the sanctity and the respect due to laws, by making them depend

not on the sacred principles of justice, the nature of things, and

civil justice, but merely on the will of an assembly of men wlio

know nothing about civil, criminal, political, or military law?

When one is called to regenerate a state, it is the principles con-

stantly opposed which one must follow. '

'— Note by the editor.
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Some days after my return to Paris, Their Majes-

ties were present at a representation at the Op^ra,

where the Jerumlem Delivered was rendered. I too

went into a box lent me for tliat evening by Count

de Remusat, first chamberlain of the Emperor, and in

charge of the theatres. I witnessed the reception

given to the Emperor and Empress. Never had I

seen more enthusiasm, and I must avow that I found

the transition rather brusque between the recent cross-

ing of the Beresina and this truly magical spectacle.

It was a Sunday ; I left the theatre a little before the

end of the play, so as to be at the palace when tlie

Emperor returned. I was in time to undress him,

and I remember His Majesty spoke to me that even-

ing of the quarrel which Talma had had a few days

before his arrival with Geoffroy. The Emperor,

although he was very fond of Talma, considered him

altogether in the wrong. He repeated several times

:

" An old man ! . . . An old man ! . . . That was

inexcusable ! . . . Parbleu !
" he added, smiling,

" has nobody spoken ill of me ? . . . Have I not also

my critics, who seldom spare me ? He ought not to

be more susceptible than I am."

The affair passed off, however, without disagreeable

consequences for Talma ; for, I repeat, the Emperor

liked him very much, and overwhelmed him with

pensions and presents.

In this respect, Talma was one of the small num-

ber of privileged persons ; for the chapter of presents

was not His Majesty's strong point. Wo were then
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nearing the 1st of January, but we had no castles in

Spain to build upon that epoch, because the Emperor

never gave New Year's presents. We knew that we

need count on nothing but our emoluments, and for

me, in especial, it was most impossible to make any

savings, since the Emperor wished my toilet to be

extremely elaborate. Truly, it was a most extraor-

dinary thing to see the master of the half of Europe

not disdaining to occupy himself with the toilet of

his valet de chambre : but he did so, and to such an

extent that when he saw me in a new coat which

pleased him, he never failed to compliment me on it,

and to add :
" You are very fine, M. Constant."

Even at the time of the marriage of the Emperor

and Marie-Louise, and at that of the birth of the

King of Rome, the persons in His Majesty's private

service received no presents ; the Emperor found

that the expenses of these two ceremonies reached

too high a figure. Once, however, but not because

of any special circumstance, the Emperor said to me

as I was finishing his toilet :
" Constant, go and find

M. Menneval, I have ordered him to buy you national

bonds bearing eighteen hundred francs interest." ^

Now it happened that the bonds having lisen during

the interval between the order and the purchase,

instead of eighteen hundred francs income I had only

seventeen hundred, which I sold not long after-

wards ; and it was with the proceeds of this sale that

1 Roustau obtained the same favor the same day.
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I bought a modest property in the forest of Fontaine-

bleau.

Sometimes the Emperor made presents to the

princes and princesses of his family. I Avas nearly

always charged with delivering them, and I can

affirm that, with some two or three exceptions, the

functions of porter were perfectly gratuitous ones

— a circumstance which I recall here as a simple

souvenir. Queen Hortense and Prince Eugene were

never included, at least not to my knowledge, in the

distribution of the imperial largesses ; the Princess

Pauline was the person most favored.

In spite of the numerous occupations of the Em-

peror, who, since his return from the army, spent

a considerable portion of the days and a part of the

nights in working in his cabinet, he showed himself

more frequently in public than ever before. He
would go out almost unattended. January 2, 1812,

for example, I remember that he went, accompanied

])y Marshal Duroc only, to visit the basilica of Notre-

Dame, the works of the archbishop's palace, and

those of the central depot of wines ; then, crossing

the bridge of Austerlitz, the public granaries, the

Elephant fountain, and finally the palace of the

Bourse, which His Majesty frequently si^oke of as

the most beautiful monument which would exist in

Europe. However, the passion for monuments, next

to that for war, was the keenest that the Emperor

had. The cold was severe enough during these

almost solitary excursions of His Majesty; but, in
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truth, the cold of Paris was a very mild temperature

for those who returned from Russia.

1 noticed at this epoch, that is to say, at the close

of 1812 and the commencement of 1813, that the

Emperor had never hunted so frequently. Two or

three times a week I would help him to put on his

livery coat, which, like all the members of his suite,

he wore in conformity with the renewed customs of

the former monarchy. Several times the Empress

accompanied him in an open carriage, although the

cold was severe ; but when he had said anything,

there was no observation to be made. Knowing how

irksome His Majesty usually found the pleasure of

hunting, I was surprised at his new liking for it:

but I soon learned that there was a political motive

at the bottom of it. One day when Marshal Duroc

was in his chamber as I was putting on his green

coat with gilt lace, I heard the Emperor say to the

Marshal :
" I must move about and the papers must

talk about it, since those imbeciles of English jour-

nals are daily repeating that I am ill, that I can-

not stir, that I am no longer good for anything.

Patience ! . . . Ell soon make them see that I am

as sound in body as in mind." Moreover, I think

that the exercise of hunting, taken in moderation,

was very favorable to the Emperor's health; for I

never saw him in better condition than when the

English papers were amusing themselves by making

him out a sick man, and possibly their lying an-

nouncements helped to make him better still.
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tumes and disappointment of the ladies— Precautions taken for

the Empress — Pretext and motives of the journey— Concordat

with the Pope— Egregious calumnies against the Emperor—
Preparatory measures and the Bishop of Nantes— Lying errors

criticised— The Emperor's first visit to the Pope — The truth

concerning their relations — Distribution of favors— Repent-

ance of the Pope after signing the Concordat— Account given

by the Emperor to Marshal Kellermann— His lofty thoughts on

ancient and modern Rome— State of the pontificate according

to His Majesty — Return to Paris— Armaments and offers of

equipped cavalrymen — Plans of the Emperor, and Paris the

finest city in the world— Conversation of the Emperor with

M. Fontaine on the buildings of Paris— Projected hStel for

the minister of the kingdom of Italy — Note written by the

Emperor on the palace of the King of Rome — Incredible de-

tails entered into by the Emperor— The Elys^e displeasing to

the Emperor and the Tuileries uninhabitable— The passion for

buildings keener than ever — The King of Rome at the review

on the Champ de Mars — Enthusiasm of soldiers and people—
Lively satisfaction of the Emperor— New questions concerning

Rome addressed to M. Fontaine— My salary doubled the day

of the review, to date from the end of the year.

"TANUARY 19 the Emperor sent word to the

^ Empress that he was going to hunt in the woods

of Grosbois, that he woukl breakfast at the house of

the Princesse de Neufchatel, and that Her Majesty

40
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would accompany him. The Emperor told me also

to go to Grosbois to assist him in changing his linen

after the chase. This party took place as the

Emperor had announced. But what was the sur-

prise of all his suite when, at the moment of

re-entering the carriages, His Majesty ordered them

to be driven towards Fontainebleau! The Empress

and the ladies who accompanied her had absolutely

nothing but their hunting costumes with them, and

the Emperor diverted himself somewhat with the

tribulations of coquetry experienced by the ladies

on finding themselves engaged in a campaign

unprovided with toilet ammunition. Before leav-

ing Paris, the Emperor had given orders to have

everything that the Empress might recjuire de-

spatched in all haste to Fontainebleau ; but her ladies

were taken unawares, and it was a curious thing to

see them sendincy messenger on messenger as soon

as they arrived, in order to have the objects of prime

necessity which they required despatched to them

without delay.

However, it was known very soon that the hunting

party and the breakfast at Grosbois were mere pre-

texts, and that the Emperor's object was to terminate

in person with the Pope the differences which still

existed between His Holiness and His Majesty.

Everything having been prepared and agreed, the

Emperor and the Pope signed, on the 25th, an

arrangement, under the name of Concordat, of which

the following is the text:
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"His Majesty the Emperor and King and His

Holiness, desiring to put an end to the differences

which have arisen between them, and to provide for

the difficulties that have supervened in several affairs

of the Church, have agreed upon the following

articles as a suitable basis for a definitive arrange-

ment.

"Aet. 1. His Holiness will exercise the pontifi-

cate in France and in the kingdom of Italy in the

same manner and the same forms as his predecessors.

" 2. The ambassadors, ministers, chargers d'affaires

of the powers near the Holy Father, and the ambas-

sadors, ministers, or charges d'affaires whom the

Pope may have near foreign powers, shall enjoy the

immunities and privileges enjoyed by the members

of the diplomatic corps.

" 3. The dominions which the Holy Father pos-

sessed, and which are not alienated, shall be exempt

from every sort of tax; they shall be administered

by his agents or charg(:is d'affaires. Those which

will be alienated shall be replaced to the extent of

two million francs of revenue.

"4. Within the six months that follow the cus-

tomary notification of nominations by the Emperor

to the archbishoprics of the empire and kingdom of

Italy, the Pope will give canonical institution, con-

formably with the concordats and in virtue of the

present indult. The preliminary information will

be given by the metropolitan. The six months

expiring without the Pope having granted the insti-
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tution, the metropolitan, or, in default of him when

there is question of the metropolitan, the oldest

bishop of the province shall proceed to the institu-

tion of the bishop nominated, so that a see shall

never be vacant for more than a year.

"5. The Pope will nominate, either in France or

in tlie kingdom of Italy, to ten bishoprics which

will be subsequently designated in concert.

"6. The six suburbicarian bishoprics shall be

re-established. They will be appointed to by the

Pope. The actually existing properties will be

restored, and measures taken for those that have

been sold. On the death of the bishops of Anagni

and Rieti, their dioceses will be reunited to the

said six bishoprics, conformably to tlie concert wliich

will exist between His Majesty and the Holy Father.

"7. With regard to the bishops of the Homan
states, absent from their dioceses through force of

circumstances, the Holy Father may exert in their

favor his right of giving bishoprics in partibus. A
pension, equal to the income they enjoyed, will be

given them, and they may be replaced in vacant

sees, whether of the empire or the kingdom of Italy.

"8. His Majesty and His Holiness will concert

together at an opportune time on the reduction to

make, if there is occasion for it, in the bishoprics of

Tuscany and the territory of Genoa, and also on the

bishoprics to be established in Holland and the

Ilanseatic departments.

"9. The propaganda, the penitentiary, the ar-
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chives shall be established in the Holy Father's

place of residence.

"10. His Majesty will restore to favor the cardi-

nals, bishops, priests, and laics who have incurred

his disfavor in consequence of actual events.

" 11. The Holy Father resorts to the above arrange-

ments through consideration for the existing state

of the Church, and in the confidence inspired in him

by His Majesty that the latter will grant his power-

ful protection to the very numerous needs of religion

in our times.

"Napoleon. Pius VII.

" FoNTAiNEBLEAU, January 25, 1813."

Every possible means has been sought of casting

odium on the conduct of the Emperor on this occa-

sion. He has been accused of insulting the Pope,

and even of threatening him; all that is signally

untrue. Things occurred in the most becoming

manner. M. Devoisin, Bishop of Nantes, an eccle-

siastic highly esteemed by the Emperor, and his

favorite intermediary in the frequent discussions

that arose between the Pope and His Majesty, came

to the Tuileries Januar}'^ 19. After remaining in

private conference with His Majesty for two hours,

he went to Fontainebleau. It was immediately after

this interview that His Majesty entered a carriage

with the Empress, in hunting costume, followed by

all his attendants, likewise in hunting costume.

Having been notified by the Bishop of Nantes,
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the Popo was expecting His Maje.st3^ ^^ t^lio

iniiwrlaiit points liad been agreed ii[)()n and regu-

lated beforeliand, tliere was notliing now in question

but certain clauses accessory to the principal end of

the Concordat; hence it is impossible that the inter-

view should not have been amicable. This verity-

will become increasingly evident to those who will

reflect on the excellent dispositions of the Holy

Father toward the Emperor, their mutual friendship,

and the admiration inspired in the Pope hy the great

genius of Napoleon. I affirm then, because I think

I can do so, that everything passed off in an honor-

able way, and that the Concordat was signed freely

and without constraint by His Holiness in the

presence of the cardinals assembled at Fontaine-

bleau. It is an atrocious calumny to have dared

assert that, on the reiterated refusals of the Pope,

the Emperor put a pen dipped in ink into his hand,

and seizing him by the arm and the hair, forced him

to sign by saying that he ordered him to do so, and

that his disobedience would be punished by perpet-

ual imprisonment. One must have had little knowl-

edge of the Emperor's character to lend credence to

this absurd story.

A person who was present at this interview, the

circumstances of which have been so maliciously

distorted, related them all to me ; it is in conformity

with his account that I am speaking. As soon as

he arrived at Fontainebleau, the Emperor paid a

visit to the Holy Father, who returned it the follow-
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ing cla3^ This visit lasted for at least two hours

;

during which time His Majesty's countenance was,

in truth, invariably calm and firm, yet full of kindli-

ness and respect for the venerable person of the

Pope. Some stipulations of the treaty alarmed the

conscience of the Holy Father. The Emperor per-

ceived it, and, without waiting for complaints,

declared that he abandoned them. This proceeding

conquered what remaining scruples there may have

been in the mind of His Holiness ; a secretary was

called, and drew up the articles of the treaty, which

the Pope approved, one after another, with a truly

paternal bounty.

January 25, the Concordat having been definitively

agreed upon, the Holy Father entered the apart-

ments of Her Majesty the Empress. The two

contracting parties seemed equally satisfied; an

additional proof that there had been neither trickery

nor violence. The Concordat was signed by the

august personages in the midst of a magnificent

circle of cardinals, bishops, military men, etc.

Cardinal Doria acted as grand master of ceremonies,

and it was he who received the signatures.

I could not describe the ensuing multitude of

felicitations offered and received, the favors asked

and granted, the relics, decorations, rosaries, snuff-

boxes distributed on either side. Cardinal Doria

received the gold eagle of the Legion of Honor from

His Majesty's own hand. The grand eagle was also

given to Cardinal Fabricio-Ruffo. Cardinal Maury,
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the Bishop of Nantes, aiul the Archbishop of Tours

received the grand cross of the order of the Reunion

;

finally, the Cardinal of Bayonne and the Bishop of

Evrcux were made senators by His Majesty. Doctor

Porta, the Pope's pliysician, was given a pension of

twelve thousand francs, and the ecclesiastical secre-

tary, who had come into the cabinet to transcribe tlie

articles of the Concordat, was presented with a

magnificent ring in brilliants.

His Holiness had scarcely signed the Concordat

when he repented of it. It was in this fashion that

the Emperor described the matter to Marshal Keller-

mann when he was with him at Mayence toward the

end of April :

" The Pope was to dine in public with me on the

day after the signing the famous Concordat of Fon-

tainebleau ; but during the night he was ill, or pre-

tended to be so. He was really a lamb, a thoroughly

good man, a truly virtuous man whom I esteem,

whom I greatly love, and who returns my feeling

somewhat, I am sure.

"Would you believe," continued His Majesty,

"that he wrote me eight days afterwards that he

was ver}- sorry that he signed, that his conscience

reproached him for it, and that he urgently requested

me to consider the Concordat as null and void?

That is because, as soon as I left him, he fell back

into the hands of his habitual counsellors, who made

a frightful bugbear out of what he had just agreed

upon. If we liad been alone, I could have done
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what I pleased about it. I answered liim that what

he asked was contrary to the interests of France,

that, moreover, being infallible, he could not have

made a mistake, and that his conscience was too

ready to take the alarm.

" As a matter of fact, what was ancient Rome, and

what was it now ? Injured by the imperative con-

sequences of the Revolution, could it retrieve and

maintain itself? A government vicious in the

political order had succeeded to the ancient Roman

legislation which, without being perfect, Avas yet

capable of forming great men of every kind. Modern

Rome has applied to the political order principles

which may be worthy of respect in the religious

order, and has given them an extension fatal to the

welfare of peoples. . . .

" Thus charity is the most perfect of Christian vir-

tues. . . . Hence charity must be given to those who

ask it- That is the reasoning which has made Rome

the receptacle of the scum of all nations. There

you see assembled (so I am told, for I have never

been there) all the drones of the earth, who come

thither for refuge, certain to find abundant nourish-

ment and considerable gifts. So it is that the papal

territory, destined by nature to produce immense

riches by its position under a fortunate sky, by the

multitude of the streams that water it, and yet more

by the fertility of the soil, is languishing for want

of cultivation. Berthier has often told me that

you may traverse considerable regions without per-
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ceiving the imprint of man's hand. Even the

women, who are regarded as the most beautiful in

Italy, are indolent, and their minds are incapable of

any activity for the ordinary cares of life : it is the

softness of Asiatic manners.

" Modern Rome has confined itself to maintaining

a certain pre-eminence by the marvels of art which

it contained. But we have somewhat lessened that

pre-eminence ; the museum is enriched with all those

masterpieces of which it was so vain; and before

long the beautiful monument of the Bourse, which

is being erected in Paris, will surpass all those of

Europe, ancient or modern.

"France before all.

" To return to the political order, what could the

papal government amount to in its actual condition,

in presence of the great sovereignties of Europe?

Old and petty sovereigns ascend the pontifical

throne at an age when one no longer aspires to

anything but repose. At that period of life all is

routine, all is habit; all they think of is to enjoy

their grandeur and make it reflect upon their family.

A pope does not arrive at sovereign power but witli

a mind contracted by long recourse to intrigue, and

with the fear of making powerful enemies who, in

the end, may avenge themselves upon his family;

for his successor is always unknown. In fine, all

he desires is to live and die tranquilly. For one

Sixtus Fifth, how many popes have there not been

who occuj)ied themselves with trifles only, as unin-
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teresting from tlie truly religious point of view as

the}^ are calculated to inspire contempt for such a

government? But this would carry us too far.''^

Since his return from Moscow, His Majesty had

been devoting himself with unparalleled activity to

the means to be taken for preventing the invasion

of the Russians, who, having joined the Prussians

since the defection of General Yorck, were forming a

most formidable mass. New levies had been decreed;

and, during two months, there had been received

and utilized innumerable offers of horses and riders,

made by all the cities of the Empire, administra-

tions, rich individuals nearly connected with the

court, etc. The imperial guard was reorganized by

the brave Due de Frioul, who was, alas! to be taken

away from his numerous friends a few months later.

Amidst these serious occupations His Majesty did

not lose sight of his favorite plan,— that of making

Paris the most beautiful city in the world. Not a

week passed without architects and engineers being

admitted to present him with their designs, make

their reports, etc.

"It is a shame," the Emperor said one day to M.

Fontaine, while looking at the barracks of the guard.

1 This remarkable speech of His Majesty to Marshal Kellerniaiin

has been already recorded in another work ; but I thought it

porniissible to reproduce it here, because it is so well adapted to

corroborate the information I have been able to collect concerning

the interview with the Pope at Fontaiuebleau, which has just been

read.
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a sort of bluck and smoky outliouse, " it is a shame

to construct buildings as frightful as those of

Moscow. I ought never to have allowed such work

to be done; are not you my first architect?" There-

upon M. Fontaine excused himself by calling His

Majesty's attention to the fact that he had nothing

to do Avith the constructions of Paris, that he had,

indeed, the honor of being the Emperor's first archi-

tect, but merely for the Tuileries and the Louvre.

"That is true," replied His Majesty; "but could

there not be constructed in place of that wooden

dockyard, which makes a frightful effect here,"

pointing to the quay, "a hotel for the Italian

minister?" M. Fontaine replied that the thing was

very feasible, but would cost between three and four

millions. Whereupon the Emperor seemed to aban-

don that idea, and thinking of the Tuileries garden,

possibly on account of General Mallet's conspiracy,

he told him to arrange all the fastenings of the

palace in such a way that one key would answer for

all the locks. "This key," added His Majesty,

"must be remitted to the grand marshal every

evening after the doors are closed."

Some days after this conversation with ]\I. Fon-

taine, the Emperor sent to him, for himself and M.

Costaz, the subjoined note, a copy of which has

fallen into my hands. His Majesty had gone that

morning to examine the buildings of Chaillot.

" There will be time to discuss the construction of

the palace of the King of Rome.
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"I am unwilling to be dragged into foolish

expenses ; I want a palace smaller tlian that of Saint-

Cloud and larger than that of the Luxembourg.
" I Avant to be able to live in it by the time the

sixteenth million shall have been expended; that

would be a medium which I could enjoy ; if, instead

of this, pretentious things are made for me, it will

be as it is with the Louvre, which has never been

completed.

"You will have to begin with the plantations,

determine the space to be enclosed, and enclose it.

" I want this palace to be a little finer than that

of the Elys^e; now the Elysde did not cost eight

millions to build; and yet it is one of the finest

palaces in Paris.

"That of the King of Rome will be the second

palace after the Louvre, which is a large palace. It

will be, so to say, merely a country seat for Paris

;

for people will always prefer to spend the winter at

the Louvre or the Tuileries.

"I find difficulty in believing that it cost sixteen

millions to build Saint-Cloud.

"Before seeing the plan, I wish to liave it well

discussed and settled by the building committee, so

that I shall have the assurance that this sum of six-

teen millions will not be surpassed; I do not want a

chimera but a real thing for me, and not for the

amusement of the architect. The completion of tlie

Louvre will be enough for his fame. When the plan

is once adopted, J will carry it forward very fast.
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"The Elys<^e does not please me, and the Tiiileries

are uninhabitable. Nothing can please me unless it

is extremely simple, and built in accordance with

my tastes and manner of life. Then this palace will

be useful to me. I would like to have it a more

substantial Sans-souci. I especially desire to have

it an agreeable palace rather than a fine garden, two

conditions which are incompatible ; that it should be

between court and garden, like the Tuileries; that

from my apartment I can go and promenade in the

garden and park, as at Saint-Cloud; but at Saint-

Cloud there is the inconvenience of having no park

for the house.

" The exposure must be studied also, in order that

my apartment shall lie to north and south, so that

I can change my room according to the temperature.

"My dwelling room must be that of a rich private

individual, like that of my small apartment at

Fontaineblcau.

"My apartment must be very near that of the

Empress and on the same floor.

"In fine, I must have a convalescent^s palace or habi-

tation for a man in the decline of life. I want a small

theatre, a small chapel, etc. ; and, above all, take care

that there is no stagnant water around the palace."

The taste for Imilding was, at this time, pushed

to excess by tlie Emperor; he was like a more active

architect, one more in haste to execute his plans,

more jealous of his ideas than all the architects in

the world.
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And still, the notion of putting the palace of the

King of Rome on the heights of Chaillot was not

altogether his ; M. Fontaine might claim the better

part of it. On the first occasion mention had been

made of the palace of Lyons, which, to have a fine

appearance, said M. Fontaine, needed to be situated

on an eminence that might dominate the city, as,

for example, the heights of Chaillot dominate Paris.

The Emperor did not seem to notice Avhat M. Fon-

taine had just said ; two or three days before he had

given orders to have the chateau of Meudon put into

condition to receive his son. But one morning he

summoned the architect, and told him to prepare a

plan for the embellishment of the Bois de Bou-

logne, adding to it a pleasure house built on the top

of Mount Chaillot. "What do you think of it?"

he added, smiling; "do you think the site well

chosen ?
"

One morning in March the Emperor had his son

taken to a grand review held in the Champ-de-Mars.

There was an indescribable enthusiasm, the sincerity

of which could not be doubted, for it was easy to see

that the shouts proceeded from the heart ; hence tlie

Emperor was mucli affected by it. He re-entered

the Tuileries in the most cliarming mood; lie

caressed the King of Rome, covered him with

kisses, calling M. Fontaine's attention and mine to

tlie precocious intelligence displayed by this dear

child. "He was not afraid of anything," said His

Majesty; "lie seemed to know that all those brave
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fellows were acquaintances of mine." That day he

chatted for a long time with M. Fontaine, playing,

meanwhile, with his son, whom he held in his arms.

The conversation happening to turn on Rome, M.

Fontaine spoke of the Pantheon with the most pro-

found admiration. The Emperor asked whether he

had ever lived in Rome, and on M. Fontaine's reply-

ing that when he went there first he remained three

years, "It is a city I have not seen," continued His

Majesty; "I will surely go there some day. It is

the city of the King's people." And as he said it

his eyes were fixed upon the King of Rome with all

the pride of paternal tenderness.

When M. Fontaine had departed, the Emperor

made a sign for me to approach, and began by pull-

ing my ears, as was his habit when in good humor.

After some personal questions, he asked me what

my salary was. "Sire, six thousand francs."—
"And M. Colin, how much has he?" "Twelve

thousand francs. "— " Twelve thousand francs ! That

is not just; you ought not to have less than M.

Colin; I will see about that." His Majesty did, in

fact, have the kindness to make inquiries at once,

but he was told that the accounts of the year Avere

made. Whereupon the Emperor told me that until

the end of the year it would be Baron Fain who
would give me five hundred francs monthly, out of

his privy purse, wishing, so he said, that my salary

should equal that of M. Colin.



CHAPTER V

Murat quitting the army to return to Naples— Eugfene commanding

in the Emperor's name— Still more disquieting news — Resolu-

tion to depart—Rumors spread beforehand—The Empress regent

— Oath of the Empress — Our departure for the army — Rapid

march on Erfurt— Visit to the Duchess of Weimar— Satisfac-

tion of the Emperor with his reception— The Emperor's house

for the campaign of 1813— The little town of Eckartsberga

transformed into headquarters— The Emperor in the midst of

an unusual disturbance— Arrival at Lutzen and battle gained

next day— Death of the Due d'Istrie— The Emperor's letter

to the Duchesse d'Istrie— Monument ei'ected to the Duke by

the King of Saxony — Fine behavior of the young conscripts—
Ney's opinion concerning them— The Prussians commanded
by the King in person— The Emperor amidst the balls— His

Majesty enters Dresden the day that the Emperor Alexander

leaves it — Deputation, and response of the Emperor —
Explosion, and the Emperor slightly wounded — General

Elahaut's mission to the King of Saxony— Long conference

between the King of Saxony and the Emperor— The Emperor

complains of his father-in-law— Eclicitations of the Austrian

Emperor after the victory— M. de Bubna at Dresden — The
Emperor taking no repose— His faculty of sleeping in all places

and at all hours— Battle of Bautzen.

OTNCE the time when the Emperor quitted the

^^ army, leaving, as the reader knows, the com-

mand to the King of Naples, His Sicilian Majesty

had likewise abandoned the authority conferred on

him, remitting it to Prince Eugene when he de-

GG
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parted to his own dominions. The Emperor was

very eager for the news he received from Posen,

where the grand headquarters were toward the end

of February and the beginning of jNIarch; but the

Prince Viceroy had little under his command but

the debris of different corps, some of which were

no longer represented save by a very small number

of men.

Moreover, all that he could do whenever the Rus-

sians presented themselves in force was to retreat;

and every day of March brought news which con-

stantly grew more disquieting. Hence, toward the

end of the month, the Emperor decided to depart for

the army very soon.

Long preoccupied with the attempt Mallet had

made during his last absence, the P^mperor liad

already expressed himself on the danger of leaving

his government without a head, and the journals

had been filled with inquiries concerning the cere-

monies in use when in former times the regency of

the kingdom had been intrusted to the queens. As

this was generally known to be the means frequently

adopted by His Majesty in order to foster opinion in

advance concerning what he intended to do, no one

was surprised to find him conferring the regency on

the Empress Marie-Louise before his departure,

circumstances not yet permitting him to have her

crowned as he had long desired. The Empress took

the solemn oath at the Elys^e palace, in presence of

the princes, great dignitaries, and ministers. The
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Due cle Cadore was appointed secretary of the

regency, to advise Her Majesty in concert Avith

the archchancellor
i
the command of the guard was

intrusted to General Cafarelli.

The Emperor started from Saint-Cloud April 15,

at four o'clock in the morning. He entered Mayence

at midnight the next dayo On arriving, His Majesty

learned that Erfurt and all Westphalia were a prey

to the most vivid alarms ; nothing could express the

rapidity which this tidings imparted to his march :

in eight hours he was at Erfurt. His Majesty did

not stop long in that city; the information he

received there tranquilized him completely concern-

ing the results of the campaign. On leaving Erfurt,

the Emperor wislied to pass through Weimar to

salute the Grand Duchess; he paid his visit the

same day and hour that the Emperor Alexander went

from Dresden to Toplitz to see the other Duchess of

Weimar (the hereditary princess, his sister).

The Grand Duchess received the Emperor witli a

grace that enchanted him. Their interview lasted

for nearly half an hour. On quitting her. His

Majesty said to Prince do Neufchatei :
" That woman

is always astonisliing; really she has the head of a

great man." The Duke accompanied the Emperor

to the market town of Eckartsberga, where His

Majesty kept him to dinner with him.i

^The household of the Emperor, partly renewed for this cain-

pai.Lcn of 18i;>, comprised the foliowim;; persons: grand marshal of

the palace, the Due de Frioul
;
grand equerry, the Due de Vieenza

,
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The Emperor was quartered on the Phice of

Eckartsberga ; he had only two rooms; his suite

camped on the Landing and the staircase. Nothing

could be more extraordinary than the aspect of this

little town thus transformed for some hours into head-

quarters. Across a square surrounded by camps,

bivouacs, and parks of artillery, amidst more than a

thousand vehicles which crossed, got mixed up with,

and entangled in each other in every way, you saw

regiments slowly defiling, convoys, trains of artil-

lery, baggage wagons, etc. Behind these came herds

of cattle, preceded or cut into by the little carts of

sutlers and canteen-women, equipages so light and

frail that the least shock damaged them ; and then

marauders with their plunder; peasants forced into

driving the vehicles, and cursing and swearing to

aides-de-camp, Generals Mouton, Comte de Lobaii, Lebrun, Due
de Plalsaiice, Generals Drouot, Flahaut, Dejean, Corbineau, Ber-

nard, Durosnel, and ITogendorp ; first orderly officer, Colonel

Gourgaud ; orderly officers, Baron de Morteniart, Baron Atlialin,

M. Beranger, IM. de Lauriston, Barons Desaix, Laplace, and do

Caraman, MM. de Saint-Marsan, de Lamczan, Pretet, and Pailhou

;

he had M. d'Areniberg also, but at this period he was shut up in

the city of Dautzic ; first chamberlain, master of the wardrobe,

Comte de Turenne
;
prefect of the palace, Baron de Beausset

;

quartermaster of the palace, Baron de Canouville ; equerries,

Barons Van Lenneps, Montaran, and do Mesgriguy ; secretaries

of the cabinet, Barons Mounier and Fain ; clerks of the cabinet,

MM. Jouanne and I'revost ; interpreting secretaries, MM. Lelorge,

Dideville, and Vonzowitch; director of the topograpiiical bureau,

Baron Bacler d'Albe
;
geographical engineers, MM. Lauieau and

Duvivier; pages, MM. Montarieu, Devienne, Saintc-rerme, and

Ferreri.



60 MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

the accompaniment of tlie laughter of our soldiers

;

and couriers, orderlies, aides-de-camp darting at a

gallop through this curiously diversified and motley

multitude of men and beasts. And if to this you

add the whinnying of the horses, the lowing of the

cattle, the noise of wheels upon the pavement, the

cries of soldiers, the trumpets, the drums, the bands,

the complaints of the inhabitants, four hundred

persons all asking the same thing at the same time,

talking German to Italians, French to Germans, how

will you ever comprehend that it was possible for

His Majesty to be as tranquil, as entirely at his ease

in the midst of this infernal racket as if he were in

his cabinet at the Tuileries or Saint-Cloud? Yet so

it was ; the Emperor, seated before a wretched table

covered with a sort of cloth, a map under hi§ eyes,

compass and pen in hand, wrapt in his meditations,

showed not the least impatience ; one might have

thought that not a sound of the exterior din had

reached his ears . . . ; but let a cry of pain arise

from any quarter, and on the instant the Emperor

would raise his head and order some one to go

and find out what had happened. Tlie power of

isolating one's self so conq)lctcl3^ from all that is

going on around us is very diOicult to acquire;

no one in the world lias possessed it like His

Majesty.

May 1, the Emperor was at Lutzen. The battle

was not fought until the next day. On that day,

about six o'clock in the evening, tlie l)rave Marshal
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Bessi^res, Due d'lstrie, was carried off by a eannon-

ball at the moment when, mounted on a height,

wrapped in a long cloak which he had put on to

escape notice, he had just ordered the burial of the

brigadier of his escort, whom a first ball had killed

but a few paces away from him.

The Due d'lstrie had seldom quitted the Emperor

since the first Italian campaigns; he had followed

him everywhere, been present at all his battles, and

always distinguislied himself by a courage equal to

every trial, and an uprightness and candor too rare

among the great personages by whom His Majesty

Avas surrounded. lie had passed through nearly

every grade of the command of the imperial guard

;

and his wide experience, his excellent qualities, liis

good heart, and his unalterable attachment had

greatly endeared him to His Majesty.

The Emperor was deeply affected on learning the

Marshal's death. For several moments he remained

silent, his head bent and his eyes fixed upon the

ground. "At last," said he, "he has died the death

of Turenne; his fate is to be envied;" then he

passed his hand across his eyes and precipitately

left the place.

The body of the Marshal was embalmed and taken

to Paris ; the Emperor wrote the following letter to

Madame the Duchesse d'lstrie:

"My cousin, your husband is dead on the field of

honor ! The loss that you and your children have
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sustained is doubtless great; but mine is yet more

so. The Due d'Istrie died the most beautiful of

deaths and without suffering. He leaves a reputa-

tion without a spot; it is the finest heritage he could

have bequeathed to his children. My protection is

assured to them. They will inherit, also, the affec-

tion that I bore their father. Find in all these

considerations some consoling motives to alleviate

your sorrows, and never doubt my sentiments toward

you.

" This letter having no other purpose, I pray God,

my cousin, that He may have you in His safe and

holy keeping. "Napoleon."

The King of Saxony erected a monument to the

Due d'Istrie on the spot where he fell.

The victory, long disputed in this battle of

Lutzen, was all the more glorious for the Emperor

on that account. It was principally the young

conscripts who gained it. They fought like lions.

Marshal Ney expected this, moreover; for before the

battle he said to His Majesty: "Sire, give me plenty

of those little young fellows yonder. ... I will

lead them wherever I please. The old moustaches

know as much as we do; they reflect; they have too

much sang-froid ; but those intrepid children do not

know the difficulties; they always look straight

ahead, never to right or left."

In the middle of the fight tlie Prussians, com-

manded by the King in person, did, in fact, make
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SO furious an assault on the Marshal's corps that it

recoiled; but the conscripts did not take to flight;

they awaited the blows, rallied by platoons, and thus

turned round the enemj^ while shouting Long live the

Emperor ! with all their might. The Emperor made

his appearance; then, recovering from the terrible

shock they had sustained, and electrified by the

presence of the hero, they attacked in their turn

with incomparable violence. His Majesty was sur-

prised by it. "I have been commanding French

armies for twenty years," said he, "and I never

before saw such bravery and devotion."

You should have seen those young soldiers,

wounded, one deprived of an arm, another of a leg,

and with but a breath of life remaining, trying to

rise up from the ground as the Emperor approached,

and shouting Long live the Emperor! with all the

voice they had left. Tears come to my eyes when I

think of those lads so brilliant, so strong, and so

courageous.

There was the same bravery, the same enthusiasm

on the part of our enemies; the chasseurs of the

Prussian guard were nearly all young men who were

under fire for the first time; they sprang to meet

death and fell by hundreds before they gave way a

foot.

In no battle, I think, did the Emperor seem more

visibly protected by his destiny. Balls whistled

past his ears ; as they went by they carried off scraps

from the harness of his horse; balls and grenades
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rolled to his feet; nothing touched him. The men

saw all this, and their enthusiasm was redoubled.

At the commencement of the battle, the Emperor

saw a battalion advancing whose chief had been

suspended from his functions two or three days

before for a rather trifling fault of discipline. The

poor officer Avas marching in the second rank of his

soldiers, by whom he was adored. Perceiving him,

the Emperor halted the battalion, took the officer by

the hand, and put him back at the head of his troop.

The effect produced by this scene cannot be described.

May 8, at seven o'clock in the evening, the

Emperor made his entry into Dresden and took

possession of the palace which the Emperor of

Russia and the King of Prussia had quitted that

very morning. At some distance from the barriers,

the Emperor was saluted by a deputation from the

municipality of this city. "You deserve," said he

to these ambassadors, " that I should treat you as a

conquered country. I know all that you have been

doing while the allies occupied your city; I have

the list of the volunteers whom you have clothed,

equipped, and armed against me with a liberality

that astonished even the enemy; I know what

insults you have heaped on France, and how many

infamous libels you have had to hide or burn to-day.

I am not ignorant of your noisy transports of joy

when the Emperor of Russia and the King of Prus-

sia entered within your walls. Your houses are still

decked with garlands, and we yet see on your pave-
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inents tlie flowers which your young girls scattered

along their path. Yet I will pardon all. Thank

your king, for it is he who has saved you, and I

])ardf)n only througli love of him. Let a deputation

from among you go uiid bog him to restore you liis

presence. My aide-de-camp, General Durosnel, will

be your governor. Your good king himself would

not choose a better."

At the moment of entering the city, the Emperor

learned that a part of the Russian rear-guard was

trying to keep a foothold in the new city, separated

by the Elbe from the old one, which had fallen into

our hands. His Majesty at once ordered that every-

thing should be done to drive out these remaining

troops, and during an entire day there was constant

cannonading and liring in the city from one bank to

the other. Balls and grenades fell like hail on the

ground occupied by the Emperor. Close beside him

a grenade broke the partition wall of a powder

magazine and hurled the fragments at his head.

Happily the fire did not reach the powder. A few

minutes afterwards, another grenade fell between

His Majesty and several Italians; they stooped

down to avoid the effects of the explosion. The

Emperor saw this movement and, beginning to laugh,

he said to them: "Nonsense, that doesn't do any

harm."

May 11, in the morning, the Russians were flying

and pursued, and the French army entered into all

parts of the city. The Emperor stayed all day long
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on the bridge, watching the troops file by. At ten

o'clock next day, the imperial guard took arms and

put itself in battle array on the road from Pirna to

Grow Garten ; the Emperor reviewed them and sent

General Flahaut forward; the King of Saxony

arrived about noon. On meeting, the two sover-

eigns dismounted from their horses and embraced

each other ; they afterwards entered Dresden amidst

universal acclamations.

General Flahaut, who had gone to meet the King

of Saxony with a portion of the imperial guard,

received the most flattering tokens of satisfaction

and gratitude from this good king. No one could

display more good nature, more gentleness than the

King of Saxony. The Emperor said of him and his

family that it was a patriarchal family, and that all

the members of it united to great virtues an expan-

sive goodness that should make them adored by their

subjects. His Majesty always paid the most affec-

tionate attentions to this royal personage. So long

as the war lasted, he sent couriers daily to acquaint

the King with the slightest circumstances; he came

himself as often as he could ; in fine, with him he

was always full of that amiability he knew so well

how to assume and to render irresistible when he

chose.

Several days after his arrival in Dresden, His

Majesty had a long conversation with the King of

Saxony, which turned chiefly upon the Emperor

Alexander. The qualities and defects of that prince
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were amply imalyzetl, and tlio result arrived at was,

that the Emperor Alexander had been sincere at

Erfurt, and that very complicated intrigues had been

required to bring about this rupture of all bonds of

amity. " Sovereigns are so unfortunate !
" said His

Majesty; "always circumvented, always surrounded

by flatterers or faithless counsellors, whose first

necessity is to prevent the truth from reaching the

ears of their master, whom it so greatly concerns to

know it."

Afterwards, the two sovereigns began to talk about

the Emperor of Austria. His Majesty seemed pro-

foundly afflicted that his union with the Arch-

duchess Marie-Louise, whom he had done everything

in the world to render happy, should not have had

the result he hoped for, that of gaining him the

confidence and friendship of his father-in-law. " But

I was not born a sovereign," said the Emperor;

"perhaps that accounts for it. And yet, I should

have thought this circumstance would have been an

additional title to the friendship of Francis. Never,

I am sure, could I have persuaded myself that such

ties would not be strong enough to retain the

P^mperor of Austria in my alliance. For, after all,

I am his son-in-law; my son is his grandson; he

loves his daughter; she is happy. . . . How then

can he be my enemy?"

On hearing of the victory of Lutzen and the entry

into Dresden, the Emperor of Austria made haste to

despatch M. de Bubna to his son-in-law. He arrived
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the evening of tlie 16th, and the interview he at once

obtained from His Majesty lasted until two hours

after midnight. Tliat giving us hopes that peace

would soon be made, Ave formed a thousand conject-

ures, one more reassuring than the other; but two

or three days elapsed, during whicli we saw nothing

but preparations for war, which cruelly undeceived

us. It was then that I heard these words issue from

the mouth of the unfortunate Marshal Duroc :
" This

is lasting too long! We shall all die at it." He
had the presentiment of his death.

Throughout the entire campaign the Emperor had

not an instant of repose. The days slipped by in

combats or excursions, always on horseback; the

night in cabinet work. I have never comprehended

how his body could resist such fatigues, and yet he

enjoyed almost uninterrupted good health. The eve

of the battle of Bautzen he went to bed very late,

after having visited all tlie military posts. As the

orders were given, he slept profoundly. May 20,

the day of the battle, the evolutions began at day-

break, and, at headquarters, we awaited the result

with keen impatience. But the battle was not to

end that day. After a succession of combats, all to

our advantage, though bitterly disputed, the Emperor

returned to headquarters at nine o'clock in the even-

ing, took a slight repast, and remained with Prince

Bcrthier until midnight. The rest of tlie night was

spent in work, and at five o'clock in the morning

the Emperor was up and ready for the fray.
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Two or three hours after his arrival on the battle-

field, the Emperor could not resist the slumber that

overcame him. Foreseeing the issue of the day, he

fell asleep on the slope of a ravine, amidst the bat-

teries of the Due de Raguse. They awoke him to

say that the battle was won.

This fact, which he related to me in the evening,

did not amaze me ; for I had already remarked that

when he was obliged to yield to slumber, that impe-

rious necessity of nature, the Emperor took the

repose essential to him how and where he could, like

a true soldier.

Although the battle was decided, yet the fighting

went on until five o'clock in the evening; at six

o'clock the Emperor had his tent set up near an

isolated tavern which had served as the headquarters

of the Emperor Alexander the two preceding days.

I received orders to go thither and I hastened to do

so; but His Majesty passed that night also in receiv-

ing and congratulating the principal chiefs, as well

as in working with his secretaries.

All the wounded who were able to walk were

already marching on the road to Dresden, where

ample assistance awaited them; but on the field of

battle lay more than ten thousand men, French,

Russians, Prussians, etc., scarcely breathing, muti-

lated, and in a piteous condition. Tlie efforts of

the good and indefatigable Baron Larrey, and a

multitude of surgeons, encouraged by his heroic

example, did not sullice even for the first dressings.
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And what means of transportation for these poor

wretches could be found on this desolate plain, all

of whose villages had been sacked and burned, where

there no longer remained either carriages or horses ?

Must all these men be left to perish in the most

atrocious anguish for lack of means to carry them to

Dresden ?

Then it was that this population of Saxon vil-

lagers, who must have been embittered by the disas-

ters of the war, who beheld their dwellings burned,

their fields ravaged, willingly afforded to the whole

army the spectacle of what pity can inspire, of what

is most sublime in the heart of man. They perceived

the cruel anxieties of M. Larrey and his companions

concerning the fate of so many unfortunate wounded.

In an instant, men, women, children, old people, ran

up with wheelbarrows; the wounded were raised,

placed upon these frail vehicles ; two or three per-

sons took hold of each wheelbarrow and conducted

them to Dresden in this way, stopping whenever by

cry or sign the wounded soldier asked to rest, stop-

ping to replace the bandages disarranged by the

movement, stopping near a spring to give him a

drink and allay thus tlie fever tliat devoured him.

I have never seen anything so touching.

Baron Larrey had a very lively dispute witli the

Emperor. Among the wounded a great number of

young soldiers liad been found with two fingers of

the riglit hand sliattered. Ilis Majesty believed that

these poor young fellows had done it expressly to
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dispense themselves from service. He said so to

M. Larrey, who liotly denied it, saying that it was

impossible, and that such cowardliness was not in

the character of these brave conscripts. As the

Emperor insisted, M. Larrey went so far as to tax

him with injustice. Things had arrived at this

point when certain proof was supplied that these

uniform wounds were all caused by the precij)itation

with which the young soldiers charged and dis-

charged their guns, to the handling of which they

were not accustomed. Then His Majesty saw that

M. Larrey had been in the right, and was grateful

to him for his firmness in maintaining what he

knew to be true. "You are a thoroughly good

man, M. Larre}^" said the Emperor; "I wish I

were surrounded with none but men like you, but

men like you are very rare."
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Death of Marshal Duroc— Grief of the Emperor and general con-

sternation of the army— Details concerning the fatal event—
The Emperor made impatient by his inability to come up with

the Russian rear-guard— Two or three cannon-balls tear up the

ground at the Emperor's feet— Announcement of the death of

General Bruy^res — Duroc near the Emperor— A tree struck by

a cannon-ball— The Due de Plaisance announces, weeping,

the death of the grand marshal — The Emperor's farewell to

his friend — Indescribable consternation — The Emperor mo-

tionless and unable to think— Time enough for everything to-

morrow — Complete rout of the Russians — Last sigh of the

grand marslial— Funeral inscription dictated by the Emperor
— Property bought and ownership violated— Our entry into

Silesia— Sang-froid of the Emperor— His Majesty directing

the troops himself— Entry into Breslau — A prediction almost

accomplished— Armistice of June 4— Sojourn at Gorlitz—
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pelled by the Emperor's presence— The Marcolini palace— The
Emperor living as at Schonbrunn — The Com^die Frangaise

ordered to Dresden— Composition of the troupe— Theatre of
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Emperor employed his days — Distractions and Mademoiselle
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Camps around the city — The Emperor's fete set five days for-

ward— The soldiers at the Te Deum.

TTT E were on the eve of the day when the Em-
peror, still deeply affected by the loss he had

sustained in the person of the Due d'Istrie, was to

72
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receive the blow that lie probably felt more than all

others inflicted by the sight of his old com})anions in

arms falling at his side. The very next day after the

sort of dispute I have recorded in the previous chapter

between the Emperor and Baron Larrey, was signal-

ized by the irreparable loss of the excellent Marshal

Duroc. The Emperor's heart was broken by it, and

there was not one of us who did not shed honest

tears for him; so just and good was he, although

grave and severe with all who were brought into

contact with him by the nature of their duties.

Tliis was a loss not merely to the Emperor, who

possessed in him a real friend, but I venture to say

that it was one to all France, which he passionately

adored, and for which he never ceased to lavish his

counsels, although they were not always listened to.

The death of Marshal Duroc was one of those events

which are so painful and so unexpected that one

hesitates to credit them, even when a too evident

reality no longer permits one to cherish the least

illusion.

These are the circumstances in which this baleful

event came to spread consternation throughout the

army. The Emperor was pursuing the Russian

guard, which constantly escaped him. It had just

done so for, perhaps, the tenth time since morning,

after having killed and made prisoners of a good

number of our men, when two or three cannon-balls,

which ploughed up the ground at his feet, attracted

the Emperor's attention and made him say: "What,
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no result after such a butchery ! no prisoners ! These

fellows will not leave me a pin." Hardly had he

spoken when a ball passed and upset a mounted

chasseur of the escort almost between the legs of

His Majesty's horse. "Ah! Duroc,"' said he, turn-

ing to the grand marshal, "fortune has a heavy

grudge against us to-day." "Sire," said an aide-de-

camp, who came up at a gallop, " General Bruyeres

has just been killed." "My poor comrade of Italy!

Is it possible? Ah! we must get through with

this all the same." And, seeing on his left an emi-

nence from whose summit he could observe better

what was going on, the Emperor turned in that

direction through a cloud of dust; the Due de

Vicenza, the Due de Trevise, Marshal Duroc, and

General of Engineers Kirgener followed His Majesty

very closely ; but the wind blew the smoke and dust

so violently that one could hardly see. A tree near

which the Emperor was passing was suddenly struck

by a cannon-ball which half destroyed it. His Maj-

esty, having reached level ground, turned to ask for

liis glass, and saw no one but the Due de Vicenza.

Due Charles de Plaisance came up ; a deadly pallor

overspread his countenance ; he bent toward the grand

equerry and said a few words in his ear. "What is

the matter?" quickly demanded the Emperor, "what

has hai^pened?" "Sire," said tlie Due de Plais-

ance, weeping, "the grand marshal is dead."— " The

grand marshal is dead? Duroc? But you are mis-

taken, he Avas beside me just now! "
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Several aides-de-camp arrived with a page who

brought His Majesty's spy-gLass. The fatal news

was in great part confirmed. The Due de Frioul

was not yet dead, but his entrails had been struck

and all the assistance of art was unavailing. The

ball, after hitting the tree, had ricochetted on Gen-

eral Kirgener, who fell dead on the spot, and then

upon the Due de Frioul. MM. Yvan and Larrey

were with the wounded man, wlio had been trans-

ported to a liouse in Makersdorf ; there was no hope

of saving him.

To describe the consternation of the army, the

grief of His Majesty at this frightful event, would

be impossible. Tlie Emperor mechanically gave

some orders and came back to camp. Arriving in

the square of the guard, he sat down on a stool in

front of his tent, with head bent down and joined

hands, and remained thus for nearly an hour without

uttering a single word. Yet essential measures

must be taken for the next day; General Drouot

approached him and, in a voice broken by sobs,

asked him what was to be done. " Time enough for

all that to-morrow," replied the Emperor; he said

not another word. " Poor man !
" muttered the old

grumblers of the guard as they looked at him; "he

has lost one of his children."

At nightfall the enemy was in full retreat, and

the army having taken its positions, the Emperor

left tlie camp and went to the house where tlie

grand marshal had been carried, accompanied by
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Prince de Neufchatel, M. Yvan, and the Due de

Vicenza. The scene was terrible. The disconso-

late Emperor several times embraced this faithful

friend and sought to impart some hopes; but the

Duke, who knew his condition perfectly, only re-

plied by entreating him to have them give him

opium. At these words the Emperor went out;

he could restrain himself no longer.

The Due de Frioul died next morning. The

Emperor ordered his body to be taken to Paris and

deposited under the dome of the Invalides. He

bought the house in which the grand marshal died,

and charged the pastor of the village to have a stone

placed on the spot where the bed had stood, on which

the following inscription should be engraved

:

"Here General Duroc, Due de Frioul, grand

marshal of the palace of the Emperor Napoleon,

struck by a cannon-ball, died in the arms of the

Emperor, his friend."

The preservation of this monument was made

obligatory on the tenant of the house. This was

the condition of the gift of it wliich was made him

by His Majesty. The pastor, the village magistrate,

and the donee were summoned, for this purpose, into

His Majesty's presence. He made them acquainted

with his intentions, which they solemnly pledged

themselves to fulfil. Then His Majesty, taking the

necessary funds from his cash-box, remitted them to

these gentlemen.

It is well now that the reader should know how
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tliis agreement, so religiously contracted, received

its fulfilment. The following order from the Rus-

sian staff-oflice will a[)prise him :

"A protocol, bearing date March 16 (28), states

that the Emperor Napoleon has remitted to minister

of religion Hermann, at Makersdorf, the sum of two

hundred gold napoleons, intended for the erection of

a monument to the memory of Marshal Duroc, who

died on the field of battle. His Excellency Prince

Repnin, governor-general of Saxony, having ordered

that a clerk from my office should repair to Makers-

dorf in order to take possession of the said sum so as

to deposit it with me until the final disposition of

it shall be decided on. Clerk Meyerheim is cliarged

with this mission. In consequence, he will in-

stantly present himself at Makersdorf, for the

purpose of legitimating himself to Minister Her-

mann, by showing him the present order, and will

seize from his hands the aforesaid sum of two hun-

dred gold napoleons. Clerk Meyerheim will have

no account to give of the execution of this order to

any one but me.
'^Signed: Baron de Rosen."

" At Dresden, this 20th day of March (April 11), 1814.

This document requires no comment.

After the battles of Bautzen and of Wurtchen, the

Emperor entered Silesia. Everywhere he saw the

combined army of the allies flying before his own,

and this spectacle deeply flattered his self-love by
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nourishing the idea that he would soon behold him-

self master of a rich and fertile country, whose

abundant resources would be favorable to his en-

terprises. Several times a day you would hear him

saying: "Are we far from such a city?" His impa-

tience did not, however, prevent his occupying him-

self with whatever attracted his attention, as a man
might have done who was exempt from all cares;

when he passed through any village he would

examine the houses one after another; he noticed

the direction of the rivers and mountains, and

collected even the slightest information that any one

could or would impart.

In the daytime of May 27, His Majesty being

between two or three days' march from Breslau, he

encountered, before a small village called Michels-

dorf, several regiments of Russian cavalry which

barred the way; they were already quite close to the

Emperor and the staff, and yet His Majesty had not

oven thought of looking at them. Prince de Neuf-

chatel, seeing the enemy so near, hastened to the

Emperor and said: "Sire, they keep on advancing."

"Oh, well! we will advance also," returned His

Majesty, smiling; "don't you see behind us?" And
he pointed out to the Prince the French infantry

which was approaching in serried columns. A few

discharges soon routed the Russians from tliis posi-

tion; but they turned up again half a league or a

league furtlier away ; the thing was always to begin

again. The Emperor knew this well; hence ho
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manoeuvred with tlic greatest precision. Directing

in person the troops that were moving forward, he

went from one acclivity to another, and made tlie

round of all the cities and villages to reconnoitre

the positions and see what resources he could ex-

tract from the soil. Through his cares, as a result

of his indefatigable glance, the scene would change

ten times a day. Had a column debouched through

a sunken road, a wood, a village, it could, on the

instant, take possession of a height, for the defence

of which a battery was all ready. The Emperor in-

dicated all the movements with admirable tact, so

that it was impossible to take him unawares. He
commanded only in the mass, transmitting his

orders, either in person or by his orderly officers,

to the commanders of corps and divisions, who

transmitted them in turn or had them transmitted

by their own officers to the chiefs of battalion.

All the orders given by His Majesty were short,

precise, and so clear that no explanation of them

was ever required.

May 29, not knowing how far on the road to

Breslau it would be prudent to advance. His Majesty

established himself in a little farmhouse called

Rosnig. It had been pillaged already and presented

a wretched appearance. There was only one small

room in the house with a cabinet for the use of the

Emperor; Prince do Neufchatel and the suite took

up their quarters as best they could in thatched

cabins, barns, and even in the gardens; for there
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was not shelter enough for all. Fire broke out the

next day in a small grange close beside His Majesty's

lodging. There wei^e fourteen or fifteen baggage

wagons in this grange, all of which were burned.

One of them contained the cash-box of the paymaster

of the journey; in another were some clothes and

linen of the Emperor, as well as jewels, rings, snuff-

boxes, and other costly objects. Very little was

rescued from this fire, and if the reserve service had

not promptly arrived. His Majesty would have been

obliged to change his usual toilet customs for lack

of stockings and shirts. The Saxon Major d'Ode-

leben, who has written very interesting things

concerning this campaign, says that everything

belonging to His Majesty was burned, and that

some breeches had to be hastil}'' made for him in

Breslau ; it is an error. I do not think the wardrobe

wagon was burned; but even if it had been, the

Emperor would not have been minus clothing on

that account, since he had always four or five ser-

vices, either ahead or in the rear of headquarters.

In Russia, where the order was given to burn all the

veliicles for which there were no horses, the com-

mand was rigorously executed with regard to all the

members of his household, who had almost nothing

left ; but for His Majesty everything was kejjt which

could be regarded as indis])ensable.

At last, June 1, at six o'clock in the morning, the

French advance-guard entered Breslau, having at its

head General Lauriston and General Hogendorp,
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whom His Majesty had previously invested with

the governroent of this city, the capital of Silesia.

Thus was partially fulfilled the promise made by the

Emperor when returning from Russia by way of

Warsaw: "I am going to find three hundred thou-

sand men. Success will make the Russians auda-

cious. I shall fight two battles with them between

tlie Elbe and the Oder, and in six months I shall

again be on the Niemen."

These two battles, fought and won by conscripts,

and without cavalry, had re-established the reputa-

tion of the French armies. The King of Saxony

had been brought back in triumph to his capital.

The Emperor's headquarters were at Breslau; one

corps of the grand army at the gates of Berlin, and

tlie enemy driven from Hamburg ; Russia was about

to be thrown back within its own limits, when the

Emperor of Austria, intervening in the affairs of the

two sovereign allies, advised them to propose an

armistice. They followed this advice, and the

Emperor was weak enough to consent to what they

asked. The armistice was granted and signed June

4 ; and His Majesty set out on his return to Dres-

den. An hour after his departure he said :
" If the

allies do not really desire peace, this armistice may

become fatal to us."

June 8, His Majesty went to sleep at Gorlitz.

That niffht a fire broke out in a faubouror where the

guard had established its quarters. One of the

notables of the city came to the Emperor's quarters
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at one o'clock in the morning to give the alarm and

say that all was lost. Tlie troops extinguished

the fire, and some one came afterwards to acquaint

His Majesty with what had occurred. I dressed him

at this time, because he wished to start at daybreak.

" What does the loss amount to ? " asked the Emperor.

" Sire, to seven or eight thousand francs, at least for

the most necessitous."— " Give them ten thousand,

and let it be distributed at once." The population

learned the generosity of the Emperor that very in-

stant, and when he left the city, an hour or two later,

he was saluted with unanimous acclamations.

On the morning of the 10th we were back in Dres-

den. The arrival of the Emperor dispelled some

rather singular rumors which had been in circulation

ever since the remains of Marshal Duroc passed

through the city. People declared that the coffin

that had been brought was that of the Emperor, that

he had been killed in the last battle, and that his

corpse was secretly locked up in a chamber of the

chateau, through the windows of which candles could

Ije seen burning all night long. When he arrived,

these persons, persisting in their notions, went so far

as to repeat what had already been said on another

occasion, namely, that it was not the Emperor tliat

was seen in his carriage, but a manikin with a wax

face. However, when he appeared on horseback

before everybody the next day, in a meadow out-

side the city gates, they were forced to believe that

he was still alive.
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The Emperor alighted at the Marcoliiii palace, a

charming summer residence situated in the faubourg

Friederichstadt. An immense garden, the beautiful

meadows of Osterwise, on the banks of the Elbe, and

the most agreeable exposure possible rendered this

sojourn far more attractive than that of the winter

palace ; hence the Emperor was infinitely pleased

with the King of Saxony for having prepared it for

him. Here his life was like what it had been at

Schonbrunn ; reviews every morning, a great deal of

work all day, and a trifle of diversion in the evening.

In general there was more simplicity than display.

The middle of the day was devoted to the cabinet

work; then there reigned such a tranquillity in tlie

palace that, but for the two mounted sentries and the

two sentinels that announced the abode of a monarch,

it would not have been easy to suppose that this beau-

tiful dwelling was inhabited by even the simplest

private person.

The Emperor had selected the right wing of the

palace for his own quarters; the left wing was occu-

pied by Prince de Neufchatel. In the centre of the

edifice were a grand salon and two smaller ones

which answered for the receptions.

Two days after his return. His Majesty sent the

necessary orders to Paris for the actors of the Com^die

Fran9aise to spend the time of the armistice at Dres-

den. The Due de Vicenza, acting ad interim as grand

marshal of the palace, was commissioned to make

due preparations for receiving them. He remitted
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the affair to MM. de Beausset and de Turenne, to

whom the Emperor gave the superintendence of the

theatre. For this purpose, a hall was constructed in

the Orangery of the ]\Iarcolini palace. It communi-

cated with the apartments and could accommodate

some two hundred persons. It was built as if by

enchantment, and was opened, while awaiting the

debut of the French troupe, by two or three represen-

tations given by the Italian comedians of the King of

Saxony.

The tragedians who came from Paris were : MM.
Saint-Prix, Talma ; and Mademoiselle Georges.

The comedians : MM. Fleury, Saint-Fal, Baptiste

junior, Armand, Thenard, Michot, Devigny, Michelot,

Barbier; and Mesdames Mars, Bourgoin, Thenard,

Emilie Contat, Mezeray. The direction had been

intrusted to 1^1. Despres.

All these actors arrived June 19, and found every-

thing arranged in the most suitable manner; taste-

full}'^ furnished lodgings, domestics, all in fact that

could aid them to endure with ease the tedium of

a sojourn in a foreign country and prove to them

meantime what consideration His Majesty had for

their talents,— a consideration doubly merited by

most of them on account of their excellent social

qualities, and the nobility and good tone of their

manners.

The French troupe made their debut at the Oran-

gery theatre June 22, with the G-ageure imj^rSvue

and another piece very much in vogue in Paris at the
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time, and which has since been seen with pleasure,

the Suite cVun hal masquS.

As the Orangery hall was not large enough for

tragic representations, that sort of spectacle was

resei'ved for the grand theatre of the city, to which

no one was admitted on such days unless provided

with tickets from Count de Turenne, for which no

charge was made.

In the grand theatre, when the French actors

played, as also in that of the Marcolini palace, the

attendance of the boxes was performed by none but

His Majesty's footmen, who offered refreshments

during the entire performance.

After the arrival of tlie actors of the French

theatre, the day's employment was regulated in this

manner

:

All was quiet until eight o'clock in the morning,

unless some courier arrived, or some aide-de-camp

were unexpectedly summoned. At eight o'clock I

dressed the Emperor. At nine he held a levee at

which all persons could be present who had the rank

of colonel. The civil and military authorities of the

country were also admitted ; the Dukes of Weimar

and Anhalt, and the brothers and nephews of the

King of Saxony came sometimes. Then breakfast;

after which the parade in the meadow of Osterwise,

about a hundred paces distant from the palace. Tlie

Emperor always went there on horseback, dismount-

ing after he arrived ; the troops dcfded before him

and saluted him thrice with the usual enthusiasm.
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The evolutions were sometimes commanded by the

Emperor and sometimes by Comte de Lobau ; as soon

as the cavalry began defiling, the Emperor would

re-enter the palace and set to work. Then com-

menced that tranquillity of which I have spoken.

Dinner was not until very late, at seven or eight

o'clock. The Emperor often dined alone with Prince

de Neufchatel, unless he had guests belonging to the

royal family of Saxony. After dinner, people went

to the play when there was one, and after the play

the Emperor would return to his cabinet to work

again, either alone or with his secretaries.

It was the same thing every day, unless, and this

case was very rare, fatigued beyond measure by the

tasks of the day, His Majesty took a whim to send

for Mademoiselle G after the tragedy. Then she

would spend two or three hours in his apartment, but

never more.

Sometimes, also, the Emperor would invite Talma

or Mademoiselle Mars to breakfast. One day, in con-

versation with this admirable actress, the Emperor

spoke of her d(^but. " Sire," said she, with that grace

which everybody has recognized, " I commenced very

humbly. I slipped in witliout being perceived."

''Without being perceived!" replied His Majesty,

briskly; "you are mistaken. Believe me, Mademoi-

selle, that, like all the rest of France, I have always

applauded your rare talents."

The sojourn of the Emperor at Dresden diffused

riches and plenty there. More than six millions of
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foreigners passed through that city between May 8

and November 16, if one credits the lists published

by Saxon authority and the number of lodgings fur-

nished. This passage was a rain of gold which was

carefully picked up by caterers, innkeepers, and mer-

chants. Those who took charge of the military lodg-

ings, on account of the inhabitants, also made large

profits. At Dresden you found Parisian tailors and

bootmakers who were aiding the natives to work in

the French style ; you even saw bootblacks crying

on the bridges of the Ell)e as they had cried on those

of the Seine, '' SJdne your boots!
"

Around the city several camps had been established

for the wounded, the convalescents, etc. Nothing

could be more pleasing to the e3'^e than one of these

camps called the Westphalian. It was a succession

of charming little gardens. Yonder, was a fortress

of turf with its bastions crowned with hortensias.

Here, a building site had been converted into a ter-

race and alleys garnished with flowers like the most

carefully tended parterre. On a knoll you saw a

bust of Pallas. All the barracks were covered with

moss and hung with daily renewed foliage and

garlands.

As the armistice was to end August 15, the cele-

bration of His Majesty's fete was anticipated by five

days. Magnificent preparations had been made by

the army, the city, and the court, so that the cere-

monies might be worthy of him who was their object.

All that Dresden contained of wealth and power vied
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with each other in balls, concerts, festivities, and

rejoicings of every description. In the morning,

before the hour for the review, the King of Saxony

with all his family came to visit the Emperor ; and the

two sovereigns mutually displayed their friendship.

They breakfasted, and then His Majesty, accom-

panied by the King of Saxony, his brothers and

his nephews, went into the meadow behind the pal-

ace, where they were awaited by fifteen thousand

soldiers of the guard, as carefully uniformed as for

the finest parades on the Champ-de-Mars.

After the review, both the French and Saxon

troops went to the churches to listen to the Te Deum.

The religious ceremony ended, all these brave fellows

sat down at banquets prepared for them, and the

shouts of joy, the music, and dances were prolonged

far into the night.



CHAPTER VII

Desire of peace— The honor of our arms restored— Difficulties

raised by the Emperor Alexander— Mediation of Austria—
Time lost— Departure from Dresden — Beauty of the French

army— England the soul of the coalition — The conditions of

Lunt^ville — National war in Prussia— Return toward the past

— Circumstances of the stay in Dresden— The Due d'Otrante

near the Emperor— False interpretations — Souvenirs of the

Mallet conspiracy— Fouch^ governor of Illyria—The Emperor's

high opinion of the Due d'Otrante's talents— Devotion of the

Due de Kovigo — Arrival of the King of Naples— Apparent

coolness of the Emperor— Dresden fortified and immensity of

the works— The maps and rehearsals of battles — Our journey

to Mayence — Death of the Due d'Abranl^s— Regi-ets of the

Emperor— Short interview with the Empress — The Emperor

three days in his cabinet— Expiration of the armistice— The

feast of Saint Napoleon advanced five days— The Comfidie

Fran^aise and a free performance— The day of dinners— Fete

at the house of General Durosnel— Baptiste junior and Milord

Bristol — The French infantry divided into fourteen corps— Six

grand divisions of cavalry — The guards of honor— Composition

and strength of the allied annies— Two foreigners to one French-

man— Misplaced security of the Emperor with regard to Austria

— Declaration of war— Count de Narbonne.

nnHE entire duration of the armistice was employed

in negotiations for arriving at the conclusion

of peace. At that time the Emperor ardently desired

it, especially since he had seen the honor of his arms

repaired by the battles of Lutzen and of Bautzen.

Unhappily, he desired it on conditions to which the

89
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enemies could not be persuaded to accede, and we

were soon to see tlie opening of tlie second series

of our disasters, which rendered peace increasingly

impossible. Besides, from the beginning of the ne-

gotiations relative to the armistice now approaching

its end, the Emperor Alexander, in spite of the three

battles gained by the Emperor Napoleon, had de-

clined to listen to direct propositions on the part of

France and insisted on the intermediation of Austria.

This distrust was ill calculated to promote a defini-

tive reconciliation; being the victor, the Emperor

must naturally have been irritated by it; neverthe-

less, in these grave circumstances, he had succeeded

in mastering his legitimate susceptibility with regard

to this adverse proceeding of the Russian Emperor.

Time was lost at Dresden in consequence, as it had

been when our stay in Moscow was prolonged, and

on both occasions the time lost by us turned solely

to the advantage of the enemy.

All hope of a peaceful adjustment of difficulties

having vanished, the Emperor set off from Dresden

in a carriage, August 15, and the war began anew.

The French army was still magnificent and impos-

ing : it comprised two hundred thousand foot soldiers,

but only forty tliousand cavalrymen, so impossible

had it been to repair completely the great loss we

had sustained in horses. As ill luck would have it,

England was at this time the soul of the coalition

of Russia, Prussia, and Sweden against F'rance ; its

subsidies had given it rights ; they would do nothing
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without consulting it, and I have since known that

while they were playing at negotiation, the British

government declared to the Emperor of Russia that

even the stipulations of Lun(3ville were too favorable

to France. All these difficulties could be condensed

into a single phrase :
" We want war !

" We had

war, therefore, or, rather, this scourge continued to

devastate Germany, and presently menaced and

invaded France. I ought, moreover, to point out

that what contributed to render our position ex-

tremely critical in case of a reverse, was that Prussia

was now carrying on not merely a war of soldiers,

but a war that had become national by the rising of

the landwehr and the landsturm, and hence a war

a thousand times more dangerous than the tactics

of the best disciplined of armies. To all these per-

plexities was added the fear, soon justified, of seeing

Austria develop from the lax and nonchalant media-

trix that she was, into a declared enemy.

Before going further, it seems proper that I should

turn back to two or three circumstances which I

have involuntarily omitted, and which relate to our

sojourn in Dresden before what may be called the

second campaign of 1813. The first of these cir-

cumstances was the appearence at Dresden of the

Due d'Otrante, whom His Majesty had sent for.

He had been seen but seldom at the Tuileries since

the Due de Rovigo had superseded him as minister

of police, and I remember that liis presence at head-

quarters surprised many persons, for he was supposed
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to be in complete disgrace. Those who are always

seeking to explain the causes of the least events

thought that it was His Majesty's intention to oppose

the astute measures of M. Fouch^'s police to the then

all-powerful police of Baron de Stein, the avowed

chief of the secret societies which were forming on

all sides, and who was regarded, not without reason,

as the director of popular opinion in Prussia and

Germany, and especially in the numerous schools,

where the students were only awaiting the moment

to take arms. These conjectures concerning the

presence of M. Fouch(^ in Dresden had no founda-

tion. In summoning him, the Emperor liad a real

motive which he nevertheless disguised under an

apparent pretext. The thought of Mallet's enter-

prise being ince,':santly present to his mind. His

Majesty had considered it imprudent to leave at

Paris, in his own absence, a malcontent so influential

as the Due d'Otrante, and I have many times heard

him express himself on this subject in a manner

which left me no room for doubt. However, to

give a color to this real motive, the Emperor ap-

pointed M. Fouchc governor of the Illyrian prov-

inces, to replace Count Bertrand, then called to the

command of an army corps and shortly afterwards

to succeed the adorable General Duroc in tlic func-

tions of grand marshal of the palace. However it

might be with M. Fouchd, it is a very certain thing

that few persons were so convinced of tlie superiority

of his talents for the police as His Majesty himself

;

I
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several times, when anything extraordinary liad

occurred at Paris, and notably when he heard of

the Mallet conspiracy, the Emperor, when reviewing

in the evening what had most affected him during

the day, ended by saying :
" It would not have

happened if Fouch<i had been minister of police."

This may liave been a prepossession ; for the Emperor

certainly never had a more loyal and devoted ad-

herent than the Due de Rovigo, although there was

a good deal of jesting in Paris over his captivity of

several hours.

Prince Eugene having returned to Italy at the

beginning of the campaign to organize a new army

there, we did not see him at Dresden ; the King of

Naples, wlio arrived in the night of August 13-14,

presented liimself almost alone, having nothing in

the grand army but the small number of Neapolitan

troops whom he had left behind him at the time of

his departure for Naples.

I was in the chamber of the Emperor when the

King of Naples entered it and saw him for the first

time. I do not know to what to attribute it, but I

thought I noticed that the Emperor gave his brother-

in-law a less cordial reception than of old. Prince

Murat said he had been unable to remain longer in

Naples when he knew that the French army, to

which he had never ceased to belong, was fighting,

and that he asked nothing but to combat in its ranks.

The Emperor took him with him to the parade and

gave him the command of the imperial guard ; it
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would not have been easy to confide it to a more

intrepid leader. Later on, he had the general com-

mand of the cavalry.

Throughout the whole duration of the armistice,

occupied rather than filled by the tardy and useless

conferences of the Congress of Prague, it would be

impossible to give a notion of all the various tasks

to which the Emperor applied himself from morning

to evening, and frequently during the night. You
would see him incessantly lying over his maps, re-

hearsing in advance, as it were, the battles that he

meditated. However, growing frequently impatient

with the slowness of the negotiations, as to the

result of which he seemed to be no longer under any

illusion, he told me, a little before the end of July,

to see if everything had been prepared for him which

was necessary for an excursion we were about to

make as far as Mayence. He had appointed a meet-

ing with the Empress there, and she was to arrive

on the 25th, that the Emperor might arrange his

departure so as to arrive shortly after she did. I

report this journey, however, merely as a fact ; for it

was not signalized by any remarkable circumstance,

unless tliat it was during our excursion to Mayence

that the Emperor learned the death of the Due
d'Abrantes, who had just succumbed at Dijon to the

violent attacks of the terrible malady from which lie

suffered. Although the Emperor, knowing already

that he was in a deplorable state of mental alienation,

must have expected this loss, he was none the less
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deeply affected by it, and sincerely regretted his

former aide-de-camp.

The Emperor remained only a few days with the

Empress, whom he had met again with lively satis-

faction. But the great interests of his policy recalled

him to Dresden ; on the way thither he visited several

places along the road, and we were back in the Saxon

capital August 4. Travellers who had seen this

beautiful city only in times of peace would have

found difiSculty in recognizing it. Immense works

had metamorphosed it into a war city; numerous

batteries had been erected in the suburbs so as to

command the opposite bank of the Elbe. Everything

assumed a warlike attitude ; and the occupations of

the Emperor became multiplied and pressing, to such

a point that he remained nearly three days in his

cabinet without leaving it.

Meanwhile, amidst the preparations for war, all was

being arranged for the celebration of the Emperor's

birthday, which had been advanced to August 10,

because, as I think I have already mentioned, the

armistice would expire precisely on the anniversary

of Saint Napoleon, and it could be affirmed that, with

his bellicose disposition, the resumption of hostilities

was not a birthday gift which the Emperor would be

tempted to disdain.

As at Paris, there was a free performance at

Dresden on the eve of the Emperor's fete. The

actors of the Theatre Fran9ais played two come-

dies on the 9th, at five o'clock in the evening; and



96 MEMOIBS OF CONSTANT

this representation was the last, the company having

received immediately afterwards the order to return

to Paris. The next day, at nine o'clock in the

morning, the King of Saxony, accompanied by all

the princes of his family, came to the Marcolini

palace to congratulate the Emperor ; afterwards

there was a grand levee as at the Tuileries; and a

review in which the Emperor inspected a part of his

guard, several regiments, and a number of Saxon

troops, who had been invited to dinner by the French

troops. On that day the city of Dresden might have

been compared without too much exaggeration to a

vast dining-room. In effect, while His Majesty was

dining in state at the palace of the King of Saxony,

where the whole family of this prince was assembled,

the entire diplomatic corps were seated at the table

of the Due de Bassano ; Baron Bignon, envoy of

France at Warsaw, was entertaining all the Poles

of distinction who were in Dresden; Count Daru

was giving a grand dinner to the French authorities

;

General Friant to the French and Saxon generals

;

and Baron de Serra, minister of France at Dresden,

to the heads of the Saxon colleges. Finally this day

of dinners was crowned by a supper of nearly two

hundred covers which General Henri Durosnel, gov-

ernor of Dresden, gave that very evening at the close

of a mafjnificent ball in the hotel of M. de Serra.

On our return from Mayence to Dresden, I had

learned that the house of General Durosnel was the

meethig-place of the best society, whether Saxon or
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French. During the absence of Ili.s Majesty, the

General, taking advantage of liis leisure, gave some

entertainments, among others one to the actors and

actresses of tlie Comedie Fran^aise. Concerning tliis

I even recall a comic anecdote which was told me
at tlie lime. Without failing either in decorum or

politeness, Ba[)liste junior, so they said, contributed

greatly to the [ilcasantness of the evening. He pre-

sented himself under the title of Lord Bristol, an

English diplomat on his way to the Congress of

Prague. His disguise was so accurate, his accent

so natural, his phlegm so imperturbable, that several

persons belonging to the Saxon court were com-

pletely deceived by it. That did not surprise me ;

I saw by it that the talent of Baptiste junior for

mystilications had suffered no diminution since the

days when he so greatly diverted me at the breakfasts

of Colonel de Beauharnais. What things had already

lia[)p(nied since that epoch!

Meanwhile the Emperor, seeing that nothing could

longer retard the resumption of hostilities, had at

once divided his two hundred thousand infantrymen

into fourteen army corps, the command of which was

given to iNIarshals Victor, Ney, Marmont, Augereau,

Macdonald, Oudinot, Davoust, and Gouvion Saint-

Cyr,i Prince Poniatowski, and Generals Reynier,

^ Marshal Gouvion Saint-Cry was at this time the youngest in

date of the marshals of the Empire, having received the marshal's

baton (»n the tielil oi battle during the campaign of Moscow, after

the combat of August 18.

VOL. IV. H
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Rapp, Lauriston, Vandamme, and Bertrand. The

forty thousand cavalrymen formed six grand di-

visions under the orders of Generals Nansouty,

Latour-Maubourg, Sebastiani, Arrighi, Milhaud, and

Kellermann ; and, as I have already said, the King

of Naples had command of the imperial guard. In

addition, in this lirst campaign we saw guards of

honor appear for the first time on our battle-fields,

choice troops recruited from the richest and most

notable families, and amounting to more than ten

thousand men, separated into two divisions under

the simple title of regiments, one of which was com-

manded by General Count de Pully, and the other,

if I do not mistake, by General Segur. Tliese young

men, once idle, addicted to repose and pleasures,

became, in a short time, an excellent body of cavalry,

and distinguislied themselves on several occasions,

notably at the battle of Dresden, of which I shall

presently have to speak.

The reader has already seen what was the strength

of the French army. Tlie combined army of the

allies amounted to four hundred thousand infantry

soldiers, and its cavalry was scarcely less than a hun-

dred thousand horses, without counting a reserve

army corps of eighty thousand Russians ready to

start from Poland under the orders of General Ben-

ingsen. Thus the foreign soldiers were more than

two to one against us.

At this period of entering on campaign, Austria

liatl just declared against us. This blow, aUliougli
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expected, struck the Kiupeior very hard ; he often

spoke phiinly on the subject in presence of all those

who had the honor to approach him. I have lieard

say that M. Metternich almost warned him of it in

his last interviews with His Majesty at Dresden ; but

the Emperor had been long reluctant to believe that

the Emperor of Austria would make common cause

with the coalitionists of the North against his daugh-

ter and his grandson. At last all doubts were removed

by the arrival of Count Louis de Nai-bonne, who re-

turned from Prague to Dresden, bearing the Austrian

declaration of war. Every one foresaw from this

time that France would soon count among her ene-

mies every country no longer occupied by her troops.

The event justified the prevision but too well. Still

all was not lost, and we had not yet been obliged to

put ourselves on the defensive.
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'^I'^llE war began again williont llic negotiations

having been precisely broken off, since the Due

do Vicenza was still witli M. de Metternich ; hence

100
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the Emperor, while raounling his horse, said to the

numerous generals l)y whom lie was sunoundetl,

that he was marching to the conquest of peace. But

what hope could one retain after the declaration of

Austria, and above all when one knew that the

allied sovereigns liad increased their demands with

every concession that the Emperor made ? The

Emperor left Dresden at five o'clock in the afternoon,

by the road of Koenigstein. He spent the next day

at Bautzen, where he examined the batlle-lield which

was the scene of his latest victory. There the King

of Naples, who had refused to receive royal lionois,

rejoined him at the head of the imperial guard, the

aspect of which was as imposing as it had ever been.

We arrived on the 18th at Gorlitz, where the

Emperor found the Dae do Vicenza, who was return-

in"" from Bohemia. lie confirmed the news His

Majesty had already received at Dresden of the

determination taken by the Emperor of Austria

to make common cause with the Emperor of Russia,

the King of Prussia, and Sweden against the husband

of his daughter, of that princess he had given him

as a pledge of peace. It was also from the Due de

Vicenza that the Emperor learned that General

liliicher had just entered Silesia at the head of an

army of one hundred thousand men, and that, with-

out respect for the most sacred conventions, he had

seized Breslau on the day before that fixed for the

rupture of the armistice ; that on the same da}^

General Jomini, a Swiss by birth, but up to then
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in the service of France, chief of staff to Marshal

Ney, and loaded with the benefits of the Emperor,

had deserted his post and repaired to the head-

qnarters of the Emperor Alexander, who had Avel-

comed him with every demonstration of lively

satisfaction.

The Due de Vicenza entered into some details

concerning this desertion which seemed to aftlict

His Majesty more than all the other tiiUngs. He
said, among other things, that when General Jomini

had arrived in presence of Alexander, he found that

monarch surrounded by chiefs, among whom some

one pointed out General Moreau ; and it was then

that the Emperor received the first intimation of

Morean's pr'^sence at the enemy's headquarters.

Tlie Due de Vicenza added that the Emperor Alex-

ander had presented General Jomini to Moreau, who

gave him a cool reception, which Jomini acknowl-

edged l)y a simple inclination of the head, after which

lie retired without saying a word, and remained

sorrowful and silent all the evening in a corner of

the salon opposite to that where Moreau was stand-

ing. This coolness had not escaped the notice of

Alexander ; hence the next morning at his levee,

addressing Marshal Ney's ex-chief of staff, he said

:

"General Jomini, what was the reason of what

happened yesterday ? I sliould liave thought it

would be agreeable to you to meet General Moreau."

"Anywhere else, Sire."— " How so?" "If I had

been born a Frenchman, like the General, I sliould
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not be in Your Majesty's camp to-day." The Due

de Vieenza having thus terminated his report to the

Emperor, His Majesty said with a bitter smile :
" I

am sure that miserable Jomini thought he had per-

formed a fine action. Ah ! Caulaincourt, it is the

deserters who will ruin me ! " Possibly Moreau, in

himself greeting Jomini coldl}^ had thought that if

he had still been serving in the French army, he

would not have played false with arms in his hand

;

and, after all, it is not an unnatural thing to find

two traitors blushing at one another, each cherish-

ing illusions concerning his own treason, and never

thinking that the sentiment he experiences is also

that which he inspires.

However it may be, the news imparted by M. de

Caulaincourt to the Emperor caused him to make

some alterations in the plans he had formed for the

campaign. His Majesty did in reality give up the

idea of moving in person on Berlin as he had mani-

fested his intention of doing.

The Emperor, recognizing the prime necessity of

knowing the truth about the march of the Austrian

grand army, commanded by the Prince of Schwarzen-

berg, penetrated into liohemia ; but learning, through

the army scouts and spies, that eighty thousand Rus-

sians had been left from the opposite side with a

considerable body of Austrian troops, he retraced his

steps, after several engagements in which his pres-

ence decided the victory, and on the 24th we found

ourselves again at Bautzen. From this residence His
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Majesty despatched the King of Naples to Dresden to

reassure the King of Saxoii}^ and the inhabitants of

that city, who knew that the enemy was at its gates.

The Emperor assured them that it Avoukl not be

entered by the hostile forces, since he had returned

to defend its approaches, urging them, nevertheless,

not to allow themselves to be intimidated by a sud-

den attack that might be attempted by some isolated

detachments. Murat arrived just at the right time,

for we afterwards learned that a universal consterna-

tion was prevailing in the city ; but such was the

prestige attaching to the Emperor's promises that all

regained courage on learning his presence.

While the King of Naples was fultiUiug this mis-

sion, Colonel Gourgaud was summoned in the morn-

ing to the Emperor's tent, where I was at the time.

" To-morrow I shall be on the road to Pirna," His

Majesty said to him ;
" but I will stop at Stolpen.

Do you make haste to Dresden ; go with all speed

;

be there to-night. When j^ou arrive, see the King

of Naples, Durosnel, the Due de Bassano, and Mar-

shal Gouvion ; reassure tliem all. See the Saxon

Minister de Gersdorf also ; tell liim that you cannot

see the King because you are leaving at once, but

that to-morrow I can put forty thousand men into

Dresden, and that I am preparing to arrive there

with all the army. At daybreak go to the quarters

of the commandant of the engineer corps ; examine

the redoubts and the enceinte of the city ; and when

you have thoroughly seen them, come back to me at
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Stolpen as fast as you can. Report to rae the real

condition of things, as well as the opinion of Marslial

Saint-Cyr and the Due de Bassano. Be off." The

Colonel started instantly, witliont having broken his

fast that day.

By eleven o'clock the next evening Colonel Gonr-

gaud was back with the Kinperor, after having exe-

cuted all his commissions. Meanwhile, the allied

army liad come down into the plain of Dresden, and

several attacks liad already been made on the out-

posts. It appeared from the information given by

the Colonel, tliat on the arrival of the King of Naples

the city was in the gi'eatest consternation, and had

no hope but in the 1^'mperor. Hordes of Cossacks

were, in fact, already in sight of the faubourgs which

they menaced, and their appearance had comjielled

the inhabitants of these faubourgs to seek shelter

inside the city. " As I came away," said Colonel

Gourgaud, " I saw a village in flames within half a

league from tlie grand gardens, and Marshal Gouvion

Saint-Cyr was preparing to evacuate that position."

— "But after all," said the Emperor, sharply, "what

is the opinion of the Due de Bassano?" "Sire, the

Due de Bassano thinks they will not be able to liold

out for twenty-four hours longer."— "And you?"

"I, Sire? ... I tliink Dresden will be taken to-

morrow, if Your Majesty is not there."— " Can I

rely on what you tell rae ? " " Sire, I will answer

for it with my head."

Thereupon His Majesty sent for General Ilaxo,
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and said to him, his finger on the map :
" Vandamme

is advancing by way of Pirna bej^ond the Elbe. The

eagerness of tlie enemy to penetrate as far as Dresden

lias been extreme. Vandamme is going to find them

on his rear. It had been my intention to sustain

his movement with the whole army; but the fate of

Dresden distuil)s me, and I will not sacrifice that city.

1 can be there in a few hours, and I am going to do it,

although it costs me much to abandon a plan which,

if ^\ell executed, miglit enal)le me to be done with

tlie allies once for all. Luckily, Vandamme is still

in sufficient force to supplement the general move-

ment by partial attacks which will harass the enemy.

Tell liim, tliercfore, that he is to advance from Pirna

upon Ghiesubel, to gain the defiles of Peterswalde,

and then, intrenched in this impregnable position, to

await the result of what is about to take place under

the walls of Dresden. It is to liim that I reserve the

task of pick In;/ vp the sword of tlie vanquished. But

he will need to keep cool and [)ay no attention to the

uproar made by the fugitives. Explain thoroughly

to General Vandanune what I expect from him. He
will never have a finer chance to win the marshal's

baton."

General ITaxo set off that very moment; tlie

Einpcroi- called (^oloncl Gourgaud in again and told

him to mount a fresh horse and go back to Dresden

fastei- than he came, in order to announce his arrival.

"Tli(! old guard will j)r(!cede me," said the Emperor.

"I li()]>(^ ^1'*'y will not be Mfiiiid when llicyscc; them."



MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT 107

The morning of the 26th, the Emperor was on the

Dresden bridge on horseback, and commencing amidst

shouts of joy from the young and the ohi guard the

preparations for that terrible battle which lasted

three days.

It was ten o'clock in the morning when the inhabi-

tants of Dresden, reduced to despair and talking

loudl}^ of capitulating, saw His Majesty arrive. The

scene changed in an instant. To the most complete

discouragement succeeded the strongest confidence,

above all when the haughty cuirassiers of Latour-

Maubourg deliled upon the bridge, heads up and

eyes fixed on the neighboring acclivities surmounted

by the enem3^ Tlie Emperor alighted at once at the

palace, where the King was pre})aring to seek an

asylum in the new city. The arrival of the great

man altered his arrangements. This interview was

extremely, touching.

I do not i)retend to enter into the details of those

memorable days when the Em[)eror covered himself

with glory and exposed himself to greater risks than

he had ever before incurred. Pages, equerries, aides-

de-camp, fell dead around him, balls pierced the body

of his horses, but nothing could touch him ; the

soldiers beheld him and renewed their ardor in

renewing their confidence and admiration. I will

merely say that on the first day the Emperor did not

re-enter the chateau until midnight, and spent all the

hours until day in dictating ordere while striding up

and down ; that at daybreak he remounted his horse,
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the weather being frightful, with a heavy rain that

lasted all day. In the evening the enemy was com-

pletely routed ; then the Emperor turned back toward

the palace in a fearful condition. He had been on

horseback since six o'clock, and the rain had not

ceased for an instant ; hence he was so wet that one

could say without exaggeration that his boots took

water by the collar of his coat: they were entirely

filled with it. His hat of very fine l)eaver was so

deformed that it was flapping on his slioulders ; liis

leather belt was completely soaked with water; in a

word, a man who has just been pulled out of the

river is not wetter than the Emperor was. The King

of Saxony, who was waiting for him, saw liim in this

condition and embraced him like a beloved son who

lias just escaped from a great danger; this excellent

prince had tears in his eyes as he pressed the savior

of his capital to his heart. After a few reassuring

and affectionate words, the Emperor entered his

apartment, leaving everywhere behind him traces

of the water which was dripping from all [xuts of

his clothing. I had great difficulty in undressing

him. Knowing that tlie Emperor liked a bath after

a fatiguing day, I had prepared one; but ex])erienc-

ing an extraordinary fatigue, accompanied l)y a very

characteristic chill, His Majesty prefeiTcd to go to

his bed, which I warmed with all s])eed. Hardly had

the Emperor lain down when lie summoned liarou

Fain, one of his secretaries, to have him read his

back correspondence, which was very voluminous.
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He did not take his bath till afterwards ; he had

been in it but a few minutes when he was seized

with an extraordinary distress, soon followed by fits

of vomiting, which obliged him to go back to bed.

Then His Majesty said to me :
" My dear Constant,

a little repose is indispensable to me ; see that no

one wakes me up unless for matters of the very

greatest importance ; say so to Fain." I obeyed the

orders of the Emperor, after wliich I remained in the

salon leading to his bedroom, watching with the rigor

of a sentinel that no one should awaken him or even

go near his apartment. The Emperor rang for me
at a rather early hour the next morning, and T went

in immediately, being anxious to know how he had

passed the night. I found the Emperor almost

entirely recovered and very cheerful ; he told me,

however, that he had had a rather high fever ; I

ought to add that to my knowledge this was the

only time the Emperor had a fever, for, during all

the time 1 was with him, I never saw him ill enough

to keep his bed for twenty-four hours. He rose at

his usual time. When he came down, the Emperor

experienced a very lively satisfaction, occasioned by

the good appearance of the battalion on duty. These

brave grenadiers, who had served as his escort the

day before, had re-entered Dresden with him in the

most pitiable condition ; but in the morning we saw

them drawn up in the court of the chateau in splen-

did style and Avitli their Aveapons as polished as on a

parade day uu the Place du Carrousel. These brave
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fellows had spent the night in cleaning and drying

themselves around the great fires they had kindled

for that purpose, thus preferring to sleep and the

repose they must have needed so much, the satisfac-

tion of presenting themselves in good condition

before the Emperor. A word of approbation repaid

them for their fatigues, and one may say that no

military leader has ever been so beloved by his

soldiers as was His Majesty.

The last courier who had arrived from Paris at

Dresden, and whose despatches were read to the

Emperor as I have said, was the bearer of several

letters for me, from my family and two or three of

my friends; and all those who have followed His

Majesty on his campaigns, in any capacity whatever,

know how precious is the news he receives from his

own people. They wrote me, I remember, about a

famous suit then in progress before the Court of

Assizes between Michel the banker and Reynier.

This scandalous affair made so much noise in the

capital that it almost divided with the army news

the interest and attention of the public. Tliey wrote

me, also, about the journey which the Empress was

about to make to Cherbourg, to be present at the

rupture of the dikes and the invasion ol" the liarbor

by the sea. This journey, as may be imagijied, had

been advised by the Emperor, who sought every oc-

casion to bring the lilnipress before tlic public and

make her perform acts of sovereignty as regent of

the Empire. She convoked and presided over the
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council of ministers, and 1 have more than once

beheld the Emperor felicitating himself, after the

Austrian declaration of war, because his Louiae, as

he called her, was entirely devoted to the interests

of France, and had nothing Austrian about her but

her birth. Hence he left to her the satisfaction of

publishing herself, and in her own name, all the

olllicial news from the army ; no bulletins were

drawn up any longer; the news was transmitted

to her all written out ; and there is no doubt that

the object of this attention on the part of His

Majesty was to render the Empress-regent more

popular by making her the intermediary of govern-

mental communications to the public. Moreover, it

is strictly true that we, who were on the spot, though

we were immediately informed of the winning of a

battle or an unlucky reverse, were very often igno-

rant of the ensemble of the operations of the various

corps manoeuvring over an immense line, except

through the means of the Parisian newspapers ; it

may be fancied, then, how eager we were to read

them.
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r^URING the second day of the battle of Dresden,

at tlie close of wliicli llis Majesty experienced

the access of fever, of which I have spoken in the

112
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preceding chapter, the King of Naples, or rather

Marshal Murat, had performed prodigies of valor.

Much has been said of tliis truly extraordinary

prince ; but only those who have seen him can form

an exact idea concerning him, and even then they

would know him but imperfectly if they have not

seen him on a field of battle. There lie was like

those great actors who produce a complete illusion

amidst the enchantments of the stage, but who do

not resemble heroes in private life. Whenever, in

Paris, I was present at a representation of Luce de

Lancival's Mort d'Hector^ I never listened to the

verses in which the author describes the effect

produced on the l^ojan army by the appearance

of Achilles without thinking of Prince Murat, and

it may be said, without exaggeration, that his pres-

ence produced the same effect as soon as he showed

himself in front of the Austrian lines. Beinef natu-

rally of an almost gigantic figure, which would have

sufficed to render him remarkable, he further sought

all possible means of attracting notice, as if he wished

to dazzle those he sought to strike. His regular and

strongly marked countenance, his beautiful blue eyes

rolling in their orbits, enormous whiskers, and black

hair falling in ringlets on the collar of a kurtJca with

tight sleeves astonished at first glance ; add to this

the richest and most elegant costume that any one

ever thought of wearing, even on the stage: a Polish

coat, embroidered in the most brilliant manner and

clasped by a gilded belt from which depended the

VOL. IV. I
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scabbard of a light sabre with a straight and pointed

bhide, without an edge and without a guard ; wide

trousers of amaranthine purple, embroidered in gold

on the seams, and nankeen bottines', a big hat em-

broidered in gold and surmounted by four large

ostrich feathers, from the midst of which rose a

magnificent tuft of heron plumes. And lastly, the

horse of the king, chosen from among the strongest

and largest that could be found, covered with a long,

sky-blue housing, magnificently embroidered, and kept

in place by a saddle of Hungarian or Turkish shape,

curiously wrought, and accompanied by a bridle and

stirrups not exceeded in richness by the rest of the

equipment. All these things combined to make the

King of Naples a being by himself, an object of terror

and of admiration. But what idealized him, so to say,

was a bravery that was veritably chivalrous and fre-

quently urged even to temeiity, as if danger ought

not to exist for him. Besides, this temerity was far

from dis})lcasing to the Emperor ; without always

approving the use to which it was put, His Majesty

seldom failed to praise it, above all, when ho thought

it needful to oppose it to the increasing prudence of

some of his ancient companions in arms.

On the 28th, the Emperor visited the field of

battle, wliich presented tlie most friglitful spectacle

;

he gave orders that the sufferings of the wounded

should be alleviated as much as possible, and those

of tlie inhal)itaiits, the j)easants whose liouses and

lields h;i(l been ravaged, Ijurned, and ])inag(M| ; ;ind
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afterwards ascended the heights whence lie couUl

watch the march of the retreating enemy. Nearly

all the attendants had followed him in this excnr-

sion. There was brought to him a peasant from

Nothlit/., a small village where the Emperor Alexan-

der and the King of Prussia had had their head-

quarters on the two preceding days. This peasant,

interrogated by the Due de Vicenza, said that he

had seen a great personage brought to Nothlitz who

had been wounded the day before in the midst of the

allied staff ; he was riding beside the Emperor of

Russia at the moment when he was struck, and the

Emperor seemed to take the keenest interest in his

fate. He had been carried to the headquarters of

Nothlitz on the crossed pikes of Cossacks ; nothing

had been found to cover him with but a mantle

soaked with rain. On reaching Notlilitz, the Em-

peror Alexander's surgeon had amputated both of

his legs and sent him on a couch to Di2)poldiswalde,

escorted by several detachments, Austrian, Prussian,

and Russian.

On learning these details, the Emperor persuaded

himself that this must be the Prince of Schwarzen-

berg. " He was a brave man," said he, " and I

regret him." Then, after a silent pause. His Majesty

resumed :
" Then it is he who [)urges the fatality

!

That occurrence at the ball has always weighed

on my heart as a sinister omen. ... It is very

evident now, that the omen was intended for

him;'
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However, while the Emperor was indulging in

this sort of conjectures and recalling his former

presentiments, the prisoners brought before His Maj-

esty were interrogated, and he learned that Prince

Schwarzenberg had not been wounded, that he was

in good health and had directed the retreat of the

Austrian grand army. Who then was the important

personage who had been struck by a French ball?

Conjectures w^ere beginning anew on this point

when Prince de Neufchatel received from an envoy

of the King of Saxony a collar taken from the neck

of a stray dog which had been found at Nothlitz

;

it was engraved with these words : / helomj to

Creneral Moreau. Still this was merely an indi-

cation, but the suspicions it gave rise to were

soon confirmed by abundant information.

Thus, Moreau received his death-blow the first

time that he bore arms against his country, after

having so often braved with impunity the fire of

her enemies. History has passed an irrevocable sen-

tence on him ; nevertheless, in spite of the cmnity

that had long existed between tliem, I can afHrm

that the Emperor did not hear of his death without

emotion, indignant tliough he was that so famous

a French general should have taken arms against

France and donned the Russian cockade.

This unexpected death produced a great effect in

both camps. Our soldiers beheld in it a just punish-

ment from Heaven, and a favoi'able piesage for the

Emperor. However that might be, here are some
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details which came afterwards to my knowledge,

such as they were related by the valet de chambre

of General Moreau.

The three sovereigns of Russia, Austria, and

Prussia had watched the fighting on the 27th from

the heights of Nothlitz, whence they had departed

as soon as they saw that the day had gone against

them. That same day. General Moreau had been

wounded by a cannon-ball, near the intrenchments

established before Dresden. Towards four o'clock

in the afternoon lie was taken to the country seat

of a banker named Salir, at Nothlitz, wliere tlie

Emperors of Russia and Austria had established

tlieir headquarters. Both legs of the General were

amputated below the knee. After the amputation,

lie asked for something to eat and a cup of tea

;

three fried eggs and some tea were offered him, but

he took nothing but the tea. Toward seven o'clock

he was placed on a stretcher and borne to Passen-

dorf by Russian soldiers. He spent the night in

the country house of M. Tritschier, grand master

of the forests. There he took nothing but another

cup of tea, and com[)lained greatly of his sufferings.

The next day, August 28, he was transported, again

by Russian soldiers, from Passendorf to Dippoldis-

walde, where he had a little white bread and a glass

of lemonade at the house of a baker named Watz.

An hour later, he was taken still nearer the frontiers

of I'ohemia. Russian soldiers carried him in the

body of a coach detached from the train. During
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this passage the cries wrung from him by the inten-

sity of his pains were incessant.

Such are the details I received at the time concern-

ing Moreau's catastrophe, and it is well known that

the General did not long survive his wound. The

same ball which broke his two legs carried off an

arm from Prince Ipsilanti, then an aide-de-camp of

the Emperor Alexander ; so that if the harm that

one inflicts could repair the harm that one suffers, one

might say that the ball which took General Kirchner

and Marshal Duroc awa}^ from us was that day sent

back to the enemy , but alas ! tliose are melancholy

consolations which one extracts from reprisals.

It is plain from the preceding pages, and especially

from what appeared to be the decisive winning of the

battle of Dresden, that wherever our troops were sus-

tained by the all-powerful presence of the Emperor,

they always gained advantages. Unluckil}^ it was

not the same at several remote points on the line of

operations. However, seeing the allies routed by the

army tliat he commanded in person ; sure, moreover,

that General Vandamme would have maintained tlie

position he had indicated to him through General

Haxo, His Majesty returned to his first idea of march-

ing on Berlin. He was already making his prepa-

rations to do so when the fatal tidings came that

Vandamme, the victim of liis own temerity, luid van-

islied from tlie field of battle, and tliat his ten thou-

sand men, liemmed in on all sides and overwlielmed

by the enemy, had been cut to pieces. Vandamme
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was supposed to be dead, and it was only by later

tidings that we learned he had been taken prisoner

with a part of his ti'oops. We also learned that

Vandanime, carried away by his natural intrepidity,

and unable to resist his desire to attack an enemy

whom he saw within his reach, had quitted his de-

files for that purpose. He had conquered at first,

but when, after his victory, he attempted to resume

his position, he found it occupied by Prussians who

liad seized it. Then he fought with tlie courage of

despair, but all in vain, and General Kleist, proud of

this fine trophy, led him to Prague in triumph. It

was in speaking of Vandamme's audacious attempt

that the Emperor employed that fine expression which

lias been so justly admired :
" For a flying enemy you

must make a bridge of gold, or oppose to him a wall

of steel."

The Emperor listened with his habitual calmness

to the details of the losses he had just experienced.

Nevertheless, his words more than once expressed

the astonishment caused him by Vandamme's deplor-

able temerity ; he could not get over the fact that so

experienced a general should have allowed himself

to be drawn from his position. But the harm was

done, and in such cases the Emperor never lost time

in empty recriminations. " Come," said he, address-

ing the Due de Bassano, " you have just heard . . .

That is war ! away up in the morning, and away

down in the evening."

After various orders given to the army and its



120 MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

leaders, the Emperor left Dresden in the evening of

September 3, to try and regain what had been lost

by the audacious imprudence of General Vandamme.

But this check, the first we had experienced since the

resumption of hostilities, was like the signal for the

long series of reverses which awaited us. One might

have said that victory, making a final effort in our

favor at Dresden, was at last weary ; the remainder

of the campaign was but a series of disasters, aggra-

vated by treasons of every description, and termi-

nated by the horrible catastrophe of Leipsic. Even

before quitting Dresden, we had heard of the deser-

tion to the enemy of a Westphalian regiment, with

arms and baggage.

The Emperor left Marshal Saint-Cyr in Dresden

with thirty thousand men, and orders to liold out

to the last extremity ; he desired to save this capital

at all costs. September passed in marches and coun-

termarches around the city, without any events of

decisive importance. Alas ! the Emperor was never

again to see tlic garrison of Dresden. Circumstances,

becoming more difficult, made it imperative on His

Majesty to oppose a prompt obstacle to the progress

of the allies. The King of Saxony, a rare model

of fidelity among kings, wished to accom[)any tlie

Emperor ; lie entered a carriage with the Queen and

the Princess Augusta, under an escort from the grand

headquarters. Two days after his departure, the

junction of tlie Saxon troops witli tlie French army

look place at Eilenburg, on tlic holders of tiic Mulde.
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The Emperor exhorted these allies, whom he must

liave believed fiiithful, to maintain the independence

of their country. He pointed out that Prussia was

menacing Saxony and coveting its finest provinces

;

he reminded them of the proclamations of their sov-

ereign, his worthy and faithful ally ; finally, speaking

in the name of military honor, he summoned them in

conclusion to take him always for their guide, and to

show themselves the woi'thy rivals of the soldiers of

the grand army, with whom they were making com-

mon cause, and beside whom they were going to

fight. The Emperor's words were translated and

repeated to the Saxons by the Due de Vicenza. This

language on the lips of him whom they regarded as

their sovereign's friend and the savior of their capi-

tal, seemed to produce a profound impression. We
began the march, therefore, with confidence, not fore-

boding the approaching defection of these very men

who had so often saluted the Emperor with enthusi-

astic shouts while swearing to fight to the death

rather than desert him.

At this time, His Majesty's scheme was to fall on

Bliicher and the Prince-royal of Sweden, from whom

the French army was separated only by a river.

Hence we quitted Eilenburg, leaving in that resi-

dence the King of Saxony and his family, the Due de

Bassano, the grand park of artillery and all the

equipages, Avhile we turned towards Diiben. Bliicher

and Bernadotte had retired, leaving Berlin exposed.

Tlien the Emperor's plans became known ; it was
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known that it was Berlin and not Leipsic toward

which he was moving, and that Diiben was merely a

point of junction, whence the various corps there

assembled could march together upon the capital of

Prussia, of which the Emperor had twice possessed

himself already.

Unhappily, the time was past when the mere indi-

cation of the Emperor's intentions was regarded as a

signal of victor}'^ ; the leaders of the army, until then

submissive, were beginning to reflect and even per-

mitting themselves to disapprove of projects the exe-

cution of which alarmed them. When the Emperor's

intention of marching on Berlin became known in the

army, it was the signal for an almost universal dissat-

isfaction. The generals who had escaped the disasters

of Moscow and the dangers of the double campaign of

Germany were fatigued, and perhaps in haste to enjoy

their fortune and at last to taste repose in the bosom

of their families. Some went so far as to accuse the

Emperor of wishing to prolong the war, " Have not

enough of us been killed?" said they, "must we all

be left here?" Nor were these complaints made only

in private ; they were openly expressed, and sometimes

so loudl}^ that they readied the Emperor's ears ; but

in such cases His Majesty knew how not to liear.

It was during this suspicious attitude of a consid-

ciable luimbcr of the army chieftains that the defec-

tion of iiavaria became known. This added new

force to the anxieties and discontent arising from the

Emperor's resolve : an unheard-of thing occurred

;



MKMOinS OF CONSTANT 12B

his staff went in a body to tlio Emperor, entreating

him to abandon his phxns on Berlin and march on

Leipsic. I saw how deeply the soul of the Emperor

suffered from the necessity of listening to such remon-

strances.

In spite of the respectful forms in which they were

concealed, His Majesty remained undecided for two

entire da^'s ; how long those forty-eight hours were !

Never was bivouac or deserted cabin more dismal

than the dismal chateau of Dliben. In this lament-

able residence I saw the Emperor for the first time

completely idle ; the indecision to which he was a

prey kept him so absorbed that no one could have

recognized him. Who would have believed it? to

that activity which urged, which one might say in-

cessantly devoured him, had succeeded an apparent

nonchalance of which no idea can be formed. I saw

him, during nearly an entire day, lying on a sofa,

with a table in front of him covered with maps and

papers which he did not look at, with no other occu-

pation for whole hours together but that of slowly

tracing large letters on sheets of white paper. It

was because his mind was then wavering between his

own will and the supplications of his generals. After

two days of the most painful anxiety, he yielded, and

thenceforward all was lost. Would to God that he

had not listened to their complaints, that he had once

more obeyed the presentiment that sought to master

him ! How many times he sadly repeated, in think-

ing of the concession he then made :
'' I would have
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avoided many disasters had I always followed ni}'^

first impulse. I failed only by yielding to those of

others."

The order to depart was given. Then, as if the

army were prouder of having overcome the Emperor's

will tlian of fighting the enemy under the swa}^ of his

high previsions, there was a general outburst of almost

immoderate joy. Every face was radiant. " We are

going," they repeated on all sides, " we are going to

see France again, to embrace our children, our parents,

our friends." The Emperor, and with him General

Augereau, were the only persons who did not share

the universal gladness. Tlie Due de Castigiione had

just arrived at headquarters, after having avenged in

part, on the army of Bohemia, the defeat of Van-

damme ; like the Emperor, he was impressed with

gloomy presentiments concerning the results of this

retrograde movement; he knew that defections

would increase by degrees on the route of our ene-

mies, and all the more dangerous ones because they

were our allies but yesterday and knew our positions.

As to His Majesty, he yielded with the conviction of

the evil that would result, and I heard him end a

conversation of more than an hour with tlie Marslial

l)y tliese words, which he pronounced like a sentence

of misfortune :
" The^/ have ivilled it !

"

The Emperor, when moving on Diiben, was at

the liead of a force which might be estimated at

one Inmdred and twenty-ilve tliousand men. He

had taken this direction, lioping to find Bliicher
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still on the Mukle ; Imt tliu Kussiuii general had

recrossed the river, a measure wliieh tended to

accredit a rumor that had been in circulation for

some time : they said that in a council of the sover-

eign allies, held previously in Prague, and at which

Moreau and tlie Prince-royal of Sweden were pres-

ent, it had been agreed that wherever it could be

avoided, no battle should be engaged when the

Emperor was present, and that operations should

be directed solely against the corps commanded

by his lieutenants. Doubtless it was impossible

to render a more striking homage to the superiority

of the Emperor's genius ; but at the same time

it was to enchain him in his glory and paralyze

his ordinarily onniipotent inlluence.

However that might be, the evil genius of France

having prevailed over the good genius of the Em-

peror, we took the road to Leipsic, ajul arrived there

early in the morning, October 15. At this moment

the King of Naples was fighting with the Prince

of Schwarzenberg, and His Majesty, having heard

the cannon, merely passed through the city and

went to visit the plain where the battle seemed

to be in active progress. On his return he received

the royal family of Saxony, which had come to

rejoin him.

During his short stay at Leipsic, the Emperor

performed an act of clemency which will doubtless

be considered very meritorious when the gravity

of the circumstances we were placed in is remem
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beieil. A merchant of that city, named Moldrecht,

was accused and convicted of having distributed

amongst the inhabitants, and even in the army,

several thousand copies of a proclamation in which

the Prince-royal of Sweden invited the Saxons to

desert the Emperor's cause. When brought before

a council of war, M. Moldrecht was unable to justify

himself; and how could he have done so when

several packages of the fatal proclamation had been

found at his house ? lie was condemned to death.

His weeping family came to throw themselves at

the feet of the King of Saxony; but the facts were

so evident and of so inexcusable a kind that the

faithful Kinnf dared not show indulgence for a crime

aimed still more at his ally than himself. But one

resource was left to this unhappy family, that of

appealing to the Emperor ; but it was not easy

to obtain access to liini. M. Leborgne d'Ideville,

interpreting secretary, proved willing to deposit a

note on the Emperor's bureau. Having read it,

His Majesty ordered a reprieve, which was equiva-

knit to a full pardon. Events followed tlieir course,

and M. Moldrecht was saved.

Leipsic, at this period, was the centi'c of a circle

in wliich fighting was going on at different points,

aii(l almost without interruption. Tlie coml)ats con-

tinued on the lOLli, ITlli, and 18th of October. His

Majesty, ill-repaid for his clemency toward M. Mol-

drecht, rea[)ed the bitter fruits of the proclamation

scattered by means of this merchant. On that day
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the Saxon army deserted our eause and went over

to Bernadotte. One Imiidred thousand men were

now all that the Emperor had left, with three

hundred thousand arrayed against him, so that if

we had been one against two ever since the as-

sumption of hostilities, we were now only one to

three. The 18tli, as is known, was the fatal day.

In the evening, the Emperor was sitting on a red

morocco camp-stool amidst the bivouac fires, dic-

tating to Prince de Neufchatel his orders for the

night, when two artillery commanders presented

themselves to His Majesty and told him that they

were nearly out of ammunition. Within five days

more than two hundred thousand discharges of

cannon had been fired ; the reserves were exhausted,

and it would be hardly possible to keep up the

firing for two hours. The nearest magazines were

Magdeburg and Erfurt, whence it was impossible

to obtain supplies soon enough ;' hence, tlie only

step remaining was a retreat.

The retreat was ordered, therefore, and began the

following day, the 10th, after a battle in which three

hundred thousand men engaged in a deadly struggle

over a space so contracted that its circumference did

not exceed from seven to eight leagues. Before

quitting Dresden, the Emperor charged Prince

Poniatowski, who had just gained the baton of

Marshal of France, with tlie defence of one of the

faubourgs. " You will defend the southern fau-

bourg," His Majesty had said to him. "Sire," the
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Prince responded, " I have very few men."— " Eh
well ! defend yourself with what you have." "Ah !

Sire, we will hold out. We are all ready to perish

for Your Majesty." INIoved by these words, the

Emperor held out his arms, and the Prince threw

himself into tliera with tears in his eyes. It was

a parting scene, for this was their last interview ;

the nephew of the last King of Poland, as will

presently be seen, found a death as glorious as it

was deplorable in the waters of the Elster.

At nine o'clock in the morning, the Emperor

went to take leave of the royal family of Saxony.

The interview was short, but most aifectionate and

sorrowful on either side. The King manifested the

utmost indignation at the conduct of his troops.

" I never could have believed it," said he ;
" I

thought better of my Saxons ; they are nothing

but cowards." His grief was such that the Emperor,

notwithstanding the immense injury done him by

the desertion of the Saxons during the battle, sought

to console this excellent prince.

As His Majesty was pressing liim to quit Leipsic,

and not remain exposed to the dangers of a capitula-

tion, which had become inevitable, tlie venerable

[)rincc re[)lied in the negative. "No," said he, "you

have done eiiougli, and it is pushing generosity too far

to remain here a few minutes longer for the sake of

coMsoliug us." Even wliile the King of Saxony was

speaking, the detonation of a heavy fusillade was

heard; then the Queen and the X'rincess Augusta
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united their entreaties to those of the monarch. In

the excess of their alarm, they seemed already to see

the Emperor taken and slaughtered by the Prussians.

Some officers came up and announced that the

Prince-royal of Sweden had forced the entrance

of one of the faubourgs ; that General Benningsen,

General Bliicher, and the Prince of Schwarzenberg

were entering the city on all sides, and that our

soldiers were reduced to defending themselves from

house to house. The peril to which the Emperor

was exposed was imminent; he had not a moment

more to lose ; at last he consented to withdraw and

the King of Saxony having accompanied him to

the foot of the palace staircase, they embraced each

other there for the last time.

VOL. IV. — K



CHAPTER X

A proposed conflagration rejected by the Emperor— The King of

Saxony absolved from liis fidelity— Exit from Leipsic impossi-

ble to the Emperor— His Majesty recrossing the city— The

mill bridge of Lindenau— Living souvenirs— Orders given

directly by the Emperor— His Majesty sleeping to the sound

of the combat— The King of Naples and Marshal Augereau at

the imperial bivouac— The bridge blovrn up— The Emperor's

orders badly executed, and his indignation — Absurdity of

several lying rumors— Unheard-of misfortunes— Marshal Mac-

donald svyimming his horse across the Elster— Death of Prince

Poniatowski — Profound affliction of the Emperor and universal

regrets — The body of the Prince rescued by a fisherman —
Two days at Erfurt— The King of Naples makes his adieux

to the Emperor — The King of Saxony treated as a prisoner,

and the Emperor's indignation— Brilliant battle of Hanau—
Arrival at Saint-Cloud— Questions asked me by the Emperor

and truthful replies — Hopes of peace— Abduction of M. de

Saint-Aiguan.

"^^ OTHING was more difficult than to get out

-'^ of Leipsic, the city being surrounded on all

sides with hostile forces. It had been suggested to

the Emperor to burn the faubourg where the prin-

cipal columns of the allied armies were presenting

themselves, in order to make his retreat more safe,

but he had indignantly rejected the proposition,

being unwilling to leave one of his cities in flames

as his final adieu to the faithful King of Saxony.

After having released him from liis fidelity and ex-

horted him to consider nothing but his own inter-

130
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ests, the Emperor, on leaving him, had turned in the

direction of the Ranstadt gate; but he found it so

encumbered that it was impossible to open a passage.

Hence he was obliged to retrace his steps, to cross

the city, to go out through the north gate, and to

regain the only point whence he could carry out his

intention of moving toward Erfurt by way of the

western boulevards. The enemies were not yet

completely masters of the city, and it was the gen-

eral sentiment that it could still have been defended

for a long time if the Emperor had not dreaded to

expose it to the horrors of a taking by assault. The

Due de Raguse was still putting a good face on

things in the Halle faubourg against the reiterated

attacks of General Bliicher, and Marshal Ney, on

his side, still beholding the united efforts of Gen-

eral Woronzoff, the Prussian corps under General

Bulow's command, and the Swedish army, recoil

before his intrepidity.

Even valor like this must, nevertheless, succumb

to numbers, and above all to treason ; for, during the

hottest of the fighting at the gates of Leipsic, a

Baden battalion, which until then had fought val-

iantly in the French ranks, suddenly abandoned the

Saint Peter gate which they had been ordered to

defend, and thus gave the enemy entrance to the

city. From that time, according to what I have

heard related by several officers who were present

in this affray, the streets of Leipsic presented the

most horrifying spectacle. Constrained to withdraw,
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our men did not do so without disputing the ground.

But an irreparable misfortune was soon to make the

Emperor despair.

These are the facts which signalize that deplorable

day, such as my memory even now recalls them. I

do not know why it is, but not one of the great

events of which I have been a witness presents itself

so clearly to my mind as a scene which took place,

so to say, under the walls of Leipsic. After having

triumphed over incredible obstacles, we had at last

succeeded in crossing the Elster on the mill bridge

of Lindenau. I seem still to see the Emperor, him-

self placing ofificers on the road whom he charged

with indicating the point of reunion of the corps

to the isolated men who should present themselves.

On that day, after an immense calamity, caused

by numbers, his solicitude was extended to all as

it was after a decisive triumph. But he was so

overcome by fatigue that a few moments of re-

pose were indispensably necessary, and he slept pro-

foundly amidst the roar of cannon until a terrible

explosion was lieard. Soon after, I saw the King

of Naples and Marshal Augereau enter the bivouac

of His Majesty. They brought him melancholy tid-

ings. The great bridge of the Elster had just blown

up, and it was the last point of communication

with the rear-guard, still twenty thousand strong,

and left on the other side of the river under the

command of Marslial Macdonald. " That is how

they carry out my orders !
" exclaimed the Emperor,
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seizing his head violently between his hands. Then

he remained pensive for a moment, as if absorbed in

his reflections.

His Majesty had in fact given orders to mine all

the bridges across the Elster and to blow them up,

but not until the whole French army had been put

in surety by the stream. I have since heard different

tales concerning this event; I have listened to many

contradictory reports. It is not my business to seek

to shed light upon a historical point so controverted

as this one ; I ought to limit myself to relating what

was entirely within my cognizance, and it is that

which I have done. At the same time, I may be

permitted to submit here a simple observation to the

reader which has presented itself to my mind when-

ever I have read or heard it said that the Emperor

himself gave orders to have the bridge blown up, so

as to shelter his own person from the enemy's pur-

suit. I beg pardon for the expression, but this sup-

position seems to me an absurdity which passes all

belief ; for it is very evident that if, in these disas-

trous circumstances, the Emperor had been thinking

of his personal safety, we should not have found him

voluntarily prolonging his stay in the palace of the

King of Saxony, where he was exposed to a far more

imminent danger than he could incur after leaving

Leipsic. Assuredly, moreover, the Emperor did not

enjoy the consternation that seized him when he

learned that twenty thousand of his men were sepa-

rated from him, and possibly forever.
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How many misfortunes inevitably resulted from

the destruction of the last bridge on the route from

Leipsic to Lindenau ! and what traits of heroism, the

majority of which will remain forever unknown, sig-

nalized this disaster ! Marshal Macdonald, seeing

himself separated from the army, plunged with his

horse into the Elster and was so fortunate as to attain

the other bank ; but General Dumortier disappeared

and perished in the stream while attempting to follow

his intrepid chief, and so did a large number of offi-

cers and soldiers ; they had all sworn not to surrender

to the enemy, and there were but few who submitted

to the cruel necessity of becoming prisoners. Tlie

death of Prince Poniatowski was keenly regretted by

the Emperor, and it may be said that all who were at

headquarters were profoundly afflicted by the loss

of the Polish hero. Details of this misfortune were

eagerly sought for, irreparable though it was. It

was known that His Majesty had charged him to

cover the retreat of the army, and no one was igno-

rant that the Emperor's confidence could not have

been better placed. Some related that, seeing him-

self pressed by the enemy against a river Avithout a

bridge, they had heard him say to those surrounding

him :
" Gentlemen, here we must succumb with

honor." They added that, putting his heroic resolve

at once into action, lie liad swum his horse across the

Pleisse, in spite of tlie wounds received in a stubborn

combat which he had maintained sincjo morning.

Finally, we learned that, finding no refuge but the
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waters of the Elster against inevitable captivity, the

brave prince had plunged into them without consid-

ering the impracticable escarpment of the opposite

bank, and in a few minutes both horse and rider

were engulfed. Such was the end, at once deplor-

able and glorious, of one of the most brilliant and

chivalric officers who have shown themselves worthy

to figure among the dlite of French generals.

Meanwhile the dearth of ammunition obliged the

Emperor to retire promptly, although in the greatest

order, upon Erfurt, a city richly provisioned with

food, forage, armaments, equipments, in fine, with

every kind of munitions. His Majesty arrived there

the 23d, having had engagements every day, in

order to secure his retreat, with forces four or five

times more numerous than those remaining at his

disposal. The Emperor remained in Erfurt only

two days, and left it on the 25th, after receiving the

adieux of his brother-in-law, the King of Naples,

whom he was never to sec again. I witnessed a part

of tliis last interview, and thought I observed a

nameless constraint in the attitude of the King of

Naples, but His Majesty did not appear to notice it.

It is true that the King did not announce his hasty

departure, and that His Majesty was ignorant that

this prince had secretly received an Austrian gen-

eral.^ However (and I ought to call attention to the

1 This was Count de Mier, charged to guarantee Murat in the

possession of his states if he would abandon the EmiJeror. IIo

abandoned him ; what did he preserve ?— Note by the editor.
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fact because I have had frequent occasion to remark

it), so many blows, precipitated so to say, one upon

another, had been striking the Emperor for some

time, that he seemed almost insensible to them ; one

would have thought him wholly intrenched in his

ideas of fatality. But although unaffected by his

own misfortunes, His Majesty gave full rein to

his indignation when he learned that the allies con-

sidered the King of Saxony as their prisoner and

had declared him a traitor precisely because he was

the only one who had not betrayed him. Assuredly,

if fortune had once more become favorable, the King

of Saxony would have found himself the master of

one of the largest kingdoms in Europe ; but fortune

was now always against us, even our triumphs being

followed only by a useless glory.

Thus, for example, the French army was soon to

cover itself with glory at Hanau, when it was obliged

to pass through and overthrow the numerous army of

Austrians and Bavarians assembled at that point

under the command of General Wrede. Six thou-

sand prisoners were the result of this triumph, which

at the same time opened to us the approaches of May-

ence, which we hoped to reach without encountering

new obstacles. November 2, after a march of four-

teen days from Leipsic, we saw once more the borders

of tlie Ivhine, and could breathe with some security.

After having devoted live days to the reorganiza-

tion of the army, given liis orders and assigned to

each marshal and chief of corps the post ho was to
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occupy during his absence, the Emperor left Mayence

the 7th and on the 9th slept at Saint-Cloud, where he

returned preceded by several trophies ; for between

Erfurt and Frankfort we had taken twenty flags

from the Bavarians. These flags, brought to the

minister of war by M. Lecouteulx, aide-de-camp of

Prince de Neufchatel, had preceded by two days His

Majesty's arrival in Paris ; and they had been already

presented to the Empress, to whom the Emperor had

ofifered them in the following terms: "Madame and

dearest wife, I send you twenty flags taken by my
armies in the battles of Wachan, Leipsic, and Hanau;

it is a homage which I love to pay you. I desire you

to see in it a mark of my great satisfaction with your

conduct during the regency which I confided to you."

Under the Consulate and during the first six years

of the Empire, whenever the Emperor returned to

Paris after a campaign, it was because the campaign

was terminated ; the news of a peace concluded after

victory liad always preceded him. For the second

time, it was otherwise when he came back from May-

ence. On this occasion, as on that of the return from

Smorghoni, the Emperor left the war still in progress,

and returned, no longer to offer France the results of

his victories, but to ask for more men and money in

order to repair the failures and losses experienced by

our armies. And yet, in spite of this difference in

the result of our wars, the welcome given by the

nation to His Majesty was still the same, at least in

appearance. The addresses from the different cities
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of the interior were neither less numerous nor more

chary of expressions of devotion ; those who conceived

fears for the future displayed even more loyalty than

the others, lest their gloomy forebodings should be

divined. For my part, it never once occurred to me

that the Emperor might definitively succumb in the

struggle he was maintaining ; for my ideas did not go

so far, and it is only in reflecting on it since that I

have been able to appreciate the dangers which al-

ready menaced him at the period to which we have

arrived. I was like those men who, having passed

the night on the brink of a precipice, learn the peril

to which they have been exposed only when the day

reveals it. Nevertheless, I ought to say that every-

body was tired of war, and that those of my friends

whom I saw on returning from Mayence, all talked

to me of the necessity of peace.

Even within the palace, I heard many persons

attached to the Emperor use similar language when

out of his presence ; but they gave His Majesty quite

a different version. When he deigned to question

me, which was not infrequently, on what I had heard,

I told him the exact truth ; and when, in these confi-

dential relations of the Emperor's toilet, the word

peace issued from my mouth, he would exclaim

several times : "Peace! peace! . . . and who desires

it more than I do? . . . It is they who do not want

it. The more I grant, the more they demand."

An extraordinary occurrence, which took place on

the very day that His Majesty arrived at Saint-Cloud,
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gave some reason to believe, when it became known,

that tlie allies had conceived the design of opening

new negotiations. It was learned that M. de Saint-

Aignan, His Majesty's minister at the ducal courts

of Saxony, had been forcibly abducted and taken to

Frankfort, where M. de Metternich, Prince Schwarz-

enberg, and the ministers of Russia and Prussia

were then assembled. There most pacific overtures

were made to him in the name of the sovereign allies

;

after which M. de Saint-Aignan was at liberty to

repair at once to the Emperor in order to acquaint

him with the details of the abduction and the result-

ing propositions. The offers of the allies, concerning

which I knew nothing and, consequently, can say

nothing, must, nevertheless, have seemed worthy of

the Emperor's examination; for there was presently

a general rumor throughout the palace that a new
congress was to assemble at Manheim, that the Due
de Vicenza had been designated by His Majesty as

his minister plenipotentiary, and that, in order to

shed more lustre on his mission, he had just been

intrusted with the portfolio of foreign affairs. I

remember that this news was very favorably received;

because, although it was doubtless the result of preju-

dice, every one knew that the general public were

not pleased at seeing the Due de Bassano in the

position to which the Due de Vicenza was called as

his successor. The Due de Bassano was supposed to

anticipate what he believed to be the real wishes of

the Emperor, and to be averse to peace. We shall
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see later on, by a response His Majesty made to me
at Fontainebleau, liow gratuitous and devoid of all

foundation these rumors were.

It seemed at this time all the more probable that

the allies really had the intention of treating for

peace, since, by forcibly procuring a French negotia-

tor, they had gone to unheard-of lengths in order to

attribute the first proceedings to the Emperor. And
what gave great weight to the belief in the pacific

dispositions of Europe was, that there was question

not merely of a continental peace, as at Tilsit and

Schonbrunn, but of a general peace in which England

could intervene as a contracting party ; so that it

was hoped that we should gain in security for the

results what we might, perhaps, lose by the severity

of the conditions. But, unhappily, the hope to which

we yielded with anticipated joy was of short duration.

We soon learned that the propositions communicated

to M. de Saint-Aignan, after his abduction, were only

a lure, an old diplomatic ruse to which the foreigners

had resorted in order to lull the Emperor with false

expectations. A month, in fact, had not elapsed,

there had not been time to complete the exchange

of preliminary correspondence, which takes place in

such cases, when the Emperor learned of the famous

declaration of Frankfort, in which, far from entering

into negotiations with His Majesty, they affected

to separate his cause from that of France. What

intrigues ! And how one blesses his own mediocrity

with all his heart when comparing himself to men
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condemned to live in this labyrinth of high-toned

cheating and honorary hypocrisy! The miserable

certainty was acquired that the foreigners wanted a

war of extermination, and it renewed consternation

where hope was already reigning. But the genius

of His Majesty was not abated, and thenceforth all

his efforts were directed to the necessity of once

more making head against the enemy, not now to

conquer his provinces, but to guarantee from inva-

sion the sacred soil of the fatherland.
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"TN speaking of the year 1813, mention should not

-^ be omitted of the incredible number of afliliations

to the secret societies recently formed in Italy and

Germany which took place that year. The Emperor,

from the time when he was only First Consul, was

not merely not opposed to the reopening of the

Masonic lodges, but it is permissible to think that

he covertly favored it. He was very sure that

142
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nothing would result from these reunions which

could be dangerous to his person, or contrary to his

government, since Freemasonry counted among its

adepts, and even had for its chiefs, the greatest per-

sonages of the State. Moreover, it would have been

utterly impossible that in these societies, into which

some false brethren insinuated themselves, a dano-er-

ous secret, had there been such, could have escaped

the vigilance of the police. The Emperor spoke of

them sometimes, but as mere childishness, good to

amuse simpletons ; and I can affirm that he laughed

heartily when he was told that the archchancellor,

in his capacity as chief of the Grand-Orient, did not

preside over a Masonic banquet with less gravity

than he brought to the presidency of the Senate

and the Council of State. Nevertheless the uncon-

cern of the Emperor did not extend to the societies

so well known in Italy under the name of Carbonari^

and in Germany under various denominations. It

must, in fact, be admitted that after the attempts of

two young Germans affiliated to illuminism, it was

very permissible in His Majesty not to see without

inquietude the propagation of these bonds of virtue in

which young fanatics were transformed into assassins.

I have known nothing special concerning the Car-

bonari, since we were not brought into close relations

with Italy. As to the secret societies of German}^ I

remember that during our stay in Dresden I heard a

Saxon magistrate, with whom I frequently had the

honor of being in company, talk about them in a
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manner that interested me greatly, even while it

alarmed me for the future. He was a man of about

sixty, who spoke French well, and in whom German

phlegm and the gravity of age were wonderfully

blended. In his youth he had lived in France, and

had even made a part of his studies at the college of

Soreze. I attribute the liking he displayed for me
to the pleasure he experienced in hearing a country

spoken of whose memory he seemed always to have

cherished. I remember perfectly, even now, the

profound veneration with which this excellent man

spoke to me of one of his former professors of Soreze,

whom he called Dom Ferlus ; my memory must have

been very ungrateful had I forgotten a name which I

heard him repeat so often.

My excellent Saxon was called M. Gentz, but he

was not related to the diplomat of the same name

attached to the Austrian chancery. He was of the

reformed religion and very exact in the performance

of his religious duties ; and I can affirm that I have

never known a man more simple in his tastes or

more penetrated by his duties as man and magis-

trate. I would not venture to say what he really

thought about the Emperor, for he seldom mentioned

him ; and if he had had anything unpleasant to say

about him, it may readily be fancied that lie would

have chosen some other confidant. One day when

we went together to examine the works His Majesty

was erecting all along the left bank of the Elbe, I do

not know how the conversation happened to turn on
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the secret societies of Germany, a subject which I

knew absolutely nothing about. As I asked ques-

tions for my own information, M. Gentz said to me

:

"It must not be believed that the secret societies,

which are multiplying in such an extraordinary way

in Germany, have been protected by the sovereigns.

The Prussian government views their increase with

alarm, although, at present, it is seeking to turn them

to account in order to give a national appearance to

the war it is waging on you since the defection of

General Yorck. Some of the unions now tolerated

have been the object of lively persecutions, even in

Prussia. For instance, it is not long since the Prus-

sian government took severe measures for the sup-

pression of the society called Tugendverein (union of

virtue). It succeeded in breaking it up; but at the

very moment of its dissolution three others were

formed from it which were to be directed by the

members of the Tugendverein, though taking the

precaution of disguising themselves under different

names. Doctor Jahn put himself at the head of the

black knights^ who have since given birth to a body of

partisans known as the black legion^ commanded by

Colonel Lutzoff. The memory of the late Queen,

which is still vivid in Prussia, exercises a great influ-

ence over the new direction impressed on its insti-

tutions ; she might be called their occult divinity.

During her lifetime she gave Baron Nostitz a silver

chain which, in his hands, became the decoration, or

rather the rallying-sign, of a new society to which he

VOL. IV. — L
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gave the name of the Louisa Union. Finally, M.

Lang is the declared chief of an order of Concordists,

which he has instituted in imitation of the societies

of the same name established some time since in the

universities.

" My duties as a magistrate," continued M. Gentz,

"have more than once put me in a position to obtain

exact information concerning these new institutions,

and you may regard what I say on this subject as per-

fectly authentic. The three chiefs of whom I have

just spoken appear to direct three societies ; but it is

very certain that the three make only one, since these

gentlemen are pledged to follow the track of the Tu-

gendverein in every point. They have divided Ger-

many between them merely to render their influence

more immediate by their presence. M. Jahn has re-

served Prussia more particularly to himself, M. Lang

the north, and Baron Nostitz the south of Germany.

This latter personage, knowing what influence a

woman may exert upon young adepts, has associ-

ated with him a very beautiful actress of Prague,

named Madame Brede, and she has already made a

very important conquest for the Louisa Union, and

one which may become still more so in the future if

the French experience reverses. The former Elector

of Hesse, affiliated through the agency of Madame

Brede, accepted, almost immediately after his recep-

tion, the grand mastership of the Louisa Union, and

on the very day of his installation he placed in the

hands of Baron Nostitz the funds necessary for the
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formation and equipment of a free company of seven

hundred men intended to enter the service of Prussia.

It is true that once provided with this sum, the Baron

did not trouble himself about the formation of this

company, a fact which has greatly dissatisfied the old

Elector ; but by means of address and intrigues, Ma-

dame Brede has succeeded in reconciling them. It has,

in fact, been demonstrated that Baron Nostitz did not

appropriate to his own use the funds with which he

was intrusted, but merely gave them another destina-

tion than the arming of a free company. Nostitz is,

beyond all contradiction, the most zealous, ardent, and

able of the three leaders ; I do not know him person-

ally, but I know that he is one of the men who are

most capable of exerting a great mastery over those

who listen to them. It was thus that he captivated

Stein, the Prussian minister, to such a point that the

latter kept two of his secretaries at the disposal of

Baron Nostitz, to draw up under his direction the

pamphlets with which Germany is inundated ; but I

cannot too often repeat to you," added M. Gentz,

" that the hatred vowed against tlie French by these

different societies is merely an accidental thing, born

of circumstances only ; for their original object was

the overthrow of governments as they exist in Ger-

many ; and their fundamental principle is the estab-

lishment of a system of absolute equality. This is

so true, that it has been hotly debated among the

adepts of the Tugendverein whether or not to pro-

claim the sovereignty of the people throughout Ger-
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many ; they say openly that war ought not to be made

in the name of governments, which, according to them,

are only instruments. I do not know what will finally

result from all these machinations ; but it is certain

that by dint of assuming importance, the secret soci-

eties create one which is not assumed. To listen to

them, you would believe that they alone determined

the King of Prussia to declare openly against France,

and they make a boast of not stopping there. After

all, that will probably happen to them which almost

always happens in such cases ; if they are considered

useful, thej'^ will be promised wonders in order to turn

them to advantage, and they will be dropped when

they are no longer needed, for it is utterly impossible

that reasonable governments should lose sight of the

real aim of their institution."

Such is the sum, which I believe exact, not of all

that M. Gentz told me about the secret societies of

Germany, but of all that I remember, and I recollect

that when I was allowed to give an account of it to

the Emperor, His Majesty deigned to pay great

attention, and even made me repeat certain details,

a fact which contributed not a little toward impress-

ing them on my memory. As to the Carbonari, tliere

is every reason to believe them to be affiliated by

secret ramifications to the German societies ; but, as

I have said already, I have not been in a position to

obtain certain information concerning them. Never-

theless, I will attempt to reproduce here what I have

been told about the reception of a Carbonaro.
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The recital of this history, which is, perhaps,

merely an invention, impressed me greatly; more-

over, I give it here with all reserve, not knowing

even whether some one else has not made use of it,

seeing that I was not the only listener to this narra-

tion. I had it from a Frenchman who lived in the

northern part of Italy, at the very period from which

dates my conversation with M. Gentz.

"A French officer, formerly attached to General

Moreau, a man of an ardent yet sombre and melan-

choly temperament, had left the service after the

trial instituted at Paris against his general. He had

not been involved in the conspiracy, but being un-

changeably attached to republican principles, simple

in his manners and possessing enough to live on though

in a very modest way, this officer quitted France at

the time the Empire was founded, and took no pains

wliatever to dissfuise his aversion for the head of an

absolute government; in fine, although very peace-

able in his conduct, he was one of those who are

styled malcontents. After travelling for some years

in Greece, Germany, and Italy, he settled in a small

town of the Venetian T3a-ol. There he lived in a

very retired manner, having few connnunications

with his neighboi's, occupied with the study of the

natural sciences, and paying no further attention, it

might be said, to public affairs. He was in this

position, which appeared mysterious to some persons,

when the affiliations to the ventes, or lodges of the

Carbonari, were making such astonishing progress
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in the majority of the Italian provinces and notably

on the borders of the Adriatic. Several notable

inhabitants of the region, ardent Carbonari conceived

the project of enrolling in their society, the French

officer, with whom they were acquainted, as well as

with his implacable resentment against the chief of

the imperial government, whom he regarded as a

great man, indeed, but also as the destroyer of his

dear republic.

" In order to avoid ruffling the presumed suscepti-

bility of the French officer, it was resolved to organ-

ize a hunting party which should direct itself toward

the places he was accustomed to select for his solitary

excursions. This plan was adopted and carried out,

so that the desired meeting took place and appeared

wholly fortuitous. The officer did not hesitate to

take part in the conversation of the hunters, several

of whom he knew, and after various circumlocutions

the conversation was brought around to the Car-

bonari, those new adepts of a sacred liberty. That

magic word Uberfi/ liad not ceased to live in the

depths of the officer's lieart ; hence it produced on

him all the effect tliat could have been expected ; it

awakened the enthusiastic souvenirs of his youth and

made him tremble with long unwonted joy. When
therefore it was proposed tliat lie should augment

the number of brethren by whom he found himself

surrounded, they experienced no difficulty. The

officer was received; the sacramental signs, tlic words

of recognition, were made known to him ; his oath
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was accepted ; he pledged himself to be always and

at all times at the disposal of liis brethren and to

perish rather than betray their secret. Thencefor-

ward he was affiliated and continued to live as he

had done in the past, awaiting a summons at any

moment.

" The adventurous character of the inhabitants of

the Venetian Tyrol differs in many respects from that

of the inhabitants of Italy, but it resembles it by a

natural suspiciousness which is common to both ; and

among them the descent from suspicion to vengeance

is a swift one. Hardly had the French officer been

admitted to the number of the Carbonari, than some

among them censured this affiliation and regarded it

as dangerous. There were some who even went so

far as to say that the mere fact of being a Frenchman

should have sufficed to exclude him, and that, more-

over, at a time when the police was employing clever

men to take all disguises, it was necessary that the

firmness and constanc}^ of the newly elected man
should be subjected to other trials than the simple

formalities to which they had confined themselves.

The sponsors of the officer, they who had, so to say,

coveted him as a brother, made no objections, so sure

were they of the excellence of their choice.

" Things were at this standpoint when the tidings

of the disasters of the French army at Leipsic reached

the provinces bordering on the Adriatic, and redoubled

the zeal of the Carbonari. Nearly three months had

elapsed since the reception of the French officer with-
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out his having received any notification from his

brethren, and he was thinking that the labors of

Carbonarism amounted to very little. Then, he one

day received a mysterious letter, in which he was

enjoined to repair, on the following night, armed with

a sword, to a wood which was indicated, to be there

precisely at midnight, and wait until some one should

come to seek him. Exact to the rendezvous, the offi-

cer repaired thither at the hour prescribed, and re-

mained until daylight without having seen any person

appear ; whereupon he returned home, supposing that

they had merely desired to make trial of his patience.

This opinion was changed into conviction when, some

days later, another letter having enjoined him to go

in the same manner to the same place, he again spent

the night in useless waiting.

" It was not the same with a third and similar

appointment. The French officer kept it with the

same punctuality, and without fatiguing his patience.

He had been waiting several hours when, all of a

sudden, instead of seeing his brethren arrive, he

heard the clicking of swords that strike against each

other. Carried away by a first impulse, he sprang in

the direction whence the noise issued, and it seemed

to recede as he advanced. He arrived, nevertheless,

at a spot where a frightful crime had been committed

;

he saw a man, bathed in his blood, whom two assassins

had just struck down. Quick as lightning, he sjn-ang,

sword in hand, upon the two murderers ; but they

had disappeared in the thick forest, and he was about
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to lavish his assistance on their victim when four

gendarmes arrived upon the scene. The officer

found himself alone, with a naked sword in his

hand, close to the assassinated man. The latter,

who was still breathing, made a last effort to speak,

and expired in the act of designating his defender as

his murderer. The gendarmes at once arrested him

;

two of them lifted the corpse, and the other two

bound the officer's arms with cords and led him to a

village about a league away, which they reached at

daybreak. There he was conducted before the mag-

istrate, interrogated and committed to prison.

" Imagine the situation of the officer, Avith no

friends in the country, afraid to appeal to his own

government to which his known opinions would

have rendered him suspicious, accused of a horrible

crime, seeing every proof against him, and, moreover,

crushed beyond escape by the last words of the

dying victim ! Like all men of firm and resolute

character, he looked his position in the face without

flinching, saw that it was remediless, and resigned

himself to his fate.

"Meanwhile a special commission had been ap-

pointed so as to preserve at least a show of justice.

Led before the commission, he could only repeat

what he had said to the magistrate who had ques-

tioned him at first ; that is, to recount the facts as

they had occurred, protest his innocence, and yet

admit that all the appearances were against him.

What could he answer when asked wliy, with what
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motive, he was alone at night and armed with a

sword, in the depths of a wood? Here his oath

as a Carbonaro impeded his words, and his hesitation

was but an additional proof against him. And what

could lie reply to the deposition of the gendarmes

who had taken him in the very act ? Hence he was

unanimously condemned to death, and led back to

prison, where he was to remain until the day fixed

for his execution.

" In the first place, a priest was sent to him ; the

officer received him with the greatest respect, but

abstained from recourse to his ministry ; next he

was importuned by the visit of a confraternity of

penitents. At last, the executioners came to lead

him to the place of execution. As he was going

thither, accompanied by several gendarmes, and be-

tween a long and double row of penitents, the funereal

procession Avas interrupted by the unexpected ap-

pearance of a colonel of gendarmerie, whom chance

had brought to the scene of action. This superior

officer bore the name of Colonel Boizard, a name

well known throughout upper Italy, and dreaded

by all malefactors. Tlie colonel ordered a suspen-

sion of proceedings that he might interrogate the

condemned in person and learn the circumstances of

the crime and the trial. When he was alone with

the officer, lie said to him :
' You see tliat every-

thing is against you, and that nothing can rescue

you from deatli ; still, I can save you, but on one

condition : 1 know that you are affiliated to the sect
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of the Carbonari ; tell me who are your accomplices

in these underhand machinations, and you may

have your life at that price.' 'Never,'— 'But con-

sider . .
.' ' Never, I tell you ; have me taken to

the place of execution.'

" Hence the road to the scaffold had to be re-

sumed. The executioner was at his post. The

officer mounted with a firm step the fatal ladder.

Colonel Boizard sprang toward him and again

begged him to save his life on the conditions he

had named :
' No ! no ! never !

' Then the scene

changed, the colonel, the executioner, the gendarmes,

the priest, the penitents, the spectators, all crowded

around the officer: everybody wanted to embrace

him ; at last he was led in triumph to his dwelling.

All that had happened was merely a reception ; the

assassins of the forest and their victim, as well as

the judges and the pretended Colonel Boizard, had

been playing their part, and the most suspicious of

the Carbonari knew to what point their newly affili-

ated brother could push the heroism of constancy

and the sacredness of an oath."

Such is very nearly the story to which I listened,

as I have said, with the keenest interest, and I have

thought I might be permitted to recall it here, yet

without concealing from myself liow much it must

lose in being written down. Should it be accepted

without reserve ? Tliat is what I dare not decide

;

but what I can certify is that the narrator said that

it was true, and even declared that the details of it
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would be found in the archives of Milan, seeing that

this extraordinary reception had been made at the

time the object of a circumstantial report addressed

to the Viceroy, whom fate had already condemned

never to see the Emperor again.
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peror showing himself more frequently in public— Their Majes-

ties at the Op^ra and the ballet of Nina— The Emperor's visit

to the establishment of Saint-Denis— The pages and the Em-
peror's gaiety.

T WANDERED somewhat in the preceding chap-

tcr from my reminiscences of Paris, subsequently

to our return from Germany after the battle of Leip-

sic and the Emperor's short sojourn at Mayence.

Even to-day I cannot write the name of the latter

city without recalling the spectacle of tumult and

confusion it presented after the glorious break at

Hanau, where the Bavarians were so roundly beaten

the first time that they presented themselves as ene-

mies in a serious affair to those in whose ranks they

157
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had previously combated. If I do not mistake, it

v/as ill that battle that the Bavarian General Wrede,

and even his family, became the immediate victims

of their treason. The General, whom the Emperor

had loaded with favors, was mortally wounded ; all

the relatives he had in the Bavarian army were

slain, and his son-in-law. Prince Oettingen, experi-

enced the same fate. This was one of those events

which seldom failed to make an impression on His

Majesty's mind, because they chimed in with his

fatalistic notions. It was likewise from Mayence

that the Emperor issued a decree for the assembly

of the Legislative Body on December 2 ; but, as we

shall see, this opening was delayed, and would to

God that it had been indefinitely adjourned; for

then His Majesty would not have experienced the

tribulations caused him later on by the symptoms

of opposition which manifested themselves for the

first time, and in a manner which was at least

unseasonable.

One of the things which astonished me most, and

which astonishes me still more when I think of it

now, was the inconceivable activity of the Emperor

;

far from diminishing, it seemed daily to take a new

extension, as if the very exercise of his forces had

redoubled them. I could not give an idea of the

manner in which His Majesty's time was occupied

at the period of which I am writing. Besides, since

he had once more seen the Empress and his son,

the Emperor had regained his serenity : I no longer
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surprised in him, or at least but rarely, those exter-

nal signs of depression which he had not always con-

cealed in private life after our return to Moscow.

He occupied himself still more ostensibly than usual

in the numerous works he was having executed in

Paris. This was a salutary diversion from his grand

ideas of war and the afllicting news he was receiving

from the army. Nearly every day troops equipped

as by enchantment were reviewed by His Majesty

and sent immediately to the Rhine, nearly the whole

line of which was threatened ; the danger, of which

we scarcely dreamed, must then have seemed immi-

nent to the inhabitants of the capital, who were not

carried away as we were by the sort of charm exerted

by the Emperor over all who had the honor of ap-

proaching his august person. It was at this period

that for the first time we saw the Senate asked for

a contingent of men not due until the following

year, and moreover, each day brought disagreeable

tidings. Thus, during the autumn, we witnessed

the return of the prince arch-treasurer, who had been

forced to leave Holland after the evacuation of that

kingdom by our troops, while Marshal Gouvion

Saint-Cyr was forced to sign a capitulation at Dres-

den for himself and the thirty thousand men whom
he had retained in that city.

The capitulation of Marshal Saint-CjT will assur-

edly not occupy an honorable place in the histor}'

of the cabinet of Vienna. It is not my business to

criticise political combinations ; but I cannot forget
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tlie indignation manifested by everybody in the palace

when it was learned that this capitulation had been

outrageously violated by those who had become the

strongest. The capitulation provided that the Mar-

shal* should return to France with the troops under

his command, bringing a part of his artillery; that

these troops might be exchanged against an equal'

number of those of the allied powers ; that the sick

Frenchmen remaining in Dresden should be forwarded

to France as fast as they recovered, and that, in fine,

the Marshal should begin his march November 16.

Nothing of the sort occurred. Fancy, then, the indig-

nation of the Emperor, already so profoundly afflicted

by tlie capitulation of Dresden, when he learned that,

in defiance of all the stipulated agreements, his troops

had been made prisoners by Prince Schwarzenborg.

I remember that I was in His Majesty's cabinet one

day when Prince de Neufchatel was there, and that

the Emperor said to him angrily :
" You talk to me

about peace ! Eh ! f ! how do you suppose that

I can believe in the good faith of those people ?—
See what has happened to Dresden ! No! I tell you,

they don't want to treat; they are only trying to

gain time. It is our business not to lose any." The

Prince made no answer, or, at least, I did not hear

his response, for I left the cabinet then, having exe-

cuted the order that had called me there. Moreover,

I can add, as a further proof of the confidence with

which His Majesty deigned to lienor me, that he never

interrupted what he was saying on my entrance, no
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matter how important it might be, and I dare affirm

that if my memory were better, these souvenirs would

be far more valuable than they are.

Since I have spoken of the bad tidings which as-

sailed the Emperor almost uninterruptedly during

the latter months of 1813, there is one which I must

not omit to mention, because it affected His Majesty

so painfully : I refer to the death of Count Louis de

Narbonne. Of all the persons who had not begun

their career under the eye of the Emperor, M. de

Narbonne was probably the one whom he most liked

;

and it must be owned that it would be impossible to

combine real merit with more attractive manners.

The Emperor considered him the most suitable per-

son to conduct a negotiation successfully: "Nar-

bonne is a born ambassador," he said of him one day.

It was known in the palace why the Emperor had

appointed him his aide-de-camp at the time when he

was forming the household of the Empress Marie-

Louise. It had been at first the Emperor's intention

to make him knight of honor to the new Empress

;

but a cleverly contrived intrigue induced the latter

to refuse him, and it was as a sort of indemnity for

this that he received the appointment of aide-de-

camp of His Majesty. At that time there was not

one in France which was more highly esteemed.

Many foreign princes, and even sovereigns, vainly

solicited this high favor; among these I can ad-

duce Prince Leopold of Saxe-Coburg, the husband of

the Princess Charlotte of England, who refused to be
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King of Greece after having failed to become the

Emperor's aide-de-camp.

I would not venture to say, after carefully consult-

ing my memory, that nobody at court was jealous at

seeing M. de Narbonne an aide-de-camp of the Em-

peror; but I forget the names. However that might

be, he soon became a favorite, and the Emperor daily

appreciated more highly his qualities and services.

Concerning this I recollect hearing His Majesty say,

and I think it was at Dresden, tliat he liad never well

understood the cabinet of Vienna until Narhonnes

sharp nose— these are his own expressions— had

smelled out its old diplomatists. After the pretence

at negotiations of which I have spoken already, and

which occupied the whole time of the armistice of

1813 at Dresden, M. de Narbonne had resided in

Germany, where the Emperor had confided to him

the government of Torgau. It was there he died,

November 17, in consequence of a fall from his horse,

in spite of the skilful attentions lavished on him

by Baron Desgenettes. Since tlie deatli of Marshal

Duroc and that of Prince Poniatowski, I do not rec-

ollect having seen the Emperor display more regret

than on this occurrence.

Meanwhile, almost at the time wlien lie lost M. do

Narbonne, but before hearing of his death, the Em-

peror had provided a substitute near his person in

the man wliom he had loved most, not excepting

General Desaix. He had just summoned General

liertrand to the high functions of grand marshal of
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the palace, and this choice was generally approved

by all those who had the honor of knowing Count

Bertrand. But what can I have to say here of a

man whose name history will never separate from

that of the Emperor ? The same period liad seen the

death of the Duo d'lstrie, one of the four colonels-

general of the guard, and of Marshal Duroc ; the same

nomination united the names of their successors

;

Marshal Suchet was appointed at the same time as

General Bertrand, and replaced Marshal Bessieres

as colonel-general in the guard.

At this period His Majesty made several other

changes in the personnel of the superior administra-

tion of the Empire. A decree of the Senate having

conferred on the Emperor the right to select the

president of the Corps L^jgislatif, His Majesty ap-

pointed the Due de Massa to that post, replacing liim

in his functions as chief justice by Count Mold, the

youngest minister the Emperor ever had. The Due

de Bassano resumed the secretaryship of State, and

the Due de Vicenza received the portfolio of foreign

relations.

I have said that during the autumn of 1813, His

INIajesty went several times to visit the public works.

He generally went on foot and almost alone to see

those of the Tuileries and the Louvre ; afterwards he

would mount a horse, accompanied by at most one

or two of his officers, and M. Fontaine, to examine

those which were more distant. One day, nearly at

the end of November, having profited by His Maj-
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esty's absence to take a few turns in the faubourg

Saint-Germain, I unexpectedly found myself near him

at the moment when he reached the entrance of rue

de Tournon on his return from the Luxembourg,

and I cannot describe with what lively satisfaction

I heard the shouts of Lone/ live the Emperor ! as he

approached. I was thrust very near the Emperor's

horse by the pressure of the crowd ; I did not sup-

pose, however, that His Majesty had recognized

me. I had proof to the contrary on his return : the

Emperor had seen me ; and as I was assisting him

to change his garments, he said to me cheerfully:

"Well! M. le drole, and what were you doing in

the faubourg Saint-Germain? I see what it is! . . .

that is very fine ! . . . You go to spy upon me when

I go out
!

" And many other speeches of the same sort,

for on that day the Emperor was very gay ; whence

I inferred that he had been satisfied with his visit.

When, at this period, the Emperor experienced

any anxieties, I thought I noticed that he liked to

dispel them by showing himself in public, perhaps more

frequently than during his other sojourns in Paris,

yet always without affectation. He even went sev-

eral times to the play; and, thanks to the kindly

attentions of Count de R(imusat, I was very often

present at those assemblies, which on such occasions

always had a very festive appearance. Certainly,

on the day of the first representation of the ballet of

Nina, at the Op6ra, it would have been difficult to

suppose when Their Majesties entered their box that
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the Emperor already counted enemies among his

subjects. It is true that the mothers and wives in

mourning were not there ; but what I can affirm is

that I have never seen more enthusiasm. The Em-

peror enjoyed it this time from the bottom of his

heart, more perhaps than after his victories. The

idea of being loved by the French people made the

most vivid impression on him. In the evening he

spoke of it ; shall I dare to say that he talked about

it to me like a child who prides himself on the reward

he has just received? Then, with all the simplicity

of a private man, he often repeated: "My wife,

my good Louise ! she must have been well satisfied !

"

The fact is that there was such eagerness in Paris to

see the Emperor at the play, that, as he always occu-

pied the side box looking on the front of the stage,

whenever it was supposed that he would be present

the boxes on the other side of the theatre were

taken with the utmost promptness ; even the highest

tier of boxes was preferred to the best ones on that

side of the theatre whence it was most difficult to

see him. No one who lived in Paris at that time can

fail to recognize the exactness of these souvenirs.

Not long after the first representation of the ballet

of Nina, the Emperor was present at another per-

formance which I also witnessed. As on the previous

occasion, lie was accompanied by the Empress, and

during the representation I could not escape the

thought that possibly the Emperor experienced cer-

tain souvenirs capable of distracting his attention
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from the harmony of the music. It was at the Italian

theatre, then located at the Od^on. Nazzolini's

Cleopatra was given, and the performance was one

of those that are styled extraordinary, because it was

for the benefit of Madame Grassini. It was within

a very short time that this singer, celebrated on so

many accounts, had first shown herself in public

upon a Parisian stage ; in fact, I think that on this

day she appeared for the third or fourth time at most,

and to be exact, I must say that she did not produce

on the Parisian public all the effect that was expected

from her immense reputation. It was a long time

since the Emperor had received her more privately.

And yet, until then the tones of her voice and that

of Crescentini had been reserved for the privileged

ears of the spectators of Saint-Cloud or of the Tui-

leries theatre. On this occasion the Emperor was

very generous to the beneficiary, but there was no

interview, because, as was said by a poet at the time,

the Cleopatra of Paris had not to do with another

Antony.

Thus, as one sees, tlio Emperor stole a few even-

ings from the vast affairs which occupied him, less

for the sake of enjoying the play than to show him-

self in public. All the useful establishments were

the object of his cares ; he did not even rely solely

upon the information furnislicd by men who justly

enjoyed his confidence, but he examined everything

himself. Among tlic estal)lisliments specially pro-

tected by His Majesty was one whicli lie particularly

J
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liked, I do not believe that the Emperor ever came

to Paris in the intervals between one war and an-

other without paying a visit to the establishment of

the demoiselles of the Legion of Honor, under the

direction of Madame Campan, at Ecouen in the first

place, and afterwards at Saint-Denis. The Emperor

went there in the month of November, and I recall

an anecdote concerning these visits which I heard

the Emperor relate and which greatly diverted him.

I cannot be sure, however, whether it belongs to the

visit of 1813 or to a previous one.

It must be known, to begin with, that, conformably

with the regulations of the house of the demoiselles

of the Legion of Honor, no man except the Emj)eror

was admitted to the interior of the establishment;

but as the Emperor always went there with some dis-

play, his suite was considered as part of himself and

entered with him. In addition to his officers, two

pages usually attended him. Now it happened in

the evening, after returning from Saint-Denis, the

Emperor said to me with a laugh on entering his

chamber, where I was waiting to undress him:

" Well, well ! liere are my pages trying to resemble

the ancient pages. The little rogues ! Do you know

what they do ? When I go to Saint-Denis the}'^ wran-

gle with each other as to who shall go with me ! Ah

!

ah ! " As lie spoke, the Emperor was laughing and

rubbing his hands ; then, after repeating '' The little

rogues
!

" in the same tone a number of times, he

added, as a consequence from one of those singular
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reflections which occurred to him now and then

:

" Constant, I would have been a very poor page

;

such an idea would never have come into my head.

However, they are good young fellows ; fine officers

have come from them already. Marriages will re-

sult from it some day." It was seldom, in fact,

that an apparently frivolous matter did not elicit a

serious conclusion on the part of the Emperor. To

me, also, barring some recollections of the past, there

now remain none but serious things, and often very

sad ones to relate ; for here we are at a point where

all assumes a grave appearance and is invested with

colors that are often very sombre.
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Last celebration of the anniversary of the coronation— The Em-
peror's love for France— His Majesty more popular in mis-

fortune— Visit to the faubourg Saint-Antoine— Convex'sation

with the inhabitants— General enthusiasm— Popular escort of

the Emperor— Voluntary enrolments and new regiment of the

guard— Free performances— Marriage of twelve young girls

— Eesidence at the Tuileries— Emile Montmorency— Move-

ment of the hostile forces— Desertion of the Emperor'slastally

— Armistice between Denmark and Russia— Opinion of sev-

eral generals concerning the French army in Spain— Adhesion

of the Emperor to the bases of the allied powers— Negotiations,

the Due de Vicenza and M. de Metternich— The Due de Massa

president of the Corps L^gislatif— Opening of the session— The

Senate and the Council of State present— The Emperor's speech

— Proof of His Majesty's desire for the restoration of peace—
Death of General Derval, and his two widows— Pension which

I obtahi from the Emperor for one of them— Decision of the

Emperor— His Majesty's aversion for divorce, and his respect
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~rnOR the last time the anniverary of His Majesty's

coronation was celebrated in Paris. The gifts

of the Emperor on this occasion Avere the innumer-

able addresses he received from all the cities of the

Empire, and in which offered sacrifices and protesta-

tions of loyalty seemed to augment with the increas-

ing difficulties of the situation. Alas ! four montlis

were enough to demonstrate tlie value of tliesc pro-

169
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testations; and yet, how in this unanimous agree-

ment could one fail to believe in a not less complete

unanimity of unreserve ?

That would have been impossible to the Emperor,

who to the end of his reign thought himself beloved

by France with all the affection he bestowed ; the

truth, a truth sufficiently proved by the events that

followed, is that the Emperor became more popular

with that class of inhabitants which is called the

people when he began to be unfortunate. His Maj-

esty acquired the proof of this in a visit he made to

the faubourg Saint-Antoine, and it is very certain

that if, under other circumstances, the Emperor

could have induced himself to flatter the people,

a means distasteful to him on account of his souve-

nirs of the Revolution, the entire population of the

Parisian faubourgs would have taken arms in his

defence. ITow could any one doubt it after having

read the fact to which I here allude ?

Toward the close of 1813 or in the beginning of

1814, the Emperor went to the faubourg Saint-

Antoine ; for at present I cannot give the exact date

of this unexpected visit. At any rate, on this occa-

sion he displayed a confidence that even amounted

to good-natured familiarity, so much so as to em-

bolden those who came nearest to address him.

Now, this is the conversation that ensued between

His Majesty and several of the inhabitants, faith-

fully reported and aolviiowledged to be exact by

seveial spectators of this truly affecting scene.
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An Inhabitant.— Is it true, as they say, that af-

fairs are going so badly ?

The Emperor.— I cannot say that they are going

any too well.

The Inhabitant.— But how is it going to end,

then?

The Emperor.— God knows.

The Inhabitant.— But how is it? Can the ene-

mies enter France ?

Tlie Emperor.— They might, and even come as

far as here, unless people help me : I haven't a mill-

ion arms. I can't do everj-thing myself.

Many voices.— We will lielp you ! we will help

you!

Still more voices.— Yes ! yes ! count on us.

The Emperor.— In that case, the enemy will be

beaten, and we shall preserve all our glory.

Many voices.— But what ought we to do?

Tlie Emperor.— Enlist and fight.

A neiv voice.—We would do it willingly, but we

would like to make some conditions.

The Emperor.— Well, speak out. Let us see;

what are they ?

Many voices.—We don't want to cross the fron-

tier.

The Emperor.— You shall not cross it.

Many voices.— We would like to enter tlie

guard.

The Emperor.— Well, be off to the guard.

Hardly had His Majesty pronounced these last
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words when the immense crowd surrounding him

made the air ring with cries of Long live the Em-

peror ! and increasing all along the route which he

followed in making his way slowly to the Tuileries,

it was environing him with an innumerable escort

when he arrived at the gateway of the Carrousel.

We heard these noisy acclamations from the palace,

but they were so singularly interpreted by the com-

mandants of the palace posts that, thinking there was

an insurrection, they had the gates of the Tuileries

fastened on the court side.

When I saw the Emperor, a few minutes after

his return, he seemed to me more moved than satis-

fied; for he was highly displeased by anything that

bore the appearance of disorder, and there was

always something that annoyed him in a popular

tumult, no matter what might be tlie excuse for it.

However, this visit, which His Majesty might have

repeated, caused a strong impression among the

people and produced an immediate result, since in

the course of the day more than two thousand indi-

viduals voluntarily enlisted and formed a new regi-

ment of the guard.

On the anniversaiy of the coronation and of the

battle of Austerlitz, there were, as usual, free per-

formances in all the theatres of Paris ; but the Em-

peror did not make his appearance at them, as he had

often done. There were games also, distributions of

comestibles, illuiniiiaiions ; and twelve young girls,

dowried by the city of I*aris, were married to former
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soldiers. I remember that of all that marked the

formal occasions of the Empire, this kind of mar-

riages was what pleased tlie Emperor best, and he

often spoke of them with lively approbation ; because,

if I may venture to say so. His Majesty had a touch

of what might be called the marriage mania.

We were then residing at the Tuileries, which the

Emperor had not quitted since November 20, the day

when he returned from Saint-Cloud, and which he

did not quit until he set off for the army. His Maj-

esty very often presided over the Council of State,

the labors of which were always very active. I

learned at this time, apropos of a decree, a circum-

stance which I thought singular ; it had doubtless

been a long time since the Montmorency commune

had resumed the use of its former title ; but it was

only at the end of November, 1813, that the Emperor

legally withdrew from it the name of Emile^ given it

by the Republic in honor of J. J. Rousseau. It may

be believed that if it had retained it for so long, it

was only because the Emperor had not thought of it

sooner.

Perhaps it will be thought inexcusable in me to

have mentioned a fact apparently so puerile, at a

time when so many great measures were adopted by

His Majesty. In fact, each day necessitated new
arrangements, for the enemies were making progress

at all points; the Russians were occupying Holland

under command of General Witzingerode, who had

been so bitter against us during the Russian cam-
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paign. The speedy return to Amsterdam of the

inheritor of the House of Orange was already spoken

of ; in Italy Prince Eugene was contending only by

dint of skill against the much more numerous army

of Marshal de Bellegarde, which had just crossed the

Adige ; that of Prince Schwarzenberg occupied the

confines of Switzerland ; the Prussians and the troops

of the confederation were crossing the Rhine at sev-

eral points ; the Emperor had not a single ally left,

the King of Denmark, the only one who had re-

mained faithful to him, having given way at last

before the torrents from the north by concluding an

armistice with Russia ; while in the south all the

,bility of Marshal Soult barely sufficed to retard the

progress of the Duke of Wellington, who was ad-

vancing toward our frontiers at the head of an army

more numerous than that we could oppose to it, and

one which was not exposed to the same privations as

the French army. I very well remember having

heard generals blame the Emperor at this time for

not having abandoned Spain and brought all his

troops back to France. I adduce this souvenir, but it

may well be believed that I would not permit myself

to hazard an opinion on such a matter. However it

might be, it was evident that we were surrounded by

war on all sides, and in this state of things, our

former frontiers being threatened, it would have been

strange had there not been a general aspiration after

peace.

The Emperor desired it also, and at present no one
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professes a contrary opinion. All the works I have

read which have been written by those who were in

the best position to know the truth on all these sub-

jects, are in agreement on this point. It is known

that His INIajesty had a letter written by the Due de

Bassano, in which he gave his adhesion to the bases

proposed at Frankfort by the allies, for a new Con-

gress. It is known that the city of Mannheim was

designated for the assembly of this Congress, whither

the Due de Vicenza was afterwards to be sent. The

latter, in a note of December 2, again repeated the

adhesion of the Emperor to the general bases and

summaries indicated for the Congress of Mannheim.

Count Metternich replied on the 10th to this com-

munication, that the sovereigns would acquaint their

allies with the adhesion of the Emperor. All these

negotiations dragged their slow length along solely

though the fault of the allies, who ended by declar-

ing at Frankfort that they would not lay down arms.

By December 20 they were openly announcing their in-

tention to invade France through Switzerland, the neu-

trality of which country had been formally recog-

nized. I must admit that at the period at which I am
speaking, my position kept me in complete ignorance

of these things ; but on learning them afterwards,

they have awakened memories which have power-

fully contributed to demonstrate their truth to me.

Everybody, I hope, will admit that if the Emperor

had desired war, it is not before me that he would

have taken the trouble to speak of his wish for peace,
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as I often heard him do, and this does not belie what

I have related concerning a response of His Majesty

to Prince de Neufchatel, since even in that he attrib-

uted the necessity for war to the bad faith of his

enemies. Neither the immense renown of the Em-

peror nor his fame stand in need of my testimony,

and I am under no illusion on that point ; but I feel

able, like any one else, to deposit my grain of verity.

I said before that at the time of his journey to

Mayence, the Emperor had convoked the legislature

for December 2. By another decree, this convoca-

tion was prorogued to December 19, and the annual

ceremony was marked by the introduction of unac-

customed usages. In the first place, as I have said,

to the Emperor alone belonged the right of appoint-

ing the president without the presentation of a triple

list, as had formerly been the usage of the Senate

;

moreover, the Senate and the Council of State went

in a body to the hall of the Legislative Body to be

present at the opening session. I remember that

this ceremony was looked forward to with more

than common interest, so curious and eager was all

Paris to hear the Emperor's speech, and to know

what he would say about the situation of France.

Alas! we were far from supposing that this annual

solemnity would be the last

!

The Senate and the Council of State having succes-

sively occupied the places indicated for them in the

hall of sessions, the Empress came in and took her

seat in a reserved gallery, surrounded by lier ladies
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and the officers of her household ; finally the Emperor

made his appearance a quarter of an hour after the

Empress, being introduced by the customary cere-

monial. When the new president, the Due de

Massa, had taken the oath between the hands of

the Emperor, His Majesty delivered the following

discourse

:

" Senators

;

" Councillors of State

;

" Deputies from the departments to the legislature

;

" Brilliant victories have distinguished the French

arms in this campaign. Unexampled defections have

rendered these victories useless. Everything has

turned against us. Even France would be in danger

without the energy and union of the French.

"In these great circumstances, my first thought

has been to call you near me. My heart requires

the presence and the affection of my subjects.

" I have never been deluded by prosperity ; adver-

sity will find me superior to its assaults.

" I have several times given peace to nations when

they had lost all. From a part of my conquests I

have raised thrones for the kings who have aban-

doned me.

" I had conceived and executed great designs for

the welfare of the world ! . . . Monarch and father,

I am sensible of what peace adds to the security of

thrones and families. Negotiations with the allied

powers have been entered into. I have adhered to

the preliminary bases presented by them. I had
VOL. IV. N



178 MEMOIBS OF CONSTANT

hoped, therefore, that before this session opened the

Congress of Mannheim would have assembled; but

new delays, which are not attributed to France, have

deferred that moment which the world is eagerly

awaiting.

"I have given orders that all the original docu-

ments in the portfolio of my department of foreign

affairs shall be communicated to you. You will

obtain cognizance of them through the agency of

a committee. The speakers of my council will

acquaint you with my wishes on this subject.

" On my part there is no obstacle to the restoration

of peace. I know and share all the sentiments of the

French people. I say of the French people, because

there is not one of them who would desire peace at

the expense of honor.

" It is with regret that I ask new sacrifices from

this generous people, but they are required by its

noblest and most cherished interests. I must rein-

force my armies by numerous levies : nations only

treat securely when they deploy all their forces. An
increase in the receipts has become indispensable.

What my minister of finance will propose to you

is conformable to the financial system I have estab-

lished. We shall meet all expenses without a loan

which will exhaust the future, and without paper

money, which is the greatest enemy of social order.

" I am satisfied with the sentiments displayed

toward me under existing circumstances by my
Italian peoples.
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" Denmark ^ and Naples alone have remained faith-

ful to my alliance.

" The republic of the United States of America is

successfully continuing its war against England.

" I have recognized the neutrality of the nineteen

Swiss Cantons.

" Senators ;

" Councillors of State ;

"Deputies from the departments to the legislature;

" You are the natural organs of this throne ; it is

for you to give the example of an energy which shall

recommend our generation to future generations.

Let them not say of us : Thei/ sacrificed the chief

interests of the country^ they recognized the laws which

England has sought in vain during four centuries to

impose on France.

" My people cannot fear that the policy of their

Emperor will ever betray the national glory. On
my part, I am confident that the French people will

be ever worthy of themselves and of me !

"

Tliis discourse was greeted with unanimous cries

of Lo7ig live the Emperor! and when His Majesty

returned to the Tuileries he seemed very well sat-

isfied. However, he had a slight headache, which

half an hour's repose dispelled. It did not recur

that evening, and the Emperor questioned me as to

what I had heard. I told him the truth ; namely, that

all the persons of my acquaintance agreed in saying

1 Denmark, as I have said, had conchided its armistice with

Russia, but the news did not reach Paris until some days later.
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that everybody wished for peace. " Peace ! peace
!

"

said the Emperor. " Eh ! who desires it more than I

do ! Go, my son, go." I withdrew, and His Majesty

went to rejoin the Empress.

It was about this time, though I cannot be exact

about the day, that His Majesty made a decision in

an aifair which I had brought to his notice ; and

from this decision there will be evident what I may

call His Majesty's profound respect for the rights of

a legitimate marriage, and his antipathy against di-

vorced persons. But I must go back a little in order

to relate this anecdote which has just recurred to my
memory.

In the Russian campaign. General Dupont-Derval

had been killed on the field of battle after fighting

valiantly. After His Majesty's return to Paris, his

widow had tried several times, but always in vain, to

bring a petition to his notice describing her painful

position. Some one having advised her to address

herself to mc, I was affected by her distress, and took

the liberty of presenting her request to the Emperor.

His Majesty seldom rejected my solicitations of this

sort, because I was very discreet about undertaking

them ; hence I was so fortunate as to obtain a con-

siderable pension in favor of Madame Dupont-Derval.

I do not remember how the Emperor happened to

find out that General Dupont-Derval was a divorced

man and had had a daughter by his first marriage,

who was still living with her mother. He learned,

moreover, that tlie woman whom General Dupont-
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Derval had taken for his second wife was the widow

of a general officer, by whom she had two daughters.

None of these circumstances, as may be supposed,

had been set forth in the petition, but when they

came to the Emperor's knowledge, he did not with-

draw the pension, the certificate for which had not

yet been sent, but he changed its destination. He
gave it to the first wife of General Dupont-Derval,

and made it reversible to her daughter, wlio was rich

enough to dispense with it, while the other Madame

Dupont-Derval was really in need. Meanwhile, as

one is always in a hurry to impart good news, I

had lost no time in informing my solicitress of the

Emperor's favorable decision. She came back again

when she learned what had been done, a thing of

which I was myself entirely ignorant, and when I

heard it, I supposed that she was the victim of a

misunderstanding. Under that impression, I took

the liberty of speaking to His Majesty again. Judge

of my surprise when the Emperor himself deigned to

give me an account of the whole affair. Then he

added :
" My poor child, you let yourself be taken in

like a ninny. I promised the pension, and I have

given it to the wife of General Derval, that is, to his

real wife, tlie mother of his cliild." The Emperor

was not at all annoyed with me. I knew that tlic

claims would not end there, even though I did not

continue to interest myself in them ; but events tak-

ing their course up to the abdication of His Majesty,

matters remained as they had been settled.
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compare with the Emperor's speech— Bad faith of the foreign-
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Emperor's letter to the Due de Massa — Reunion of the two
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TT was not with arms alone that the enemies of

France were trying to overthrow the power of the

Emperor at the close of 1813. Notwithstanding our

defeats, the name of His Majesty still inspired a

salutary terror, and numerous though they were, the

foreigners seemed to despair of victory so long as

there existed a mutual concord between the French

182
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people and the Emperor. The reader has just seen

in what terms he had expressed himself in presence

of the great constituted bodies of the state, and

events have proved whether His Majesty concealed

the truth about the condition of France from the

representatives of the nation. To this discourse which

history has preserved, let me herewith oppose another

document of the same period. It is the famous decla-

ration of Frankfort, copies of which were circulated

in Paris by the Emperor's enemies ; and I would not

wager that any person of his court came to perform

his service without having one in his pocket. If

there still remain any doubts as to wlio was in good

faith at that time, the reading of what follows ought

to dissipate them, for here there is no question

of political considerations, but solely of comparing

solemn promises with the actions that followed them.

" The French government has just decreed a new

levy of three hundred thousand conscripts; the

motives of the Senate decree contain a provocation

to the allied powers. They find themselves once

more called upon to promulgate to the world the

views which guide them in the present war, the

principles which are the basis of their conduct,

their wishes, and their determinations. The allied

powers are not making war on France, but on that

openly proclaimed preponderance which, for the un-

happiness of Europe and of France, the Emperor

Napoleon has too long exerted beyond the limits of

his Empire.
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" Victory has conducted the allied armies across

the Rhine. The first use made of victory by Their

Imperial and Royal Majesties was to offer peace to His

Majesty the Emperor of the French. An attitude

reinforced by the accession of all the sovereigns and

princes of Germany has had no influence upon the

conditions of peace. Those conditions are based

upon the independence of the other states of Europe.

The views of the powers are just in their object,

generous and liberal in their application, reassuring

to all, honorable to each.

" The sovereign allies desire that France shall be

great, strong, and happy, because its great and strong

power is one of the fundamental bases of the social

structure. They desire that France may be happy,

that French commerce may revive, that the arts, those

benefits of peace, may flourish anew, because a great

people cannot be tranquil except when it is happy.

The powers confirm to the French Empire an extent

of territory never possessed by France under its kings,

because a generous nation does not decline when it

has experienced reverses in a stubborn and bloody

struggle in which it has combated with its custom-

ary audacity.

" But the powers also wish to be happy and tran-

quil. They desire a condition of peace which, by a

prudent distribution of forces and a just equilibrivim,

shall henceforward preserve their peoples from the

calamities without number which for twenty years

have oppressed Europe.
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" The allied powers will not lay down arms with-

out having attained this great and beneficent result,

the noble object of their efforts. They will not lay

down arms until the political status of Europe shall

be confirmed anew, until immovable principles shall

have resumed their rights over novel pretensions,

until the sanctity of treaties shall at last have as-

sured a real peace to Europe."

Nothing but good sense is required to see whether

the allied powers were in good faith in this declara-

tion, the evident intention of which was to alienate

from the Emperor tlie attachment of the French

people by pointing him out as an obstacle to peace,

and separating his cause from that of France; and

here I am fortunate in being able to support my
opinion by that of M. de Bourrienne, who surel}^ will

not be accused of partiality in favor of His Majesty.

Several passages of his Memoirs, those especially in

which he condemns the Emperor, have often pained

me, and I am unable to conceal it ; but in this cir-

cumstance he does not hesitate to recognize the bad

faith of the allies, and that, according to my feeble

judgment, is of great importance.

M. de Bourrienne was then in Paris, under the

special surveillance of the Due de Rovigo. I heard

this minister sj)eak of him to the Emperor several

times, and always favorably; but either tlie enemies

of the former secretary of the First Consul must

have been very powerful, or His Majesty's prejudices

very strong, for M. de Bourrienne never returned to
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favor. The Emperor, who, as I have said, sometimes

deigned to converse familiarly with me, never men-

tioned M. de Bourrienne on such occasions, and I

never saw him after he ceased to see the Emperor.

I perceived him for the first time among the officers

of the National Guard on the day when those gentle-

men, as will be seen hereafter, were received at the

palace, and I have never seen him since ; but as we
all liked him very much, on account of the excellent

way in which he treated us, he was often the subject

of our conversation, and I may say of our regrets.

Besides, I was ignorant for a long time that at the

epoch of which I am speaking. His Majesty had

offered him a mission to Switzerland, because I only

learned that circumstance by reading his Memoirs.

I cannot dissemble that this reading affected me pain-

fully, because I would greatly have desired that M.

de Bourrienne should by that time have abjured his

resentment against His Majesty, who, at bottom, truly

loved him.

However that may be, if it is plainly evident now
to every one that the aim of the Frankfort declaration

was to cause a rupture between the Emperor and the

French people, what events have since explained was

not even then a secret to the genius of the Emperor,

and, unhappily, it was not long before the enemies

partially achieved their object. Not only did people

express themselves in an unseemly manner about

His Majesty in private society, but dissensions broke

out in the midst of the Legislative Body.
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After the opening of the session, the Emperor

having decreed that a commission composed of five

senators and five members of the legislature should

be appointed, these two bodies assembled for that

purpose. The object of the commission, as may

be seen from His Majesty's speech, was to take

cognizance of tlie documents relating to the nego-

tiations entered into between France and the allied

powers. Count Regnault de Saint-Jean d'Angely

communicated the decree to the legislature, and

supported it with his usual persuasive eloquence;

he reminded them of the victories of France and

the glory of the Emperor; but the result of the

voting was to elect five members to the commission

who were thought to be more attached to the prin-

ciples of liberty than to the glory of the Emperor.

They were MM. Raynouard, Lain^, Gallois, Flau-

gergues, and Maine de Biran. The Emperor seemed

dissatisfied with this choice from the first, although

he did not think that the commission would prove

hostile, as it presently did. I remember very well

that in my presence His Majesty said to Prince

de Neufchatel, with a touch of ill-humor, but no

anger, " They have elected five lawyers !

"

However, the Emperor gave no public evidence

of his dissatisfaction. No sooner had he officially

received the list of commissioners than he addressed

the following letter, dated December 23, to the

president of the legislature

:

" Monsieur the Due de Massa, president of the
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legislature, we address you the following sealed

letter to acquaint you that it is our intention that

you should present yourself at noon to-morrow, the

24th instant, at the residence of our cousin, the

prince archchancellor, with the commission ap-

pointed yesterday by the legislature, in execution

of our decree of the 20th instant, and composed

of MM. Raynouard, Laine, Gallois, Flaugergues,

and Maine de Biran, and this for the purpose of

taking cognizance of the documents pertaining to

the negotiation, as well as of the declaration of

the coalized powers, which will be communicated

by Count Regnault, minister of State, and Count

d'Hauterive, councillor of State, attached to the

office of foreign relations, who will be the bearer

of the said documents and declaration.

" It is also our intention that our said cousin shall

be chairman of the commission.

" Whereupon, etc., etc."

The senators designated to form part of the com-

mission were M. de Fontanes, Prince de Bdn6vent,

M. de Saint Marsan, M. de Barb()-l\Iarbois, and M.

de Beurnonville. With the exception of one of these

gentlemen, whose disgrace and opposition were pub-

licly known, the others were supposed to bo sincerely

attached to the Empire ; and whatever the subse-

quent opinion and conduct of all of them may have

been, they had not at this time to incur on the part

of tlic Emperor the same reproaches as the commis-

sioners flom the Legislative Body. No act of opposi-
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tion, no sign of discontent, emanated from the

conservative Senate.

At this epoch the Due de Rovigo came very fre-

quently, or rather every day, to see ^ the Emperor.

His Majesty liked him much, and that alone would

suffice to prove that he was not afraid of hearing the

truth, for after he became minister, the Due de

Rovigo did not spare him, which I can affirm because

I witnessed it several times. In Paris, however, there

was a universal outcry against him. Still I can cite

a fact not mentioned by the Due de Rovigo in his

Memoirs, and of which I guarantee the authenticity.

It can be seen from this anecdote whether or not the

minister of police sought to augment the number of

persons who daily compromised themselves by prating

against the Emperor.

Among the employees of the treasury there was a

former receiver of finances, who for twenty years had

lived in a modest way, contented with a rather slender

salary. He was, however, an enthusiastic man and

very intelligent. His passion for the Emperor bor-

dered on delirium, and he never spoke of him but in

almost idolatrous terms. This employee was accus-

tomed to spend his evenings in a club which met in

the rue Vivienne. The habitu(^s of the place, on

which the police naturally kept an eye, did not all

share the opinions of the man of whom I am speak-

ing. They began to criticise the acts of the govern-

ment with a certain freedom ; the opponents gave

vent to their dissatisfaction, and His Majesty's faith-
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ful adorer became all the more prodigal of admiring

exclamations as his antagonists waxed lavish of

reproaches. The Due de Rovigo was informed of

these discussions, which were daily growing sharper

and more animated. One fine day, on going home,

our worthy employee found a stamped letter from the

office of the general ministry of police. He could not

believe his eyes. What could the chief of police want

with him, a good, simple, modest man, living remote

from all grandeurs and devoted to the government ?

He opened the letter : the minister summoned him to

his cabinet the next morning. He went there, as may
be believed, with all imaginable punctuality ; and

then a dialogue very nearly like the following took

place between these gentlemen

:

"It seems, sir," said the Due de Rovigo, "that you

love the Emperor very much ?
"

"Do I love him? I would give my blood, my life !

"

"Do you admire him much ?
"

"Do I admire him? The Emperor has never been

so great! Never was his glory . .
."

"Very good, sir, and those are sentiments which do

you honor and which I share; but I advise you to

keep them to yourself ; for otherwise, though I should

doubtless greatly regret it, you would put me under

the necessity of having you arrested."

"Me! Monscigneur! Arrest me!"
"Eh! certainly . . . not a doubt about it."

"How so?"

" Don't you see that you provoke the expression of
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opinions which but for your enthusiasm would remain

concealed, and that you in a manner force a good

many worthy people to compromise themselves who
will return to us when they see things better? Come,

sir, let us continue to love, serve, and admire the

Emperor ; but at such a time as this let us not pro-

claim our good sentiments so loudly, lest we render

men culpable who have merely gone astray."

The employee of the treasury thereupon left the

office of the minister, after thanking him for his ad-

vice and promising to hold his tongue. I would not

venture to guarantee that he scrupulously kept his

word ; but I can affirm anew that what has just been

read is absolutely true; and I am sure that if this

passage of my Memoirs falls under the notice of the

Due de Rovigo, it will remind him of a fact he may
have forgotten, but the accuracy of which he will not

fail to recognize.

Meanwhile the commission, composed, as I have

said, of five senators and five members of the legisla-

ture, applied itself assiduously to the examination

imposed upon it. Each of these great bodies of the

State presented His Majesty with a sei)arate address.

The Senate had listened to the report made to it by

M. de Fontanes, and its address contained nothingf

which could shock the Emperor ; on the contrary, it

was expressed in the most measured terms. Peace

was asked for, but a peace which His INIajesty sliould

attain by an effort worthy of himself and the French

people. " May your hand, so many times victorious,"
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said tlie address, "let fall its weapons after having

assured tlie repose of the world." The following pas-

sage was also remarked: "No, the enemy will not rend

this fair and noble France which during fourteen hun-

dred years has maintained itself with glory amid such

varying fortunes, and which, even in the interest of

neighboring peoples, is always able to put a consider-

able weight in the balance of Europe. As pledges of

this, we have 3'^our heroic constancy and the national

honor." And this other: " Fortune is not long want-

ing to nations which are not wanting to themselves."

This thoroughly French language, which was at

least made imperative by the circumstances, pleased

the Emperor, as may be inferred from the response

he made, December 29, to the deputation from the

Senate, presided over by the prince archchancellor

of the Empire

:

" Senators," said His Majesty, " I am alfected by

the sentiments you express to me. You have seen,

from the documents I have had communicated to you,

what I am doing for peace. The sacrifices implied

in the preliminary bases proposed to me by the ene-

mies, I have accepted; I shall make them without

regret : my life has but one aim,— the welfare of the

French people.

" Meanwhile Bdarn, Alsace, Franche-Comtd, Bra-

bant, are encroached upon. The cries of this part of

my family pierce my soul. 1 call the French to the

succor of the French! I call the French of Paris,

of Brittany, Normandy, Champagne, Burgundj^, and
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the other departments to the relief of their brethren

!

Shall we forsake them in misfortune? Peace and

deliverance of our territory ought to be our rallying-

cry. At the aspect of all this people in arms, the

foreigner will fly or will sign the peace on the terms

he has himself proposed. It is no longer a question

of regaining the conquests we had made."

One must have been in a position to know the

character of the Emperor in order to understand

what these last words must have cost him ; but from

that knowledge would also result the certitude that

it would have cost him less to keep his promise than

to make it. It would even seem as if this were

understood in Paris ; for on the day when the Mon-

iteur published His Majesty's reply to the Senate

stocks went up more than two francs, a fact which

the Emperor did not fail to remark with satisfaction,

for it is known that the price of stocks was to him

the true thermometer of public opinion.

As to the conduct of the legislature, I heard it

appreciated by a man of real merit who had always

been imbued with republican opinions. He said one

day in my presence some words which impressed me :

" The legislature did then what it ought always to

have done except on that occasion." From the lan-

guage of the speaker of this commission, it was too

easy to see that he believed the lying promises of the

Frankfort declaration. According to him, or, rather,

according to the commission, of which he was, after

all, merely the organ, it was not the intention of the

VOL. IV. — O
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foreigners to humiliate France ; they simply wished

to confine us within our own limits and repress the

vehemence of an ambitious activity which for twenty

years had been so fatal to all the peoples of Europe.

" The propositions of the coalized powers," said the

commission, "appear to us honorable to the nation,

since they prove that the foreigner fears and respects

us." And finally the orator, continuing to read, and

having arrived at a passage in which he alluded to

the Empire of the lilies^ added in so many words that

the Rhine, the Alps, the Pyrenees, and the two seas

enclosed a vast territory, several provinces of which

had not belonged to ancient France, and yet the royal

erown of France was brilliant with glory and majesty

among all crowns.

At these words, the Due de Massa interrupted the

orator by exclaiming :
" What you are saying there

is unconstitutional." To which the speaker briskly

replied :
" I see notliing unconstitutional here except

your presence." Then he went on with the reading

of his report. The Emperor was informed every

evening of what had taken place at the legislative

session, and I remember that on the evening when this

report was read to him, he seemed somewhat anxious.

Before going to bed he walked up and down his room

for some time with marked emotion, like one who

is trying to form a resolution. Finally he decided

not to allow the address of the legislature to pass

;

it had been communicated to him conformably to

usage. Time pressed; the next day would have been
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too late; the address would be circulated through-

out all Paris, where the public mind was already

much excited. An order was given therefore to the

minister of police to seize the copy of the report and

the address at the printer's, and to break up the forms

already composed. In addition, orders were given

to close the doors of the legislative hall, which was

done, and thus the legislature found itself adjourned.

I heard a great many persons express keen regrets

at this time that the Emperor should have adopted

these measures, and especially that, having done so,

he should not have stopped there. They said that

since the legislature was dissolved by force, it would

have been better, no matter what might have been

the result, to convoke another chamber, but that the

Emperor ought not to have received the members of

the one which was dismissed. His Majesty thought

otherwise, and gave the deputies a parting audience.

They came to the Tuileries, and there his too just

resentment found expression in these terms

:

" I have suppressed your address ; it was incen-

diary. Eleven-twelfths of the Legislative Body are

composed of good citizens; I know them; I shall

know how to esteem them ; but another twelfth con-

tains the factions, the men who are devoted to Eng-

land. Your commission and its reporter, M. Laine,

are of this number; he corresponds with the Prince-

reo^ent throuci'h the intermediation of the advocate

Des^ze : I know it, I have the proof of it; the four

others belong to the factious party. ... If there are



196 MEMOIBS OF CONSTANT

any abuses, is this the moment to come and make re-

monstrances, when two hundred thousand Cossacks

are crossing our frontiers ? Is this the moment to

come and dispute over individual liberties and sure-

ties when political liberty and national independence

are in danger? We must resist the enemy; we

must follow the example of Alsace, the Vosges, and

Franche-Comte, who wish to march against him and

are asking me for arms. . . . You are seeking, in your

address, to separate the sovereign from the nation.

... It is I who represent the people here, for it has

given me four millions of suffrages. If I chose to

believe you, I would cede to the enemy more than he

asks for. . . . You will have peace in three months,

or I shall perish. . . . Your address was unworthy

of me and of the Legislative Body."

Although the journals were forbidden to reproduce

the details of this scene, the rumor of it spread

through Paris with the rapidity of lightning. The

Emperor's words were reported and discussed ; and

the dismissed deputies very soon re-echoed them in

the departments. I remember having seen the prince

archchancellor come and ask audience of His Maj-

esty next day; he wished to speak in favor of M.

Deseze, whose protector he then was. In spite of

His Majesty's menacing words, he found him disin-

clined to take severe measures ; for his anger had

cooled down, as was always the case with the Em-

peror when he had been unable to restrain a fit of

passion. Nevertheless, the fatal misunderstanding
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provoked by the legislative commission between that

body and the Emperor produced the most unpleasant

results in every way. It is easy to conceive that it

must have delighted the enemies, who were promptly

informed of it by their numerous agents in France.

Under these gloomy auspices the year 1813 ended.

In the sequel we shall see the consequences, and

finally the history, until now unknown, of the Em-

peror's chamber at Fontainebleau ; that is to say, of

the most painful period of my life.
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T N order to neutralize the bad effect that might be

-^ produced in the provinces by the reports of tlic

members of tlie legislature and the correspondence of

the alarmists, His Majesty appointed from among the

members of the conservative Senate a certain number

of commissioners whom he charged to visit the depart-

ments and reanimate public spirit. This was surely

a salutary measure and one imperiously required

by circumstances, for discouragement was beginning

to be felt among the masses of the people, and in

198



^fEMOIRS OF CONSTANT 199

such cases the presence of superior authorities is

known to restore confidence to such as are merely

timid. Meanwhile the enemies were advancing at

several points ; already they had trodden the soil of

old France. When news of this sort reached the

Emperor, it afflicted him profoundly, but did not

cast him down ; his indignation would break out

sometimes, however, but this was chiefly when he

saw by the reports that there were French emigrants

in the hostile ranks. These he stigmatized as traitors,

infamous wretches, scoundrels unworthy of pity. I

remember that when Huningue was taken, he thus

branded M. de Montjoie, who was serving in the

Bavarian army after having assumed a German name
which I have forgotten. He added, however: "But
that fellow was at least ashamed to keep his French

name ! " In the main, it was easy to pacify the

Emperor on nearly all points, but he was pitiless

toward those who bore arms against their country
;

and how many times have not I lieard him say that in

his view there was no greater crime

!

To avoid increasing the complication of interests

daily becoming more entangled, the Emperor had

already thought of sending Ferdinand VII. back to

Spain ; I am even certain that His Majest}^ had had

some overtures made to him on the subject during his

last sojourn in Paris, but it was the Spanish prince

who was unwilling, and who was, on the contrary,

incessantly requesting the Emperor's support. His

chief desire was to become the ally of His Majesty,



200 MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

and everybody knows that in his letters to His Maj-

esty he was always asking him for a wife. The

Emperor had thought seriously of marrying him to

the eldest daughter of King Joseph, which seemed to

be a means of conciliating the rights of Prince Joseph

and those of Ferdinand VII. King Joseph would

have asked nothing better than such an arrangement,

and from the manner in which he had trifled with his

royalty from the commencement of his reign, it is

permissible to think that His Majesty did not greatly

cling to it. Prince Ferdinand had agreed to this

alliance, which seemed to please him very much

;

but just at the close of 1813 he asked for time, and

in the end, events numbered this affair among those

which are never more than projects. Prince Ferdi-

nand finally quitted Valengay, but not until after the

time when the Emperor authorized him to do so ; for

his presence had long been simply an additional em-

barrassment. For the rest, the Emperor had not to

complain of his conduct toward him until after the

events of Fontainebleau.

However, in the existing condition of affairs, what

concerned the Prince of Spain was merely an acci-

dental matter, like that of the sojourn of the Pope at

Fontainebleau; the grand object, the object which

took precedence of all others, was to defend the soil

of France, which the first days of January beheld

invaded at several points. Tliat was His Majesty's

great thought, although it did not prevent him from

entering as usual into all the details of his adminis-
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tration, and we shall presently see what measures ho

took for the re-estahlishment of the National Guard

at Paris. On this topic I have had positive docu-

ments and little known details from a person whom
I am not permitted to name, but whose position en-

abled him to see all the machinery of its formation.

These tasks required His Majesty's presence in Paris

for nearly a month longer, and he remained there

until January 25 ; but what gloomy tidings reached

him during those twenty-five days !

In the first place, the Emperor learned that the

Russians, as unscrupulous as the Austrians about

observing the usually sacred conditions of a capitu-

lation, had just trampled under foot the stipulations

of that of Dantzic. In the name of the Emperor

Alexander, the Prince of Wiirtemberg, who com-

manded the siege, had recognized and guaranteed

to General Rapp and the troops under him the right

of returning to France ; these stipulations were no

better respected than those agreed upon some months

before with Marshal Saint-Cyr by Prince Schwarz-

enberg; hence the garrison of Dantzic were made

prisoners of war with the same bad faith as the garri-

son of Dresden had been. This news, which arrived

almost simultaneously with that of the surrender of

Torgau, afflicted His Majesty all the more because it

concurred in proving to him that the hostile powers

were unwilling to treat of peace except for form's

sake, and with the resolution of always recoiling from

a definitive conclusion.
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At the same epoch the news from Lyons was by-

no means reassuring; Marshal Augereaii had been

put in command there, and he was accused of h\cking

the energy to prevent or arrest the invasion of the

south of France. However, I will not linger over

this matter here, as I propose, in the next chapter,

to bring together such of my souvenirs as have the

greatest bearing on the beginning of the French

campaign, and certain circumstances which preceded

it. At j)resent I shall limit myself to recalling, so

far as my memory will permit, what relates to the

last days which the Emperor spent in Paris.

On January 4, although His IMajesty had no hope

of inducing the foreigners to conclude a peace of

which all parties stood in so much need, he gave

the Due de Vicenza his instructions and sent him

to the headquarters of the allies ; but he had to wait

a long time for his passports. At the same time

special orders were despatched to the prefects of the

departments whose territory had been invaded, to

guide their conduct under such difficult circum-

stances. Thinking, moreover, that it was necessary

to make an example in order to reanimate tlie cour-

age of the timid, the Emperor instituted a commis-

sion of inquiry charged with examining the conduct

of Baron Capelle, prefect of tlie department of the

Leman, at the time when the enemies entered

Geneva; finally a decree mobilized one hundred and

twenty battalions of tlie National Guards of the

Empire, and regulated the levy in mass in the east-
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ern departments of all who were able to bear arms.

Excellent measures, doubtless, but vain precautions

!

Destiny was stronger than the genius of a great

man.

On January 3, however, the decree appeared which

placed thirty thousand men of the National Guard

of Paris on the active list; on the same day, by a

dismal and singular coincidence, the King of Naples

signed a treaty of alliance with Great Britain. The

Emperor reserved to himself the command in chief

of the Parisian National Guard, and regulated the

composition of the staff in the following manner:

A major-general second in command; four assistant

major-generals, four adjutant commanders, and eight

assistant captains. The legions were formed by

arrondissements, and each legion was divided into

four battalions subdivided into five companies.

Afterwards the Emperor made the following appoint-

ments to the superior grades :

Marshal de Moncey, Due de Conegliano, major-

general second in command. Assistant major-gen-

erals : General of division Comte Hallin ; Comte
Bertrand, grand marshal of the palace; Comte de

Montesquiou, grand chamberlain ; Comte de Mont-

morency, chamberlain of the Emperor. Adjutant

commanders : Baron Laborde, adjutant commander

of Paris ; Comte Albert de Brancas, chamberlain of

the Emperor ; Comte Germain, chamberlain of the

Emperor ; M. Tourbon. Assistant captains : Comte

Lariboissiere ; Chevalier Adolphe de Maussion ; MM.
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Jules de Montbreton, son of the equerry of the

Princess Borghese ; Collin junior ; Lecordier junior

;

Lemoine junior; Cardon junior; Mallet junior. Chiefs

of the twelve legions : First legion, Comte de

Gontaut senior ; second legion, Comte Regnault de

Saint-Jean d'Ang^ly ; third legion, Baron Hottinguer,

banker; fourth legion, Comte Jaubert, governor of

the bank of France ; fifth legion, M. Dauberjon

de Murinais ; sixth legion, M. Lepileur de Brev-

annes ; eighth legion, M. Richard Lenoir ; ninth

legion, M. Devins de Gaville ; tenth legion, Due

de Cadore ; eleventh legion, Comte de Choiseul-

Praslin, chamberlain of the Emperor ; twelfth legion,

M. Salleron.

From the preceding names may be estimated the

incredible tact with which the Emperor collected from

among the elite of all classes those whose position ren-

dered them most respectable and influential. At the

side of names which had acquired greatness under the

eyes of the Emperor and by assisting him in his glo-

rious tasks, were seen those whose celebrity was of

more ancient date, and, finally, those of the chief indus-

trial leaders of the capital. His Majesty took much

pleasure in these amalgamations ; he must, in fact,

have considered them of great political moment, for

the idea preoccupied him to such a point that I have

often heard him say :
" I wish to blend all classes,

all epochs, all glories ; I desire that no title shall be

more glorious than that of Frenchman." Wh}'- did

fate will tliat the Emperor should lack time to accom-
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plish his immense projects, of wliicli he spoke so often,

for the glory and welfare of France?

The staff of the National Guard and the chiefs of

the twelve legions appointed, the Emperor left the

nomination of the other officers, as well as the forma-

tion of the legions, in the province of M. de Chabrol,

prefect of the Seine. This worthy magistrate, Avhom

the Emperor greatly liked, displayed the greatest

zeal and activity on this occasion, and in a short time

the National Guard presented an imposing appearance.

They vied with each other in arms, equipments, and

uniforms; and this almost general alacrity was in

these last days one of the consolations that affected

the Emperor most deeply. He saw in it a proof of

the attachment of the Parisians to his person, and a

ground of security for the tranquillity of the capi-

tal during his approaching absence. However that

might be, the bureaux of the National Guard were

soon formed and established in the house occupied

by Marshal INIoncey, rue du Faubourg Saint-Honor^,

near Place Beauveau. A master of requests and two

auditors of the Council of State were attached to them,

and the master of requests, Chevalier Allent, superior

officer of engineers, soon became the soul of the entire

administration of the National Guard, no one being

more capable than he of giving a strong impulsion to

an organization which demanded extreme prompti-

tude. The person from whom I received some of

the information which I am combining with my per-

sonal recollections, has assured me that in the sequel,
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that is to say, after our departure for Clialons-sur-

Marne, M. Allent became still more influential in the

National Guard, of which he was the real chief. In

fact, when King Joseph had received the title of

lieutenant-general of the Emperor, which was con-

ferred on him by His Majesty for the time of his

absence, M. Allent found himself attached on one

side to King Joseph's staff, as officer of engineers,

and on the other side to the major-general second in

command, as master of requests ; whence it followed

that he was the intermediary and counsellor of all

the relations which must necessarily be established

between the lieutenant-general of the Emperor and

Marshal Moncey. The greatest benefits resulted

from this on account of the rapidity of the decisions.

That good and brave Marshal ! he wrote his signature

in full : Le Marechal Duo de Conegliano, and so

slowly that M. Allent had almost time enough to

write the correspondence while the Marshal was

signing it.

The functions of the two auditors of the Council

of State were null, or nearly so ; but they were not

nonentities such as, it has been claimed, were some of

those who slipped into the council, since the first

condition required was to prove an income of at least

six tliousand francs. They were M. Ducancel, the

dean of the auditors, and M. Robert de Saintc-Croix.

The leg of the latter had been broken by a shell, on

the return from Moscow ; and this brave young man,

a captain of cavalry, had come back astride of a can-
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non from the banks of the Beresina as far as Wihia.

Having little bodily strength, but gifted with a firm

soul, M. Robert de Sainte-Croix must have owed it

to his moral courage that he did not succumb. After

undergoing the amputation of his leg, he abandoned

the sword for the pen, and thus it liappened that lie

became an auditor of the Council of State.^

Eight days after the Parisian National Guard was

put into active service, the chiefs of the twelve

leffions and the staff were admitted to take the oath

of fidelity between the hands of the Emperor. Every-

thing was already organized in the legions ; but the

lack of arms was becoming evident; many citizens

could obtain nothing but lances, and those who could

not procure muskets found their ardor to equip

themselves somewhat cooled by that fact. However,

this citizen guard was not slow in assembling to the

desired number of thirty thousand men ;
gradually

it occupied the different posts of the capital; and

while fathers of families and citizens devoted to

domestic labors were enrolling themselves without

hesitation, those who had already paid their debt to

iRI. Robert de Sainte-Croix, wliose fatlior, formerly ambassador

of France at Constantinople, was then prefect of Valence, had

had two brothers killed in Spain ; one of them was the captain of

a vessel, and the other General Charles de Sainte-Croix. Their

mother, born Mademoiselle Talon, and consequently the aunt of

Madame du Cayla, former lady of honor to the wife of Louis

XVIII., presented her sou to that monarch in 1814. The King

having inquired after his family :
" Sire," replied I\I. Robert de

Sainte-Croix, " out of us three brothers, this is the only remaining

leg." — Note by the editor.
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their country on fields of battle were also asking for

a chance to shed for it the remainder of their blood

;

even the invalids at last entreated leave to resume

their service ; several hundreds of those heroes for-

got their sufferings, and, covered with noble scars,

went to brave the enemy anew. Alas ! very fcAV of

those who then left the HQtel des Invalides were so

fortunate as to return there.

Meanwhile the moment for the Emperor's depart-

ure was drawing near. Before departing he bade a

touching farewell to the National Guard, as will be

seen in the succeeding chapter, and confided the

regency to the Empress, as he had done during the

campaign of Dresden. Alas ! this time it was not

necessary for His Majesty to take a long journey in

order to put himself at the head of his armies.



CHAPTER XVI

The campaign of miracles— Solemn promise violated— Violation

of Swiss territory— The Emperor's energy increasing with the

danger— Carnot governor of Antwerp and satisfaction of the

Emperor — Defection of the King of Naples— The King of

Naples and the Prince-royal of Sweden— Anger of the Em-
peror— The eve of the departure — Officers of the National

Guard at the Tuileries — Remarkable words of the Emperor—
Touching scene— The King of Rome and the Empress under

the safeguard of the Parisians— Scene of enthusiasm and ten-

derness— Tears of the Empress — Departure for the army—
Singular meeting— The old country cure recognized by the

Emperor— Arrival before Bi'ienne— Blucher in flight—The Em-
peror believing Blucher a prisoner— Abominations committed by
the foreigners— The Emperor Alexander not troubling himself to

prevent disorder— The field of La Rothiere— Childish combats,

and a bloody battle— Retreat on Troyes — Imminent danger

of the Emperor and the drawn sword — Bliicher's army.

TTTE shall soon see the campaign of miracles begin.

But before reporting the things I witnessed

during this campaign, on which I might almost say

I never quitted the Emperor, it is needful that I

should here combine certain memories which might

be called an obligatory introduction to them. It is

known that the Swiss cantons had solemnly de-

clared to the Emperor that they would not allow

their territory to be violated, and that they would

do everything to impede the passage of the allied

VOL. IV. — p 209
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armies who were making for the French frontiers

by way of the Brisgau. The Emperor counted on

the destruction of the bridge of Bale to arrest their

march. But this bridge was not destroyed; and

Switzerland, instead of guarding the neutrality

which it had promised., entered into the coalition

against France. The foreign armies crossed the

Rhine at Bale, Schaffousen, and Mannheim. The

capitulations made with the generals of the coalized

troops for the French garrisons of Dantzic, Dresden,

and other fortified places had been openly violated,

as has been seen. Thus Marshal Gouvion Saint-Cyr

and his army corps, contrary to the pledge of treaties,

had been surrounded by superior forces, disarmed,

and taken prisoners into Austria ; and twenty thou-

sand men remaining from the garrison of Dantzic,

were also arrested by order of the Emperor Alex-

ander, and conducted into the deserts of Russia.

Geneva opened its gates to the enemy. During the

month of January, Vesoul, Epinal, Nancy, Langres,

Dijon, Chalons-sur-Saone, and Bar-sur-Aube were

occupied by the allies.

As the danger grew more pressing, the energy of

the Emperor and his indefatigable activity contin-

ually increased. He hastened the organization of

the new levies, and to provide for the most urgent

expenses he drew thirty millions from the secret

treasure that he kept in the vaults of the Marsan

pavilion. But the levies of conscripts were made

with dilhculty. During the single year of 1813,
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one million forty thousand soldiers had been sum-

moned beneath the flags. France was no longer

capable of such enormous sacrifices. Yet veterans

were enlisting on all sides. General Carnot offered

his services to the Emperor, who was deeply affected

by this proceeding and intrusted him with the de-

fence of Antwerp. Every one knows with what cour-

age the General acquitted himself of this important

mission. Mobilized columns and partisan corps were

arming in the eastern departments, some rich proprie-

tors were raising and organizing volunteer companies,

and bodies of picked cavalry were forming in which

the riders equipped themselves at their own cost.

Amidst these pre|)arations, the Emperor received

a piece of news which afflicted him profoundly ; the

King of Naples had just joined the enemies of

France. I had already heard the Emperor break

into indignant reproaches when the Prince-royal of

Sweden, after having been marshal and prince of

the Empire, entered into the coalition against his

former country; and yet the King of Sweden had

more than one reason to adduce in his own justifi-

cation. He was alone in the North, hemmed in by

hostile powers, and utterly unable to cope with

them, even had the interests of his new country

been inseparable from those of France. By refusing

to enter the coalition, he would have drawn down

upon Sweden the wrath of his redoubtable enemies,

and with the throne he would fruitlessly have lost

and sacrificed the nation which had adopted him.
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It was not to the Emperor that he owed his throne.

King Joachim, on the contrary, was nothing except

through the Emperor. It was the Emperor who had

given him one of his sisters to wife, who had given

him a throne, and had treated him as well and better

than a brother. Hence it was tlie duty of the King

of Naples not to separate his cause from that of the

Emperor. Moreover, it was his interest as well : if

the Emperor fell, how could kings of his family and

his fashion hope to remain erect? Kings Joseph

and JdrQme and the brave and loyal Prince Eugene

had comprehended this. The latter was courageously

defending in Italy the cause of his adoptive father.

If the King of Naples had joined him, they might

have marched on Vienna together ; and this audacious

and yet very practicable manoeuvre would infallibly

have saved France.

Such are some of the reflections I lieard the Em-

peror make when speaking of the defection of the

King of Naples. But he did not reason so calmly

at the lirst moment; his anger was extreme, and

yet there was blended with it sorrow, and even

touches of compassion. " Murat," he exclaimed,

" Murat betray me ! Murat sell himself to the Eng-

lish! Tlie unhappy wretcli! He fancies that if they

succeed in overtlirowing me, tliey will leave him

the throne on which I placed him. Poor fool ! The

worst that can happen to him is that his treason

should succeed; for he will have less pity to expect

from his new allies than from me."
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On the eve of his departure for the army, the

Emperor received the officers of the Parisian Na-

tional Guard. The reception was held in the great

hall of the Tuileries. The ceremony was imposing

and sad. The Emperor made his appearance before

the assembly with the Empress, and holding by the

hand the King of Rome, who then lacked two months

of being three years old. Although the speech he

made on this occasion is already known, yet I will

repeat it here, being unwilling that these beautiful

and solemn words of my former master should be

lacking to my Memoirs :

" Gentlemen officers of the National Guard, I have

pleasure in seeing you assembled round me. I de-

part to-night to place myself at the head of the army.

In quitting the capital, I leave with confidence under

your protection my wife and my son, on wliom are

placed so many hopes. I owe you this mark of con-

fidence in return for all those you have never ceased

to give me in the principal epochs of my life. I shall

go with a mind free from anxiety when they are

under your faithful guard. I leave to you what,

next to France, is dearest to me in all the world, and

I intrust it to your care.

"It may happen tliat, through the manceuvres I

am going to make, the enemy may find an opportunity

to approach your walls. If that occurs, remember

that it can only be a matter of a few days, and that I

will soon come to your assistance. I recommend you

to be united amongst yourselves and to repel all insin-
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uations which would tend to divide you. Efforts will

not be lacking to shake your fidelity to your duties

;

but I rely on your rejecting these perfidious instiga-

tions."

At the close of these remarks, the Emperor's glance

rested on the Empress and the King of Rome, whom
his august mother was holding in her arms; and indi-

cating to the assembly b}' look and gesture this child

whose expressive countenance seemed to reflect the

solemnity of the occasion, he added in a voice tliat

betrayed emotion: "I confide him to you, gentle-

men ; I confide him to the love of ni}^ faithful city of

Paris." At these words of His Majesty, a thousand

cries, a thousand arms arose, swearing to guard and de-

fend this precious trust. The Empress, bathed in tears

and pale from the different emotions by which she was

agitated, would have fallen, if the Emperor had not

supported her in Ids arms. At this sight, the enthu-

siasm reached its climax ; tears fell from every eye ;

and there was not one of the spectators who did not

seem, on retiring, ready to shed his blood for the

imperial family. It was on that day that I saw M. de

Bourriennc for the first lime at the palace again; if

T do not mistake, he wore the uniform of a captain of

the National Guard.

January 25, after having conferred the regency on

Her Majesty the Empress, the Emperor set out for

the army. We slept at CliS,lons-sur-Marne. His

arrival stopped the progress of tlie hostile armies

and the retreat of our troops. Two days later he
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attacked the allies in liis turn at Saint-Dizier. His

Majesty's entry into tliis city was signalized by the

most affecting tokens of enthusiasm and devotion.

At the moment when the Emperor alighted, a former

colonel, M. Bouland, an old man upwards of seventy,

threw himself at Tlis Majesty's knees, expressing to

him the sadness he had felt in seeing' the foreign

bayonets and his confidence that the Emperor would

wipe them from the soil of France. Plis Majesty

raised the worthy veteran, and told him cheerfully

that he would spare no pains to fulfil so favorable

a prediction. The allies had behaved inhumaidy at

Saint-Dizier ; women and old men were dead or ill

from the bad treatment they had received ; hence the

presence of His jSIajesty was a subject of great joy to

the country.

The eneiu}'- having been repulsed at Saint-Dizier,

the Emperor learned that the army of Silesia was

concentrating on Brienne. lie set off at once across

the forest of J^6o. The soldiers who followed him

seemed as indefatigable as himself. A halt was

made at tlie town of Eclaron, where His Majesty

gave the inhabitants money for the restoi-ation of

their church, which had been devastated by the

enemies. The surgeon of this town having come

forward to thank the Emperor, His INIajesty exam-

ined him attentively and said: "Have you served,

sir?" "Yes, Sire, I was with the army of Egypt."—

•

"Why have you not the cross?" "Sire, because I

have never asked for it."— "Sir, you are all the
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more worthy of it. I hope that you will wear the

one I will send you." And in a few minutes his cer-

tificate was signed by the Emperor and handed to the

new chevalier, whom the Emperor recommended to

take the greatest care of the sick and wounded of our

army who should be within reach of his assistance.^

On entering IM^zieres, His Majesty was received

by the municipal authorities, the clergy, and the Na-

tional Guard. " Gentlemen," said the Emperor to

the National Guards who were pressing around him,

" to-day we are fighting for our hearthstones ; we

must be able to defend them and prevent the Cos-

sacks from warming themselves there ; they are bad

guests who would leave no room for you. Let us

show them that every Frenchman is born a sol-

dier and a good soldier." On receiving the hom-

age of the cur^. His Majesty perceived that this

ecclesiastic was looking at him with interest and

attention. This caused the Emperor to pay more

attention in return, and he recognized him as one

of his former regents of the college of Brienne.

"What! is this you, my dear master?" exclaimed

His Majesty. " Then you never quitted this region ?

1 It is known tliat the Emperor was not lavish witli crosses of

lienor. Here is another proof of it : he was very well satisfied with

the services of M. Veyrat, inspector general of the police, and the

latter desired the cross. I presented several petitions for him to

His Majesty, who one day said to me :
" / am satisfied with Veyrat

;

ha serves me well; I will give him as much money as heioants:

BUT THE CKOSS, NEVKU 1

"
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So mucli the better
;
you will be all the more able to

serve the country's cause. I do not need to ask you

if you know the neighborhood." " Sire," said the

curd, " I could find my way about it with my eyes

shut."— " Come along with us then ; you will act as

our guide, and we will talk." The worthy curd had

his peaceable mare saddled at once, and took his

place in the centre of the imperial staff.

That same day we arrived before Brienne. The

Emperor's march had been so secret and so prompt

that the Prussians knew nothing about it until he fell

upon them. A number of general officers were made

prisoners, and Bliicher himself, who was tranquilly

coming down from the chateau, had only time enough

to turn heel and fly as fast as he could, pursued by the

balls of our advance guard. For an instant the Em-
peror thought the Prussian general had been taken,

and he shouted :
" We will hold on to that old

fighter ; the campaign will not last long." The Rus-

sians established in the town set fire to it. Fight-

ing went on in the middle of the fire. Night fell

without separating the combatants. In the space of

twelve hours, the town was taken and retaken sev-

eral times. The Emperor was furious that Bliicher

had escaped him.

On his way back to headquarters, which had been

established at Mdzieres, His Majesty narrowly es-

caped being pierced by the lance of a Cossack ; but

before the Emperor had had time to see the move-

ment of this wretch, the brave Colonel Gourgaud,
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who was marching behind His Majesty, laid the Cos-

sack low with a pistol-shot.

The Emperor had only fifteen thousand men with

him, and they had fought with equal success against

eighty thousand foreigners. At the close of this

combat, the Prussians retreated on Bar-sur-Aube, and

His Majesty established himself at the chateau of

Brienne, where he passed two nights. I remem-

bered, during the sojourn, the one I had made there

with the Emperor ten years before, when he was

going to Milan to add the title of King of Italy to

that of the Emperor of the French. " To-day," I

said to m^^self, " not merely is Italy lost to him ; but

also it is at the centre of the French Empire, it is

within a few leagues of his capital that the Emperor

is defending himself against innumerable enemies !

"

The first time that I saw Brienne, the Emperor had

been received as a sovereign by a noble family which

fifteen years before had welcomed him as a protege.

He liad renewed there the sweetest memories of his

childhood and youth ; and in comparing what he

was in 1805 with what he liad been at the Military

School, he had spoken with pride of having 7nade his

way. At the close of January, 1814, people were

beginning to foresee where his path would end. Not

tliat I wish to announce myself as liaviiig foreseen

the Emperor's downfall. No ; I did not go so far as

that. Accustomed to see him rely u[)on liis star, those

who surrounded him relied on it no less than he.

But yet we could not disguise from ourselves that
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there had been a change. To keep up an illusion on

that subject it woukl have been necessary to close

our eyes, so as neither to see nor hear these masses

of foreigners whom until now we had never seen

except in their own homes, and who were now in

ours.

At every step, in fact, we met horrible proof of

the passage of the enemies. After taking possession

of cities or villages, they had arrested the inhab-

itants, maltreated them with sabre thrusts or the

butt-end of their muskets, despoiled them of their

clothes, and impressed into their service those they

deemed competent to guide them. If they Avere not

conducted as they desired to be, they sabred or shot

their unfortunate guides. Everywhere tliey took

possession of food, drink, forage, and, in a word, of

all that could be useful to their army, made enor-

mous requisitions, and when they had exhausted the

resources of their victims, they generally finished

their work of destruction l)y pillage and fire. The

Prussians, and above all the Cossacks, distinguished

themselves by their brutal ferocity. Sometimes these

hideous savages would enter houses by main force,

divide up all that fell under their hands, load their

horses with booty, and break what they could not

carry away ; sometimes, not finding the Avherewith

to satisfy their avidity, they would take down the

doors, demolish the ceilings so as to get the beams

and windows, and with all these wrecks and the fur-

niture which was too heavy to be taken along, they
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would make a fire which, communicating itself to the

roof of every house, Avould consume in an instant the

shelter of the unhappy inhabitants and force them to

take refuge in the woods.

Elsewhere the better-off inhabitants wonld give

them what they asked for, especially brandy, of

which they were very greedy, hoping by this docil-

ity to escape their ferocity. But these barbarians,

heated by drink, would then proceed to the last

excesses ; they would seize the daughters, wives, and

servants, beat them frightfully in order to constrain

them to drink some of the brandy, and when they

were completely overcome by it, take infamous ad-

vantage of their helplessness. Many women and

young girls had courage and strength enough to

defend themselves against tliese brigands, but then

three or four of them would come against one ; and

often, to revenge themselves for the resistance offered

by these unfortunates, after having dislionored they

would mutilate them, kill them with their weapons,

or throw them into the middle of their bivouac fires.

Farm-houses were burnt, and families but now opu-

lent and comfortable reduced in an instant to beg-

gary and despair. Husbands and old men were sabred

wlicn trying to defend the honor of their wives and

daughters ; and when some poor mothers would

approach the fire, seeking to warm the infant hang-

ing at their breast, they were scorched or killed by

the ex[)losion of packets of cartridges designedly

tlirown into it l)y the Cossacks, and their screams of
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anguish or of grief were silenced by the laughter of

these monsters.

I should never finish were it necessary to recount

all the atrocities committed by the foreign hordes.

At the time of the Restoration it was the fashion to

say that the complaints and reports of those who

had been exposed to these excesses were exaggerated

by fear or hatred. I have even heard well-inten-

tioned persons jest very agreeably over the pretty

tricks of the Cossacks. But these witty people had

always kept at a distance from the scene of war, and

had had the luck to inhabit departments which had

not suffered from either the first or the second inva-

sion. I would not have advised them to address

their pleasantries to the unfortunate inhabitants of

Champagne, and the eastern departments generally.

It has also been claimed that the sovereign allies

and the general officers, both Russian and Prussian,

had severely interdicted all violence on the part of

their regular troops, and that the harm was done

only by undisciplined and ungovernable bands of

Cossacks. A hundred times I have had occasion,

more especially at Troyes, to acquire proof to the

contrary. That city has doubtless not forgotten

how it was that the Princes of Wiirtemberg and

Hohenlohe, and the Emperor Alexander himself,

did justice on the incendiarism, the pillage, rape,

and assassinations without number which were com-

mitted under their eyes, not simply by the Cossacks,

but also by enrolled and disciplined soldiers. Not
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one step was taken by the sovereigns or their generals

to put an end to so many atrocities ; and yet, when

they departed from the city, it would have needed

but an order on their part to disperse at once the cloud

of Cossacks who were devastating the region.

The field of La Rothiere, as I have said elsewhere,

had been the rendezvous of the pupils of the Military

School of Brienne. There, in childhood, the Em-

peror had preluded, by schoolboy conflicts, his gigan-

tic battles. That of La Rothiere was desperate, and

it cost the enemy a great deal of blood to obtain the

advantage which he owed solely to his immense

numerical superiorit}^ In the night which followed

this unequal combat, the Emperor ordered the

retreat on Troyes.

In returning to the chateau after the battle. His

Majesty again incurred an imminent danger: he

was suddenly surrounded by a troop of uhlans, and

drew his sword to defend himself. M. Jardin junior,

his equerry, who was close behind the Emperor,

received a ball in the arm. Several chasseurs of the

escort were wounded; but tliey fmally succeeded

in extricating His Majesty. I can attest that the

Emperor displayed tlie greatest coolness in all en-

counters of this kind. On that day, as I was un-

buckling his sword-belt, he half drew the weapon

from its scabbard, saying :
" Do you know. Constant,

that those rascals made mo draw my sword? The

rogues are daring. They need a good lesson to

teach them to keep at a respectful distance."
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It is not my intention to tell in detail the story

of this French campaign, in which the Emperor

displayed an energy and activity which excited the

highest admiration in all who surrounded him.

Unhappily, the successive advantages which he

gained exhausted his troops and inflicted on the

enemy none but losses which were easy to repair.

It was, as has been so well said by M. de Bourrienne,

the combat of an Alpine eagle with a cloud of crows.

"The eagle kills hundreds of them ; each blow of his

beak is the death of an enemy ; but the crows come

back in ever-increasing numbers, and press upon the

eagle until they end by stifling him." At Champ-

Aubert, at Montmirail, at Nangis, at Montereau, at

Arcis, and in twenty other melees, the Emperor had

the advantage of genius and our army that of cour-

age ; but this was in vain. Scarcely had the masses

of the enemy been dispersed than they formed anew

in perfectly fresh ones before our soldiers, harassed

by continual battles and forced marches. Especially

the army commanded by Blucher seemed to be in-

cessantly reborn ; everywhere beaten, it reappeared

with forces equal, if not superior, to those which had

been destroyed or scattered. How resist forever so

great a superiority of numbers ?
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Renewal of the prodigies of Italy— Personal courage of tlie Emperor
— What he said to his soldiers— Shells exploding close to the

Emperor— No dishonorable peace— Forgetfulness repaired—
I fall asleep in the Emperor's armchair— His Majesty sitting on

his bed not to awaken me — His Majesty concludes to make
peace — Success and renewed indecision— The Emperor and the

Due de Bassano— Departure for S6zanne— Succession of tri-

umphs— Generals prisoners at the table of the Emperor— Com-
bat of Nangis— Bliicher nearly taken prisoner— The eve of the

battle of M^ry— Movement on Anglurc— Burning of M^ry—
Critical position of the allies— An usher guides the Emperor—
Fear of cannon— Bridge constructed in an hour, under the

enemy's fire— The Emperor dying of thirst, and the courage

of a young girl— The Emperor's headquarters in a wheel-

wright's shop — Prisoners and flags sent to Paris — Delicate
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'^^T~EVER had the Emperor shown himself so admi-

raljle as during tliis fatal campaign of France ;

in struggling against fortune he renewed the prodi-

gies of the first Italian wars, when fortune smiled

upon him ; aggression liad signalized the commence-

ment of his career ; the end of it was marked by the

finest defence commemorated in the annals of war.

It may be said that everywhere and always His

224
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Majesty Wcas at once both general and soldier. On
every occasion he gave the example of personal cour-

age, and that to such an extent as to alarm those who

surrounded him, and whose existence was bound up

with his. It is known, for example, that at Monte-

reau, the Emperor himself pointed the pieces of artil-

lery, exposed himself gaily to the fire of the enemy,

and said to the soldiers who were disturbed by this

and wanted him to retire :
" Let me do it, my friends ;

the cannon-ball that is to kill me has not yet been

cast."

At Arcis, the Emperor again fought like a soldier

;

more than once he drew his sword to free himself

from the enemies by whom he was surrounded. A
shell having fallen at a few paces from his horse, the

surprised animal sprang aside, and very nearly threw

the Emperor, who, lorgnette in hand, was then deeply

engaged in examining the field of battle. His Maj-

esty having settled himself more firmly in his sad-

dle, drove his spurs into his horse, Avliich he urged

toward the shell and forced to smell it ; at that very

instant the piece exploded and by some unprecedented

chance, neither the Emperor nor his horse was hurt.

In more than one similar circumstance, the Em-

peror, during this campaign, seemed to have aban-

doned his hold on life ; and yet it was only at the

last extremity tliat he renounced the hope of preserv-

ing his throne. But it was painful to him to treat

with the enemy while the latter was occupying

French territory. His Majesty would have liked

VOL. IV. Q
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to purge the soil of France from the presence of

foreigners before entering into arrangements with

them. Thence proceeded his hesitations, his refusals

to assent to the peace offered him on several occasions.

February 8, the Emperor, at the close of a long dis-

cussion with two or three of his confidential advisers,

went to bed very late and in extreme preoccupation.

He waked me often during the night, complained of

not being able to sleep, and made me take away and

fetch back his candle several times. Toward live

o'clock in the morning, I was called again ; I was

sinking with fatigue ; His Majesty observed it and

said kindly :
" You are knocked up, my poor Con-

stant; we are making a rough campaign, aren't we?

but keep up your courage a while longer
;
you are

soon going to rest." Encouraged by the kindliness

of His Majesty's tone, I took the liberty of replying

that no one could think of complaining of the fatigue

and privations we experienced, since they were shared

by His Majesty ; but that nevertheless the desire and

hope of all the world was for peace. " Well, yes,"

returned the Emperor Avith a sort of concentrated

violence, " they shall have peace ; they shall see what

a dishonorable peace is like ! " I kept silence ; the

disturbance and vexation of His Majesty afflicted me

profoundly, and at that moment I could have desired

the Emperor to have an army of men of iron like

himself. He would never have made peace but on

the frontier of France.

The accent of kindness and familiarity with which
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the Emperor spoke to me on this occasion, reminds

me of another incident which I forgot to record in its

own place, and which I will not now omit, because I

think it calculated to give a notion of His Majesty's

manners with the persons in his service, and particu-

larly with mc. Roustan was a witness of the fact, and

it was from him that 1 learned the beginning of it.

In one of the campaigns beyond the Rhine (I can-

not say in which), I had been up for several nights

together, and I was tired. The Emperor went out

toward eleven o'clock in the evening, and was absent

three or four hours. I sat down to wait for him in

his armchair, near his writing-table, intending to rise

and withdraw when I heard him coming in. But I

was so worn out with fatigue that slumber surprised

me unawares, and I fell into a profound sleep with

my head on my arm, and my arm on His Majesty's

table. The Emperor at last came in, accompanied

by Marshal Berthier and followed by Roustan. I

heard nothing. Prince de Neufchatel started toward

me, intending to awake me and have me restore

his chair and table to His Majesty; but the Emperor

detained him, saying :
" Let the poor fellow alone

;

he has passed I don't know how many sleepless

nights." And then, as there was no other chair in

the apartment. His Majesty sat down on the side of his

bed, made the Marshal take a seat there also, and

talked with him a long time, while I slept on. But

requiring one of the maps which were on the table,

and upon which my elbow was resting. His Majesty,
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although he tried to draw it away with precaution,

waked me up, and I rose at once in utter confusion,

and excusing myself for the liberty I had involun-

tarily taken. " Monsieur Constant," said the Em-

peror with a smile full of benevolence, " it distresses

me to have disturbed you ; kindly excuse me."

Such was the Emperor's thoughtfulness for his

attendants. I desire that this, with other things of

the same sort which I have already related, may

serve as a reply to those who have accused him of

severity in his household. I resume my narrative

of the events of 1814.

In the night of the 8th-9th, tlie Emperor seeming

to have decided to make peace, the night Avas spent

in preparing the despatches, and at eight o'clock in

the morning of the 9th they were brought to him

to sign ; but he had changed his mind. At seven

o'clock he had received news of the Russian and

Prussian armies. Wlien the Due de Bassano en-

tered, with the despatches in his hand, the Em-

peror was lying on his maps and i)lanting his pins.

" All ! it is yon," said he to his minister ;
" there is

no more question of that. See here, I want to thrash

liliicher ; he has taken the Montmirail road. I am
going to start. I shall fight him to-morrow and the

day after to-morrow. The face of affairs is about to

change and we shall see. We won't precipitate any-

thing ; there will always be time enough to conclude

such a peace as they propose to us." An hour later

we wore on the S(}zanne road.
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Then there were several days in succession during

which the heroic efforts of the Emperor and his brave

soldiers were crowned with the most brilliant success.

Hardly had they arrived at Champ-Aubert, when the

army, finding itself in presence of the Russian army

corps with wliich it had already combated at Brienne,

fell upon it without waiting to repose, separated it

from the Prussian army, and made prisoners of the

general-in-chief and several general officers. His

Majesty, whose behavior toward his vanquished foes

was always honorable and generous, had them dine

at his table and treated them with the greatest cour-

tesy. The enemies were again beaten at Ferme des

Frdneaux by INIarshals Ney and Mortier, and by the

Due de Raguse at Vaux-Champs, where Bliicher

was again on the point of being made prisoner.

At Nangis, the Emperor dispersed one hundred and

fifty thousand men commanded by Prince Schwarz-

enberg, and despatched in pursuit of them INIar-

shals Ondinot, Kellermann, IVIacdonald, and Generals

Treilhard and Gerard.

The eve of the battle of M<?ry, the Emperor went

through all the environs of that little city, and his

observing eye rested upon an immense extent of

marsh, in the midst of which is the village of Ba-

gneux, and a little further away the town of Anglure,

Avhere flows the Aube. After the rapid excursion he

made over the movincf jjround of these dano-erous

marshes, he dismounted and sat down upon a bundle

of reeds ; there, with his back resting against the hut
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of a night watchman, he unrolled his campaign map;

after examining it for some moments, he remounted

his horse and set off at a gallop.

At this moment a cloud of teal and snipe flying in

front of His Majesty, he cried with a laugh :
" Go

on, go on, my beauties ;
give place to other game."

To all who surrounded him, His Majesty said: "This

time we have got them !

"

The Emperor was galloping toward Anglure, to

see whether the rising ground of Baudemont, which

is near that town, were occupied by the artillery,

when the noise of cannon on the M^ry side, obliged

him to retrace his steps. He turned therefore toward

M^ry, saying to the officers who followed him

:

" Gallop, gentlemen, our enemies are in a hurry ; it

won't do to keep them waiting." Half an hour later

he was on the field of battle.

The flames of the conflagration of M6Yy drove

back enormous clouds of smoke upon the Russian

and Prussian columns, and disguised in part the

manoeuvres of the French army. At that moment

everything announced the success of the plan the

Emperor had conceived that morning in the marshes

of Bagneux ; all was going well : His INIajcsty saw

the allies defeated and France saved, while at An-

glure everything was in desolation. The population

of several villages were dreading to see the enemy

approach, with not a piece of cannon there to cut

off their retreat, not a soldier to prevent them from

crossing the river.
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The position of the allies was so critical that the

whole French army believed them to be lost; they

plnnged with all their artillery into the marshes, and,

riddled by grape-shot from our cannons, the}'^ should

have stayed there. All of a sudden they were seen

to make another effort, range themselves in order of

battle, and prepare to cross the Aube. The Emperor,

who could pursue them no longer without exposing

his array also to the danger of sinking in the morass,

arrested the impetuosity of his soldiers, believing that

the hill of Baudemont was covered with artillery

which would crush the enemy. Not hearing a single

discharge from that quarter, he went with all speed

to Suzanne to hasten the troops forward, but those

whom he expected to find there had been sent on to

Fere-Champenoise.

During this interval, a property owner at Anglure,

named Ausart, had mounted a horse and galloped to

Suzanne to warn the Marshal, who was there, that

the enemy, pursued by the Emperor, was about to

cross the Aube. On arriving near the Duke, and

seeing that the army corps he commanded was not

taking the road to Anglure, he made haste to speak.

But as he seemed to have received no orders from

the Emperor, he was not listened to, he was treated

as a spy, and it was only with difficulty that this

brave man avoided being shot.

While this scene was taking place, His jMajesty was

already at Sezanne ; being surrounded by several of

the villagers, he asked for some one to guide him to
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Fere-Champenoise : a bailiff presented himself. The

Emperor set off at once, escorted by some superior

officers who had a,ccompanied him to Suzanne ; he said

to his guide :
" Go in front of me, sir, and take the

shortest road." On arriving within a short distance

of the battle-field of Fere-Champenoise, His Majesty

saw that each detonation of artiller}'- made the poor

bailiff lower his head. " You are afraid, sir," said the

Emperor. " No, Sire."— " In that case, why do you

lower your head like that?" "Because I am not

accustomed, like Your Majesty, to hear all this

uproar."— " We have to get used to everything ; don't

be afraid : keep straight on." But the guide, more

dead than alive, drew in his horse and trembled in

every limb. "Come, come, I see 3^ou are really afraid,

get behind me." He obe3^ed, turned rein and gal-

loped back to Sezanne, promising himself never again

to act as the Emperor's guide on a similar occasion.

At the battle of Mery, the Emperor threw a little

bridge across a river which flows near the town,

under the enemy's fire. This bridge was constructed

in an hour with ladders fastened together and sup-

ported by pieces of wood ; but this was not sufficient;

to make it practicable, it was necessary to lay planks

across it, and none were to be found, for the persons

who miglit have procured some dared not approach

the shot-riddled ground the Emperor was occupying

at that moment. Impatient and even angry at not

being a])le to board over tlie bridge. His Majesty had

the shutters of several large houses near the river
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taken down, and then laid and nailed fast under his

own eyes. While this work was going on, an extreme

thirst tormented him, and he was going to dip np

water in his hand to quench it, when a young girl

who had despised danger in order to approach the

Emperor ran to a neighboring house and brought

him a glass of wine and water, Avliich he drank with

avidity.

Astonished to see this young girl in so dangerous

a place, the Emperor smilingly said to her :
" You

would make a brave soldier. Mademoiselle. Will you

take the epaulettes ? you shall be one of my aides-de-

camp." The young girl blushed, courtesied to the

Emperor, and was about to go away, when he held

out his hand, which she kissed. ''Come to Paris after

this," added Ilis Majesty, " and remind me of the

service you have rendered me to-day; you will be

contented with my gratitude." The 3'oung person

thanked the Emperor and withdrew, very proud of

the words he liad addressed to her.

On the day the battle of Nangis was fought, an

Austrian officer came in the evening to headquarters

and had a long secret interview with His Majesty.

Forty-eight hours later, after the battle of Mdry, a

new envoy from Prince Schwarzenberg appeared,

with a response from the Emperor of Austria to the

confidential letter which His Majesty liad written to

his father-in-law two days before. We had quitted

Mdry, which was on fire, and in the little hamlet of

Ch^tres, where the headquarters were established, no
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shelter was found for His Majesty but in tlie shop of

a wheelwright. It was there the Emperor spent the

night, either waking or lying in his clothes on

the bed, without sleeping. There also he received the

Austrian envoy, Prince Lichtenstein. The Prince

remained a long time in private with His Majesty.

Nothing transpired of their conversation ; but no one

doubted that it was concerning peace. After his

departure, the Emperor displaj^ed an extraordinary

gaiety which communicated itself to all around him.

Our array had made thousands of prisoners from the

enemy ; Paris had just received the Russian and

Prussian flags taken at Nangis and Montereau : the

Emperor had seen flying before him the foreign

sovereigns who were for some time in dread lest lliey

should not regain the frontier. Such success had

restored all His Majesty's confidence in his fortune,

liut this confidence was unhappily but a dangerous

illusion.

Prince Lichtenstein had barely left headquarters

when I saw M. de Saint-Aignan arrive, the brother-

in-law of the Due de Vicenza, and equerry of the

Emperor. M. de Saint-Aignan, I think, was coming

to his brother-in-law, who was at the Congress of

Cliatillon, or rather who had been there, for the ses-

sions of this Congress liad been suspended for some

days. It seems that before leaving Paris, M. de

Saint-Aignan had had an interview with the Due de

Rovigo and another minister, and that they had in-

trusted liim with a verl^al message to the Emperor.



MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT 235

The mission was difficult and delicate ; he was anx-

ious to have these gentlemen put into writing the

representations they charged him to convey to His

Majesty, but they had refused, and, as a loyal servi-

tor, M. de Saint-Aignan had devoted himself to liis

duty, and was ready to say the whole truth, no mat-

ter what danger there might be in doing so.

At the moment when lie arrived at the shop of the

ChS,tres wheelwright, the Emperor, as has just been

seen, was giving full rein to his most biilliant hopes.

This was an unlucky circumstance for M. de Saint-

Aignan, who was not the bearer of agreeable tidings.

He came, as was afterwards learned, to announce to

His Majesty that he could not rely on the temper of

the capital ; that people there were complaining of

the duration of the war, and that they would like the

Emperor to seize the first occasion to make peace. It

has even been said that the word disaffection had

issued, during this secret conference, from the sincere

and truthful mouth of M. de Saint-Aignan. I do not

know whether that is true; for the door was shut

close, and M. de Saint-Aignan spoke in a low tone.

It is certain, however, that his reports and his frank-

ness excited to the utmost pitch the anger of His

Majesty, who, in dismissing him with a harshness

which he certainly had not deserved, raised his voice

high enough to be heard by the gods. M. de Saint-

Aignan having withdrawn. His Majesty summoned

me to my duties, and I found him still pale and dis-

turbed by anger. Some hours after this scene, the



236 3IEM0IRS OF CONSTANT

Emperor having demanded his horse, M. de Saint-

Aignan, who had resumed his duties as equerry, came

up to hold His Majesty's stirrup ; but as soon as the

Emperor perceived him, he frowned, motioned him

away, and shouted : Mesgrigny ! in a loud voice. He
was calling Baron de Mesgrigny, his other equerry.

In conformity with the Emperor's wishes, M. de

Mesgrigny took the service of M. de Saint-Aignan,

who went to the rear of the army to wait until the

storm should pass. Within a few days his disgrace

ended, and all who knew him were rejoiced ; Baron

de Saint-Aignan was loved by every one for his ami-

ability and loyalty.

From Ch§,tres the Emperor marched on Troyes.

The enemies were occupying this city and seemed at

first inclined to defend it ; but they soon surrendered

and left it after a capitulation. During tlie short

time the allies had been in Troyes, the Royalists had

publically displayed their hatred against tlie Emperor

and their devotion to the foreign powers, who, said

tliey, were coming merely to replace the Bourbons

on their throne. They liad even been so imprudent

as to raise the white flag and wear the white cockade.

The foreign troops had protected them, although tliey

were exacting and severe to those of the inhabitants

who held a directly contrary opinion.

Unluckily for the Royalists, they were in a very

slender minority, and tlic favor with which they were

regarded by the Prussians and Russians made the

population, crushed l)y tlie latter, hate the protected
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as much as the protectors. Already, before the

Emperor entered Troyes, royalist proclamations, ad-

dressed to the officers of his household or of the

army, had fallen into his hands. lie had shown no

sign of anger; but he had pledged those who had

received or were receiving documents of this kind to

destroy them and say not a word to any one. On
arriving at Troj-es, Ilis Majesty issued a decree in-

flicting the penalty of death on Frenchmen in the

service of the enemies, and on those who had worn

the signs and decorations of the former dynasty. An
unfortunate emigre, brought before a council of war,

was convicted of having worn the cross of Saint Louis

and the white cockade during the sojourn of the

allies at Troyes, and of having given the foreign gen-

erals all the information that he could. The council

sentenced him to death, for the facts were positive

and the law not less so. A victim of his premature

devotion to a cause which was then far from appear-

ing national, above all in the departments occupied

by the foreign armies, the Chevalier Gonault was

in fact executed.
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A FTER the brilliant advantages gained by the

Emperor within so short a space of time, and

with forces so extraordinarily inferior to the masses

of the enemy, His Majesty, feeling the necessity of

allowing his troops a few days' rest at Troyes,

had entered into arrangements for an armistice with

238
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Prince Schwarzenberg. Under the circumstances,

the Emperor was informed that General Bliicher,

who had been wounded at Mdry, was descending

both banks of the Marne at the head of an army

of fresh troops estimated at not less than a hun-

dred thousand men, and marching toward Meaux.

Prince Schwarzenberg, on his side, having been

told of this movement of Bliicher, cut the negotia-

tions short and immediately resumed the offensive

at Bar-sur-Seine. The Emperor, whose genius com-

prehended within a single glance all the marches,

all the operations of the enemy, but who could not

be everywhere at once, resolved to go and fight

Bliicher in person, and yet, by means of a strata-

gem, to make it believed that he was confronting

Schwarzenberg. Two army corps, therefore, one

commanded by Marshal Oudinot and the other by

Marshal Macdonald, were sent to meet the Aus-

trians. As soon as the troops were within range

of the hostile camp, they made the air ring with

those shouts of confidence and joy which usually

announced the presence of the Emperor. Meantime,

we were hurrying to meet Bliicher with all possible

speed.

We came to a lialt at the little village of Herbisse,

where we spent the night in the presbytery. The

cur^, on seeing the Emperor arrive at his house with

his marshals, aides-de-camp, orderly officers, the ser-

vice of honor and the other attendants, was for a mo-

ment almost dazed. His IMajesty, as he dismounted,
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said to him: "Monsieur le cur^, we have come to

ask your hospitality for one night. Don't let this

visit alarm you ; we will make ourselves very small

so as not to crowd you." The Emperor, conducted

by the good cur^, who was perspiring with mingled

eagerness and embarrassment, established himself in

the only apartment, which served our host as kitchen,

dining-room, bed-chamber, study, and parlor. In an

instant His Majesty was surrounded by his maps and

papers and had set to work as comfortably as in

his cabinet at the Tuileries. But the members of his

suite needed a little more time to install themselves.

It was not an easy matter for so many people to find

room in a bake-house, which, with the chamber occu-

pied by His Majesty, comprised all there was of

the presbytery of Herbisse ; but these gentlemen,

althougli there was more than one dignitary and

prince of the Empire among them, were accommodat-

ing and quite inclined to make the best of matters.

It was a remarkable thing, and very indicative of

French character, to see the good humor of these

brave warriors, in spite of the daily combats they

had to sustain, and of events which at every instant

took a more alarming turn.

The younger officers formed a circle around the

niece of the curd, who sang them some provincial

hymns. The good cur6, amidst his continual goings

and comings, and the pains he was taking to j)lay

worthily his part as host, was attacked on his own

ground, that is to say, on his breviary, by Marshal
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Lefebvre, who hud made some studies for the priest-

hood in his youtli, and who said he liad retained

nothing from his first vocation but the coiffure^ because

it was the soonest combed. The worthy Marshal inter-

larded his Latin quotations with military expressions,

of which he was by no means sparing, and he made

all present roar with laughter, including the cure,

who said to him :
" Monseigneur, if you had con-

tinued your studies for the priesthood, you would

have become a cardhial at the least." "Why not?"

observed one of the officers ;
" if the Abbe Maury

liad been a sergeant-major in '89, he might possibly

be a marshal of Franco to-day." " Or else dead,"

added the Due de Dantzic, but employing a much

more energetic word ;
" and so much the better for

him ; he would not see the Cossacks within twenty

leagues of Paris."— " Oh ! bah ! Monseigneur," re-

turned the same officer, " we shall chase them back."

" Yes," muttered the Marshal between his teeth, " we

shall see if they come."

At this moment arrived the canteen mule, long

impatiently expected. There was no table, but one

was made by laying a door across some casks ; seats

were improvised with boards. The principal officers

sat down, the others ate standing. The cure took

his place at the military table, on which he had him-

self set the best bottles from his cellar, and his good-

natured simplicity continued to enliven the guests.

The conversation happened to turn on tlie situation

of Herbisse and the neisfhborhood. The cure couldO
VOL, IV. — II
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not recover from his astonishment on finding that

his guests knew the region even in its least details.

" Ah ! " said he, looking at them one after another,

"• So you are all Champagne men ? " To put an end

to his surprise, these gentlemen drew plans from

their pockets on which they showed him the names

of the smallest localities. But then his amazement

merely changed its object ; he had never imagined

that military science required such exact studies.

" What labors
!

" he repeated, " what exertions ! and

all that to fire cannon-balls
!

" The supper ended,

the next thing was how to sleep, and a shelter and

some straw was found in neighboring barns. No-

body remained outside, and near the door of the

chamber occupied by the Emperor, but the officers

on duty, Roustan, and me. Each had his bundle of

hay for a bed. Our worthy host, having relinquished

his own to His Majesty, stayed with us and rested as

we did from his fatigues of the day. lie was yet in

his first sleep when the headquarters left the pres-

bytery, for the Emperor rose and departed before

daybreak. The cur<i, on awaking, manifested much

chagrin at not having been able to bid His Majesty

adieu. He was handed a purse containing the sum

which the Emperor, when he stopped at tlie houses

of private persons not greatly favored by fortune,

was accustomed to leave behind him as an indemnity

for their expense and trouble, and we resumed our

march after the Emperor, who was hastening to meet

the l*russians.
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The Emperor wished to arrive at Soissons before

the allies; but although they had had to traverse

difficult roads, they were in advance of our troops,

and on entering Ferte, the Emperor saw them retire

upon Soissons. He was delighted to see it. Soissons

was defended by a good garrison, and might delay

the enemy, while Marshals Marmont and Mortier

and His Majesty in person, attacking Bliicher on the

rear and the two flanks, would shut them up in a

trap. But again the enemy escaped the combinations

of the Emperor just when he expected to seize him.

Hardly had Bliicher presented himself before Sois-

sons when the gates were opened to him. General

Moreau, commandant of the place, had already deliv-

ered the city to Biilow, and thus assured to the allies

the passage of the Aisne. On receiving this dis-

couraging news, the Emperor exclaimed :
" That

name of Moreau has always been fatal to me!

"

Continuing nevertheless his pursuit of the Prus-

sians, His Majesty occupied himself with preventing

the passage of the Aisne. March 5, he sent General

Nansouty forward, who, with his cavalry, tore up the

bridge, repulsed the enemy, and made a Russian

colonel prisoner. After passing the night at Bery-

au-Bach, the Emperor was marching on Laon, when

some one informed him that the enemy was coming

to meet us. It was not the Prussians, but a Russian

army corps commanded by Sacken. On advancing,

we found the Russians established on the heights of

Craonne, and covering the Laon road. Their posi-
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tion seemed unassailablen Nevertheless our van-

guard, led by Marshal Ne}^ rushed forward and

succeeded in occupying Craonne. It was enough for

that day, and the night was spent on both sides in

preparing for the morrow's battle. The Emperor

passed that night in the village of Corbeny, but with-

out going to bed. Inhabitants from the neighboring

villages were arriving every hour with information

concerning the position of the enemy and the lay of

the ground. His Majesty interrogated them himself,

praised or even rewarded them for their zeal, and

availed himself of their services and their knowledge.

Thus, for example, having recognized in the mayor

of a commune in the environs of Craonne one of his

former comrades in the regiment of La Fere, he made

him one of his aides-de-camp, and utilized him as a

guide over this ground which no one knew better

than he. M. de Bussy (such was the name of this

officer) had left France during the Terror, and since

his return had never resumed service, but lived in

retirement on his estates.

The Emperor met still another of his former com-

panions-in-arms of the La Fere regiment that niglit

;

this was an Alsatian named Wolff, who had been an

artillery sergeant, with the Emperor and M. de Bussy

as his superioi's. He came from Strasburg, and tes-

tified to the good dispositions of the inhabitants in

all the departments he had passed through. The

shock given to the allied armies by the first attacks

of the Emperor had been felt as far as the frontiers,
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and on all the roads the peasants had risen in arms,

cut off the retreat, and killed a great many of the

enemy. Partisan corps had been formed in the

Vosges, led by officers of tried courage and accus-

tomed to this style of warfare. The garrisons of the

cities and strongholds of the East were full of courage

and determination, and it would not be by their good

will if France did not become, according to the wish

expressed by the Emperor, the grave of the foreign

armies. The brave Wolff, after having given this

information to His Majesty, repeated it in the pres-

ence of many other persons, of whom I was one. He
only stayed a few hours to rest himself, and then de-

parted ; but the Emperor did not dismiss him until

he had decorated him with the cross of honor in

recompense of his devotion.

The battle of Craonne began, or, rather, began

again, at daybreak on the 7th. The infantry was

commanded by Prince dc la Moskowa and the Due

de Bellune, who was wounded on that day. Generals

Grouchy and Nansouty, the first commanding the

army cavalry and the second the cavalry of the guard,

also received serious wounds. The difficulty was to

hold the heights, not to ascend them. Nevertheless

the French artillery, directed by the modest and skil-

ful General Drouot, forced that of the enemy to cede

the ground, little by little ; but it was a horribly

bloody struggle. The two sides of this hill were too

craggy to admit of the Russians' being attacked in

flank, so that their retreat was slow and murderous.
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They recoiled nevertheless, and abandoned the field

of battle to our troops. Pursued as far as the Angel

Guardian tavern, they wheeled and kept up the fight

for some hours longer in that locality.

The Emperor, who in this battle, as in all others of

the campaign, had fought bravely and incurred as

many dangers as the most exposed soldier, transferred

his imperial quarters to the hamlet of Bray. Hardly

had he entered the chamber which served as his cabi-

net, when he called me, took his boots off while lean-

ing on my shoulder, but without saying a word, threw

his sword and hat on the table, and stretched himself

on his bed with a profound sigh, or rather with one

of those exclamations of which one cannot say whether

they are caused by discouragement or merely by

fatigue. His Majesty's countenance was sorrowful

and anxious ; nevertheless he slept the sleep of lassi-

tude for several hours. I awakened him to announce

the arrival of M. de Rumigny, who brought despatches

from Chatillon. In the existing disposition of the

Emperor's mind, he seemed ready to accept all rea-

sonable conditions which should be offered him ; hence

I avow that I had hopes (and many another beside

me) that at last we were on the point of obtaining

tlie peace so ardently desired. The Eni[)eror received

M. de Rumigny without witnesses, and the tete-a-tete

lasted a long while. Nothing transpired of what was

said, and it seemed to me that nothing good was to

be inferred from tliis mystery. Very eai'ly the next

morning, M. de Rumigny set off again for Chatillon,
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where the Due de Viccnza was awaiting him, and

from some words spoken by His Majesty as he was

mounting his horse to go out to the outposts, it was

easy to see that he had not yet been able to resign

himself to the idea of making a peace which he re-

garded as dishonor.

While the Due de Vicenza was at Chatillon or

Lusigny to treat of peace, the Emperor's orders re-

quired him to delay or to press the conclusion of the

treaty according to his successes or his disadvantages.

At every gleam of hope he demanded more than they

were willing to grant, and in this he imitated the

example given him by the sovereign allies, whose

requirements, ever since the armistice of Dresden,

had gone on increasing as they came nearer France.

When at last all was broken off, the Due de Vicenza

rejoined His Majesty at Saint-Dizier. I was in a

little salon so close to the sleeping chamber that I

could not avoid overhearing their conversation. As
the Due de Vicenza was continually returning to tlie

charge and combating the Emperor's aversion to a

positive decision, His Majesty exclaimed with great

vehemence :
" You are a Russian, Caulaincourt !

"

" No, Sire," the Duke responded quickly, " n(\ I am
a Frenchman ! I think T prove it by urging Your

Majesty to make peace."

The discussion was ko[)t up with warmth, in terms

which, unfortunatel}^ T cannot recall. What I know
well is that every time that the Due de Vicenza in-

sisted, and tried to make His INIajesty appreciate the
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reasons which to him seemed to make peace indis-

pensable, the EmiDcror would reply: "If I gain a

battle, as I am sure to do, I shall be master and can

exact better conditions. . . . The tomb of the Rus-

sians is marked out under the walls of Paris ! My
measures are all taken and victory cannot fail me."

After this interview, which lasted more than an

hour, and in which the Due de Vicenza could obtain

nothing, I saAv him leave the chamber of His Maj-

esty. He rapidly crossed the salon in which I was.

Nevertheless I had time enough to notice that his

face was extremely animated, and that, yielding to

his deep emotion, great tears were falling from his

eyes. Doubtless he had been acutely wounded by

what the Emperor had said of his fondness for the

Russians. However that miglit be, I never saw the

Due de Vicenza again until at Fontainebleau.

Meanwhile tlie Emperor marched with the van-

guard and wished to reach Laon by the evening of

the 8t]i ; but to gain that city it was necessary to

pass over marshy grounds by means of a narrow

embankment. The enemy held this road and op-

posed our passage. After several discharges of can-

non liad been exchanged, the Emperor put off until

the next day the attack to force the i)assage, and

came back, not to go to bed (for at this critical time

lie seldom went to bed), hnt to pass tlie niglit in the

liuiiilei of Chavignon. Tii i]\c iHi(hlle of that night,

General Flahaut came to announce to tlie Em})eror

that the commissioners of the allied powers had just
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broken off the conferences of Lusigny. The army

was not informed of this, although the news would

probably have surprised nobody. Before day, Gen-

eral Gourgaud set off at the head of a troop picked

from among the bravest soldiers of the arm}^ and

following a cross-road to the left, in the middle of

the marshes, fell unexpectedly upon the enemy, killed

many of them under favor of the darkness, and drew

the attention of the allied generals in his direction,

while ]\Iarshal Ne}^ still at the head of the vanguard,

took advantage of this audacious manoeuvre to force

the passage of the embankment. The whole army

hastened to follow his movement, and in the evening

of the 9th it was in sight of Laon and in battle array

before the enemy, who occupied the city and the

heights. The army corps of tlie Due de Raguse

had arrived by another road, and was also in line be-

fore the Russian and Prussian army. His Majesty

passed the night in expediting his orders and pre-

paring everything for the grand attack wliich was

to take place at daybreak the next morning.

The appointed hour having arrived, I had hastily

completed the Emperor's short toilet, and he had

already put his foot in tlie stirrup, wlien some cava-

liers belonging to the army corps of the Due de

Raguse were seen running up, on foot and breathless.

His Majesty had them brought before him and de-

manded in an angry tone the cause of this disorder.

They said that their bivouacs had been unexpectedly

attacked by the enemy, that they -and their comrades
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had offered every possible resistance to overwhelm-

ing forces, although they had barely time enough to

seize their weapons ; but that they had at last been

obliged to give way to numbers, and that it was

only by a miracle that they had escaped the massa-

cre. "Yes," replied the Emperor, contracting his

eyebrows, " by a miracle of agility : we shall see

about that presently. What has become of the

Marshal ? " One of the soldiers said that he had

seen the Due de Raguse fall dead ; another that he

had been made prisoner. His Majesty sent his aides-

de-camp and orderly officers to reconnoitre, and the

report of the cavaliers turned out to be only too

true. The enemy had not waited to be attacked ; it

had fallen on the army corps of the Due de Raguse,

surrounded it, and taken part of its artillery. The

Marshal, however, had neither beenwounded nor taken

prisoner ; he was on the road to Rheims, trying to

arrest and bring back the remnant of his army corps.

The news of this disaster still further increased

the chagrin of His Majesty. However, the enemy

was beaten back as far as the gates of Laon ; but the

retaking of tliis city had become impossible. After

several fruitless attempts, or, rather, after several

feigned attacks the object of which was to conceal

his retreat from tlie eneni}', the Emperor came back

to C'havignon, where we passed the niglit. The

next day, tlie 11th, we quitted this village and fell

back on Soissons. His Majesty dismounted at the

bishop's house, and at once summoned Marshal
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Mortier and tlie principal officers of the place, to

consider with them the means of putting the city in

a state of defence. For two days the Emperor shut

himself up to work in his cabinet, never leaving it

but to go and examine the ground, visit the fortifica-

tions, give his orders everywhere and superintend

their execution ! Amidst these preparations for

defence. His Majesty learned that the city of Ixheims

had been taken by the Russian general Saint-Priest,

in spite of the vigorous resistance of General Cor-

bineau, whose fate was unknown, but who was

believed to be dead or fallen into the hands of the

Russians. His Majesty confided the defence of

Soissons to the Marshal Due de Trevise, and went

himself toward Rheims by forced marches. We
arrived that very evening at the gates of the city.

The Russians were not expecting His Majesty there.

Our soldiers began the battle without having taken

any repose, and fought with the determination which

the presence and example of the Emperor never

failed to inspire. The combat lasted all the evening

and was even prolonged far into the night ; but Gen-

eral Saint-Priest having been grievously wounded,

the resistance of his troops began to weaken, and

they abandoned the city about two o'clock in the

morning. The Emperor and his arm}- entered by

one gate while the Russians were departing by

another. The inhal)itants crowded around llis

Majesty, who, before descending from his liorse,

inquired what damage the enemy, was supposed to
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liave inflicted. He was told that the city had

suffered no damage except what must inevitably

result from a sanguinary nocturnal fight, and that

for the rest, the hostile general had maintained

rigorous discipline among his troops during their

stay and up to the moment of his retreat. Among
the persons surrounding His Majesty at this time

was the brave General Corbineau ; he was in

citizen's dress and had remained concealed and in

disguise in a private house of the city. The next

morning he again presented himself before His

INIajesty, who received him very well and compli-

mented him on the courage he had displayed in

circumstances so difficult. The Due de Raguse had

rejoined the Emperor under the walls of Rheims,

and his army corps had assisted in the taking of the

city. When he made his appearance l)efore the

Emperor, the latter liad broken out into sharp and

severe reproaches on the subject of tlie affair at

Laon ; but his anger was not of long duration. His

Majesty soon resumed with the Marshal the friendly

tone with whicli he habitually'" honored him. Tlicy

had a long conl'eronce together, and the Due de

Raguse stayed to dinner with the Em})eror.

His Majesty spent three days at Rheims, in order

to give histr()()j)s lime to rest and recruit themselves

l)efore continuing this rud(; campaign. '"I'hc^y needed

it; for old soldiei's wonhl hiiv<^ found it liard work

to endure continual forced marches that always

eiuh'd in a sanguinary battle; and yet tlie majoi'ily
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of the heroes who obeyed the orders of the Emperor

with such indefatigable ardor were conscripts levied

in all haste and sent to iight against troops inured

to war and the best disciplined in Europe. Most of

them had not even had time to learn how to drill,

and took their first lesson in front of the enemy.

Brave 3^outh, which sacrificed itself without a

mui-mur and to whom the Emperor never but once

failed to do justice, in a matter which I have

previously described, and in which M. Larrey played

so fine a role ! It is i)erfectly true, in fact, that the

terrible campaign of 1814 was for the most part made

with new recruits.

During the stay of three days which we made at

Rheims, the Emperor beheld, with a lively joy that

he did not try to conceal, the arrival of an army

corps of six thousand men, brought to him by the

faithful General Janssens. This reinforcement of

experienced troops could not have come at a more

timely moment. While our soldiers were regaining

breath for the renewal of a desperate struggle, His

Majesty was applying himself to the most varied

tasks with his accustomed ardor. Even amidst the

cares and dangers of war, the Emperor neglected

not a single affair of the Empire ; every day he

worked for several hours with the Due de Bassano,

received couriers from Paris, dictated his responses,

and fatigued his secretaries almost as much as he

did his generals and soldiers. As for himself, he

remained alwa3's indefatigable.



CHAPTER XIX

Familiar expression of the Emperor — New plan of attack —
Departure from Rheims— Secret mission of King Joseph—
The Emperor's precautions for the Empress and the King

of Rome — Arrival at Troyes of the Emperor Alexander and

the King of Prussia— Retreat of the hostile army — Combat of

E6re-Champenoise — Comte d'Artois at Nancy— Battle of

Arcis-sur-Aube — Prince Schwarzeuberg on the line of war—
Dissolution of the Congress and presence of the Austrian

army— Night battle— Fire lighting up the field— Retreat in

good order— The Emperor sends assistance to the Sisters of

Charity— The name of the Bourbons pronounced by the Em-
peror for the first time — Souvenir of the Empress Josephine—
The enemies at Epernay— Pillage and the horror it inspired in

His Majesty — The Emperor at Saint-Dizier— M. de Weissem-

berg at headquarters— Verbal message for the Austrian Em-
peror— The Austrian Emperor forced to retire to Dijon—
Arrival at Doulevent and secret warning from M. de La Valette

—News from Paris— The National Guard and the schools—
The Orijlamme at the Op^ra— Continual fighting— Retaking

of Saint-Dizier— Junction of General Bliicher and Prince

Schwarzenberg — News from King Joseph — Will Paris hold

out ? Mission of General Dejean— The Emperor leaves for

Paris — I am separated from His Majesty for the first time.

n~^ ITINGS had reached a point where the great

question of triumph or defeat could not long

remain undecided. To use one of the Emperor's

most habitual expressions, the pear was ripe, but wlio

was going to pick it ? At Rheims the Emperor

seemed not to doubt that the result would be to his
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advantage; by one of those bold combinations wliicli

amaze the world and change the face of affairs in a

single battle, His Majesty, since he had been unable

to prevent the enemies from approaching the capital,

resolved to attack them in the rear, force them to

wheel ro*uud and confront the army he was about to

command in person, and thus save Paris from their

presence. It was to execute this audacious combina-

tion that the Emperor left Rlieims. Yet, thinking

of his wife and son, the Emperor, before attempting

this great enterprise, sent an order with the utmost

secrecy to his brother, Prince Joseph, lieutenant-

general of the Empire, requiring him to put them in

a place of safety in case the danger should become

imminent. I knew nothing of this order on the day

it was sent, the Emperor having kept it secret from

everybody. But when I afterwards learned that it

was from Rheims that this injunction had been ad-

dressed to Prince Joseph, I thought I could fix the

date of it as March 15 without fear of a mistake.

That evening, in fact, His Majesty had said a good

deal to me at his couchee concerning the Empress

and the King of Rome ; and as in general, when the

Emperor had been dominated during the day by a

speciall}' strong affection he nearly ahvaj's recurred

to it in the evening, I was able to infer from this

that on that very day he had been occupied with

securing from the dangers of war the two objects of

his most intimate tenderness.

From Rheims we turned towards Epernay, whose
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garrison and inhabitants had just repulsed the enemy

who had endeavored to seize the place the previous

evening. While there the Emperor heard of the

arrival at Troyes of the Emperor Alexander and

the King of Prussia. To evince to the inhabitants

of Epernay his satisfaction with their admirable

conduct, His Majesty rewarded them in the person

of their mayor, to whom he gave the cross of the

Legion of Honor. This was M. Moet, whose repu-

tation has become almost as European as the renown

of the wines of Champagne.

Without growing lavish of crosses of honor, His

Majesty distributed several, during this campaign,

to those of the inhabitants who had put themselves

forward to repel the enemy. Thus, for example,

I remember tliat before quitting Rheims he gave

one to a simple farmer of the village of Selles, whose

name I forget. This brave man, having learned

that a detaclnnent of Prussians was approaching

his commune, had placed himself at the head of the

National Guards, Avhom he had inflamed by his

words and example, and the result of his enterprise

was forty-five prisoners, three of them officers, whom
he brought into tlie city.

How many incidents like tliis there were, which

it is impossible to recall ! However it may be with

tlie numerous fine actions destined to oblivion, the

Emperor, on quitting Epernay, marched on Fere-

Champenoise, I will no longer say in all haste, for

tliat is an expression one should use for all the
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movements of His Majesty, who fell with the swift-

ness of an eagle on the point where he deemed his

presence most essential. However, the hostile army

whicli had crossed the Seine at Pont and at Nogent,

having learned of the reoccupation of Rheims l)y

the Emperor and comprehended the assault he

planned upon its rear, began its retreat on the ITlli

and tore up in succession the bridges it had built

at Pont, Nogent, and Arcis-sur-Aube. On the

18th was fought the battle of Fere-Champenoise,

delivered by His Majesty to clear the road which

separated him from Arcis-sur-Aube, where the

Emperor and the King of Prussia were. Hearing

of this new success, they beat a precipitate retreat

on Troyes. The known intention of His Majesty

at this time was to go back as far as Bar-sur-Aube

;

we had already crossed the Aube at Plancy and

the Seine at Mery, but we had to fall back on

Plancy. This was the 19th, the very day on which

the Comte d'Artois arrived at Nancy and when the

Congress of Pliatillon was broken off, a matter I

was constrained to speak of in the foregoing chap-

ter by the order in which my souvenirs presented

themselves.

ISIarch 20, as is well known, was a day of pre-

destination in the Emperor's life, and was to become

still more obviously so a year later. On March 20,

1814, the King of Rome was completing his third

year, while the Emperor was exposing himself still

more than usual, if that were possible. At the
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battle of Arcis-siir-Aube, '\/hich took place that

day, His Majesty saw that at last he was to have

new enemies to contend Avith ; the Austrians came

into line, and an immense army under command

of Prince Schwarzenberg stretched out in front

of him, when he thought he was to have noth-

ing on his hands but an affair of the advance

guard. Hence, and the coincidence may not seem

unimportant, the Austrian did not begin to fight

seriously and to attack the Emperor in person

until the day after the rupture of the Congress of

Chatillon. Was this the result of accident, or

had the Emperor of Austria desired to remain in

the background and show respect for the person

of his son-in-law so long as peace seemed i)ossible ?

Tliat is a question which is not my business to

decide.

Tlie battle of Arcis-sur-Aube was terrible ; it did

not finish with the day. Tlie Emperor held the

city, notwithstanding the combined efforts of an

army of one hundred and thirty thousand fresh

troops, tittacking thirty thousand harassed by fa-

tigue. The lighting went on during the niglit,

when the ])urning faubourgs lighted up our defence

ami the works of the besiegers. To hold out longer

Ijecame impossible, and yet there Avas but one rc-

inaiiiiiig bridge across whicli tlie army could effect

its retreat. The Emperor had another constructed,

and the retreat conunenced, but in good order, in

spite of the numerous masses wliich were pressing
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US close. Tliis unhappy affair was the most disas-

trous that His Majesty had yet experienced during

the campaign, since the roads to the cajiital were

now exposed ; but tlie prodigies of genius and valor

were unavailing against numbers. One thing capa-

ble of giving an idea of the presence of mind the

Emperor Avas able to retain in the most critical situa-

tions, is that before evacuating Arcis he sent a con-

siderable sum of money to the Sisters of Charity, to

provide for the principal needs of the wounded.

In the evening of the 21st we arrived at Somme-

puis, where the Emperor passed the night. There,

for the first time, I heard him mention the name of

the Bourbons. His Majesty was extremely agitated,

and spoke of them in an interrupted manner, which

prevented me from catching other words than these,

wliich he repeated several times : " To recall them

myself ! . . . To recall the Bourbons. . . . What
would the enemy say ? No, no, impossible ! . . .

Never !
" These words, wliich escaped the Emperor

in one of those preoccupations to which lie was sub-

ject when his soul was under heavy pressure, struck

me with inexpressible astonishment; for it liad never

once occurred to me that there could be any other

government in France than that of His Majesty.

Besides, it can readily be imagined that in my posi-

tion I liad seldom heard any one speak of the Bour-

bons, unless it were the Empress Josephine, and that

only in the early days of the Consulate, when I was

still in her service.



260 MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

The different divisions of tlie Frencli army and

the masses of the enemy were at this time so serried

against each other, that the latter immediately occu-

pied the points we were obliged to abandon; thus

on the 22d the allies took possession of Epernay,

and to punish that faithful city for the defence it

had previously made, it was given over to pillage.

Pillage! The Emperor called that the crime of ivar;

many a time have I heard him emphatically express

the horror with which it inspired him; hence he

would never authorize it during the long series of

his triumphs. Pillage! And yet every proclama-

tion of our devastators impudently declared that

they were making war on the Emperor alone, and

people had the audacity to repeat it, and were

stupid enough to believe it! On that point, I saw

too tlioroughly what I saw, ever to have believed in

those ideal magnanimities so higlily vaunted since.

Tlie 23d we were at Saint-Dizier, where the Em-

peror had recurred to his first plan of attack on the

rear of the enemy. The next day, as His Majesty

was mounting liis horse to march on Doulevent, an

Austrian general officer was brought to him whose

presence caused quite a sensation at headquarters,

because it delayed for some minutes the departure

of the li^mperor. I soon learned that it was Baron

Weisscmberg, Austrian ambassador at London, who

was returning from England. The Emperor invited

him to follow him to Doulevent, where he gave him

a verbal message for tlie I^]nq>eror of Austria, while



MEMOJnS OF CONSTANT 261

Colonel Galbois was commissioned to cany a letter

to that monarch which the Emperor had had written

to him by the Due de Vicenza. But in consequence

of a movement of the French army on Chaumont

and the Langres road, the Emperor of Austria,

having been separated from the Emperor Alexander,

had been obliged to retreat as far as Dijon. I re-

member that, on arriving at Doulevent, His Majesty

received a secret notification from his faithful post-

master-general, M. de La Valette. This notice,

whose contents I did not know, seemed to affect the

Emperor keenly; but presently he seemed to resume

his accustomed severity; for some time I had seen

plainly that it was only an appearance. I have

since learned that M. de La Valette had informed

the Emperor that there was not an instant to lose

if the capital were to be saved. Such a warning,

coming from such a man, could not be other than

the expression of the most exact truth; and it was

that very conviction which increased the anxieties

of the Emi)eror. Until then the news from I'aris

had been favorable; people were speaking tliere of

the zeal and devotion of the National Guard, which

never flagged. Patriotic pieces had been performed

in various theatres, and notably at the Opera tlie

Orijiamme^^ circumstances apparently very trifling,

1 It is rather singular that tlic opera of the Orijhunmc sliould

have furnished Geoffroy with the subject of his last article. This

famous critic died a few days afterward, if not for the repose of

Ills own soul, at least for those of the actors.— Note by the Editor.
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but wliicli nevertheless produce an effect on enthusi-

astic minds which is not to be despised. In a word,

all the news we had represented Paris as entirely

devoted to His Majesty, and ready to defend itself

against an attack. Assuredly, it was not lying

news ; the fine conduct of the National Guard under

the orders of Marshal Moncey, the enthusiasm of

the colleges, the bravery of the pupils of the Poly-

technic School soon gave abundant proof of this;

but events were stronger than men.

Meanwhile time was advancing; we were ap-

proaching the fatal denouement ; each day, each

hour, beheld the immense masses hastening from all

the extremities of Europe to straiten Paris, to crush

it with their myriads of arms, and during those last

days one might say that the fighting was continual.

On the 2Gth again, the Emperor, summoned by the

noise of rather heavy firing, had marched on Saint-

Dizier. Attacked by much superior forces, his rear-

guard had been forced to evacuate that city; but

General Milhaud and General S^bastiani repulsed

the enemy across the Marnc, at the ford of Valcourt;

tlie presence of the Emperor produced its usual

effect, wo re-entered Saint-Dizier, and the enemy

dispersed in the greatest disorder over the road of

Vitry-le-Frangais and that of Bar-sur-Ornain. The

Emperor moved on tlie latter city, thinking that it

was Prince Scliwarzcnljcrg he had against him; as he

was on the point of arriving, he learned tliat it was

no longer the Austrian generalissimo wliom he liad
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fought, but only one of his lieutenants, Count Wit-

zingerode. Schwarzenberg had tricked him; he had

effected his junction with Bliicher as early as the

23d, and these two generals-in-chief of the coalition

were urging their multitudes of soldiers on the cap-

ital.

Disastrous as the tidings might be which were

brought to headquarters, the Emperor wished to

verify their accuracy in person. On returning from

Saint-Dizier he rode toward Vitry, to make sure that

the allies were marching on Paris. He saw them ;

all his doubts were dispelled. Would Paris hold out

long enough to let him crush the enemy beneath its

walls ? Henceforward that was his sole, his only

thought. At once he was at the head of his army,

and we were marching toward Paris by the road of

Troyes. At Doulencourt he received a courier from

King Joseph, which announced the march of the allies

on Paris. That very instant he sent General Dejean

to his brother, to advise him of his near arrival.

Let them defend themselves two days, two days

only, and the allied armies would have caught sight

of the walls of Paris only to find their grave there.

In what anxiety the Emperor was then! He set out

with his attendant squadrons; I accompanied him;

and he left me for the first time at Troyes, in the

morning of the 30th, as will bo seen in the succeed-

ing chapter.



CHAPTER XX

Deplorable souvenirs— The foreigners in Paris— Ilis Majesty's

departure from Troyes— Ten leagues in two hours— The Em-
peror in a jaunting car— I arrive at Essonnes —Am ordered to

go to Fontainebleau — Arrival of His Majesty— His depression

— Marshal Moncey at Fontainebleau— Gloomy silence of the

Emperor— Continual preoccupation— The sole distraction of

the Emperor caused by his soldiers— First review at Fontaine-

bleau—Paris ! Paris !—My house pillaged by Cossacks— Gift of

fifty thousand francs— Gradually increasing dejection of the

Emperor— lloustan forbidden to give him pistols— Extreme

kindness of the Emperor to me— Gift of one hundred thousand

francs— His Majesty deigning to enter into my family affairs—
Inexpressible gratitude — One hundred thousand francs hidden

in a wood — Denis the wardrobe waiter— The origin of all my
vexations.

TTT HAT a time, great God! wliat a time. What
' an epocli and what events are tliose Avhose

deplorable souvenirs I must now recall ! lieliokl me

arrived at that fatal day when the coalized armies of

Europe trod the soil of Paris, of that capital undc-

filed for centuries by the presence of the foreigner.

What a blow for the Emperor ! And how cruelly

his great soul expiated his triumphal entries into

Vienna and Berlin! It was in vain, then, that lie

had displayed so incredible an activity during the

admirable campaign of P'tiukm; \\1i('i-(^ liis genius liad

renewed its youlh and the marvels of tliose of Italy!

liOl
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It was after Marengo that I first saw him on the

morrow of a battle ; what a contrast with liis de-

jected attitude when I saw him, March 31, at Fon-

tainebleau!

Having accompanied His Majesty everywhere, I

was with him at Troyes, in the morning of March 30.

The Emperor left there at ten o'clock, followed

solely by the grand marshal and the Due de Vicenza.

It was known then at headquarters that the allied

troops were advancing on Paris ; l)ut we were far

from suspecting that at the very moment of His

Majesty's precipitate departure, the battle before

Paris was raging with its utmost force ; at least I

had heard nothing which could induce me to believe

it. I was ordered to go to Essonnes, and as means

of transportation were scarce and difficult, I did not

arrive until very early in the morning of the 31st.

I had been there but a short time when a courier

brought me an order to go to Fontainebleau, which

I did at once. It was then I learned that the Em-

peror had gone from Troyes to IMontereau in two

hours, having travelled ten leagues in that short

space of time. I also learned that the Emperor and

his small suite had been obliged to have recourse to

a covered cart in order to reach the Paris road, be-

tween Essonnes and Villejuif. He had advanced as

far as the Cour de France, with the intention of

marching on Paris ; but there, having had the new

.and cruel certainty of the ca])itul:iti()n of Paris, lie had

despatched tlie courier of wlioiii I lia\(' just sjiola'D.
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I had not been long at Fontainebleau when the

Emperor arrived ; he looked paler and more fatigned

than I had ever seen him, and thongh he knew so

well how to conceal the impressions of his soul, he

apparently made no effort to hide the discouragement

displayed in his attitude and countenance. One saw

how he was tortured by all the disastrous events

which for several days had been piling up in fright-

ful progression.

The Emperor said nothing to any one, and shut

himself up at once in his cabinet with the Dues de

Vicenza and de Bassano, and Prince de Neufchatel.

These gentlemen remained for a long time with the

Emperor, who afterwards received several general

officers. His Majesty went to bed very late, and I

still thought him very much overcome ; from time

to time I heard stilled sighs escape him, and with

them the name of Marmont, which I could not un-

derstand, as I had not yet heard how the capitula-

tion of Paris had been made, and knew that the Hue

de Uaguse was one of those marshals for whom the

Emperor had always had the most affection. That

very evening I saw at Fontainebleau Marshal Mon-

cey, who the day l)efore liad so valiantly comiuandod

the National Guard at tlic barrier of Clichy, and the

Marshal Due de Dantzic.

I could not easily describe the sad and gloomy

silence which })ervadcd l<\)]itainebk!an on the two

days that followed. I'rostiMtcd by so luiiny blows,

tlie lOmjx'ror seUloiii wcmiI into his cal)iiict wliere



MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT 2G7

ordinarily he devoted so muiiy hours to work. IIo

was so absorbed by his conllicting thoughts that

often he did not perceive that tho persons he had

summoned were near him; he looked at them, one

might say, without seeing them, and sometimes

remained lialf an hour without addressing tliem

a word. Then, as if scarcely roused from this

state of stupor, he Avould ask a question the answer

to which he did not seem to hear ; even the presence

of the Due de Bassano and the Due de Vicenza,

whom he called for most frequently, did not always

interrupt this almost lethargic state of preoccupa-

tion. The hours for meals were tlie same as usual,

and they were served in the customary way, but

everything passed in a silence broken only by the

inevitable noise made by the attendants. The same

silence marked the toilet of the Emperor ; not a

word issued from his mouth, and if in the morning

I would suggest to him one of the potions he was

in the habit of taking, I not only got no answer,

but no expression on his face, which I observed

attentively, could make me suppose 1 had been

heard. This state of affairs was horrible for all

who were attached to His Majesty.

Was the Emperor really overcome by his bad

fortune? Was his genius stupefied like his body?

I will say with all frankness that, seeing him so

different from what lie was after the disasters of

Moscow, and even a few (hiys Ijofore when 1 (juitted

him at Troyes, I linnly liclii'wd (his to Ije the case;
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but it was nothing of the kind: his soul was the

victim of a fixed idea,— the idea of resuming the

offensive and marching upon Paris. In fact, though

he remained stupefied even when closeted with his

most loyal ministers and most skilful generals, he

was reanimated on beholding his soldiers, doubtless

because he thought that the first would counsel him

to prudence, while the others would never respond

but by shouts of Long live the JEmperor, to the most

temerarious orders he might give. Hence, on the

2d of April, he momentarily shook off his depression

to review, in the court of the palace, his guard,

which had rejoined liim at Fontainebleau. He
spoke to his soldiers in a firm voice, and said:

"Soldiers! the enemy has stolen three marches

from us and made himself master of Paris; we must

drive him out of it. Unworthy Frenchmen, Emigres

whom we ]iad pardoned, have put on the white

cockade and joined tlie enemies. The dastards!

They will receive the price of this new attempt.

Let us swear to conquer or to die, and to make

respected this tricolored cockade which for twenty

years has seen us on the path of glory and of honor."

The enthusiasm of tlic troops was extrejne at the

voice of their chief; they all cried: '' Paris! Paris!
"

15 lit on recrossing the threshold of the palace, the

lOmperor's depression returned in full force, doubt-

I(!ss because of his well-founded fear of seeing his

iiiniienso desij'o of marcliiiig on Paiis rtistrained by

liis lieutenants. 1 Jiiiist add lliat it is only since
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then, in reflecting upon tliese events, that I liave

permitted myself to interpret in this fashion the

struggles that were going on within the Emperor's

soul; for at the time, wholly devoted to my service,

I would not have dared even to conceive the notion

of outstepping the circle of my ordinary functions.

Meanwhile events were becoming still more op-

posed to the plans and wishes of the Emperor. The

Due de Vicenza, whom he had sent to Paris, where

a provisional government had been established under

the presidency of Prince de P^n<^vent, came back

unsuccessful from his mission to the Emperor Alex-

ander, and each day His Majesty learned with keen

sorrow the adliesion of the marshals and a great

number of generals to the new government. That

of Prince de Neufchatel was especially painful to

him, and I may say that, strangers as we were to

the arrangements of policy, it struck all of us with

astonishment.

Here I am under the necessity of speaking of

myself, which I have done as seldom as possible

in the course of my Memoirs, as I think my readers

will do me the justice to admit; but what I have to

say is too intimately connected with the last days

I spent near the Emperor, and has too close a bear-

ing on my personal honor, for me to suppose tliat

any one will reproach me with it. 1 was, as may

be believed, very anxious about the fate of my
family, from whom I hail received no news for a

long time, and, moreover, the painful malady by
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which I was afflicted had made frightful progress

in consequence of the fatigues of the last campaigns.

And yet the moral sufferings to which I beheld the

Emperor a prey so absorbed all my thoughts that

I took no precaution whatever against the physical

anguish Avhich tormented me, and I had not even

dreamed of asking a safeguard for the country-seat

I owned in the environs of Fontainebleau. It had

been seized by some free companies who had estab-

lished their lodgings there after having pillaged,

broken, and destroyed everything, even to the little

flock of mermo sheep which I owed to the kindness

of the Empress Josephine. The Emperor having

been informed of this, but not by me, said one morn-

ing at his toilet: "Constant, I owe you an indem-

nity." "Sire?"—"Yes, my child, I know that

you have been pillaged; I know that you suffered

considerable losses in the Russian campaign; I have

given orders that you sliould receive i'lfty thousand

francs to set over against that." I thanked His

Majesty, who was indemnifying me in excess of my
losses.

This liappened in the early days of our last sojourn

at Fontainebleau. At the same ei)och, as the trans-

portation of tlie Emperor to the island of Elba was

already spoken of, the grand marshal of tlic palace

one day asked mo whether I could follow His Maj-

esty to that residence. God is my witness that I

had no other desire, no other tliouglit than to conse-

crate all my life to tlio service of the Emperor

;
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hence I needed not an instant of reflection to reply

to the grand marshal that there could be no douljt

about that, and I immediately began the needful

prei)arations for a journey which was not of great

length, but to which no human intelligence could

then assign a term.

Meanwhile, in his privacy, the Emperor daily

became more sad and anxious, and whenever I saw

liini alone, which often happened, I tried to be near

him as much as possible. I noticed that he was

greatly disturbed by reading the despatches he re-

ceived from Paris ; this agitation was so extreme

that I perceived that he had torn his thighs with his

nails until the blood came, without his having noticed

it himself. I took the liberty then of apprising liim

of it as gently as I could, hoping thus to put an end

to those violent preoccupations which broke my
heart. Several times, also, the Emperor demanded

his pistols from Roustan ; happily I had taken the

precaution, on seeing His Majesty so tormented, to

advise him never to give them to liim, no matter

how insistent the Emperor might be. I thought it

my duty to acquaint the Due de Vicenza with all

tliis, and ho approved entirely of what I had done.

One morning, I no longer remember whether it

was the lOtli or the 11th of April, but it was cer-

tainly one of the two, the Emperor, who had not

spoken to me in the morning, sent for me during the

day. I had scarcely entered his room when he said

to me, with the accent of the most oljliging kindli-
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ness :
" My dear Constant, here is an order for one

liundred thousand francs, which you will go and get

cashed at Peyrache's ; if your wife comes here before

our departure, give them to her ; if she delays, bury

them in a corner of your grounds ; take an exact

description of the place and send it to her by a

trusty person. When a man has served me well, he

ought not to be poor ! Your wife will buy a farm

or invest the money ; she will live with your mother

and sister, and you will no longer be afraid of leav-

ing them in want." Still more affected by the

provident kindness of the Emperor, who was deign-

ing to descend into the details of my family interests,

than satisfied with the richness of the present he had

just made me, I could scarcely find words to express

my gratitude ; and such, moreover, was our careless-

ness about the future, so far were we from the mere

notion that the great Empire could have an end,

that it was only then that I thought of the distress

in which I would have left my family if the lilmperor

had not so generously provided for them. I had in

fact no fortune, and possessed nothing in the world

but my devastated house and the fifty tlu)usand

francs intended to repair it.

Under these circumstances, not knowing when 1

should sec my wife again, I set al)()ui following the

advice Plis Majesty had kindly given me. I con-

verted my one hundred tlvousand francs into gold,

whicli I put into five sacks. I took with me the

wardrobe waiter, named Denis, whose probity was
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equal to every trial, and we went by the forest road,

so as not to be seen by any of the persons inhabiting

my liouse. We cautiously entered a small enclosure

whicli belonged to me, and the door of which was

concealed by tlie woods, though they were still

devoid of leafage ; with tlie assistance of Denis I

succeeded in burying my treasure after having taken

an exact description of tlie place, and I returned to

the palace, far enough certainly from foreseeing

what chagrins and tribulations were to be caused

me by those cursed Imndred thousand francs, as will

be seen in one of the succeeding chapters.

VOL, IV,— T
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— Roustan's departure— INIarshal Macdonald's farewell to the

Emperor— The sabre of Murad Bey — The Emperor more

chatty than usual — Remarkable proof of the Emperor's dejec-

tion—A fair lady at Fontainebleau— Another visit to Fontaine-

bleau— Adventure at Saint-Cloud — My excursion to Bourg-

la-Reine — The nuitlier and daughter— Voyage to the island of

Elba and marriage— Sorrowful return to the affairs of Fontaine-

bleau— Question asked me by the Emperor— Frank reply—
The Emperor's remark on the Due de Bassano.

TFERE I have greater need than ever of the

reader's indulgence as to the order in which

I report the facts I witnessed during the Emperor's

stay at Fontainel)leau and otliers connected with it,

but which did not come to my knowledge until later;

I also ask pardon for tlic possible inaccuracy of my
dates, for J i-ciiicinlxT as it were in mass all that

274
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occurred during the wretched twenty days between

the occupation of Paris and His Majesty's departure

for the ishuul of Elba ; and I was so aljsorljcd myself

with the unhappy state in which I l)eheld so good a

master, that all my faculties barely sufficed for the

sensations of the moment. We all suffered from the

sufferings of the Emperor ; not one of us thought of

impressing on his memory the souvenir of so many

afflictions ; we lived, so to say, conditionally.

In tlie earl}' days of our sojourn at Fontainebleau,

those by whom we were surrounded were far from

believing that the Emperor Avould presently cease to

reign over France. It seemed obvious to everybody

that the Austrian Emperor A\oid(l not consent to the

dethronement of his son-in-hiw, his daughter, and

his grandson ; but this was a strange mistake. I

remarked during those first days that more petitions

than usual were addressed to His Majesty ; but I do

not know whether they received favorable responses,

or even whether the Emj^eror replied to them at all.

He often picked up the gazettes, but after glancing

at them he would throw tliem down with evident

ill-temper, then take them U[) again and again reject

them, and those who remember what horrible insults

were then permitted themselves by writers, several

of Avhom had often lavished praises on him, can

readily understand that such transitions were well

calculated to excite His Majesty's disgust. The

Emperor very often remained alone, and the person

he saw most frequently was the Due de Bassano, the



276 MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

only one of his ministers who was then at Fontaine-

bleau ; for the Due de Vicenza, who was continually

charged with missions, was there only casually, as it

were, especially while His Majesty still hoped to see

his own government succeeded by a regency in favor

of his son. In seeking to recall the different expres-

sions whose signs I was constantly observing on the

Emperor's countenance, I think I may confidently

affirm that he was far more violently affected when

finally obliged to renounce the throne for his son

than when he relinquished it for himself. When
the marshals or the Due de Vicenza spoke to His

Majesty of arrangements concerning his own per-

son, it was easy to see that he only listened to them

with extreme repugnance. One day when some one

was speaking of the island of Elba, with I forget

what yearly income, I heard His Majesty shari)ly

reply :
" It is too much, far too much for me. If I

am no longer anything more than a soldier, I do not

need more than a louis a day."

However, the moment arrived wlien, pressed on

every side, His Majesty resigned himself to signing

the act of abdication, pure and simi)le, wliich was

demanded of him. This memorable act was thus

expressed

:

" The allied powers having proclaimed that the

Emperor Napoleon was the sole obstacle to the re-

eslablishment of ])eace in Europe, tlie Emperor Na-

polcdii, finllifiil 1(1 Iiis oiilli, (Iccliircs lliai lie renounces,
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for himself and his heirs, the throne of France and

Italy, and that there is no personal sacrifice, even

that of life, which he is not ready to make in the

interest of France.

"Done at the palace of Fontainebleau, April 11,

1814. Napoleon."

I do not need to say that at the time I had no

knowledge of the act of abdication that has just been

read. It was one of those high secrets which ema-

nate from the cabinet and are not likely to enter

into the confidences of the bed-chamber. I merely

remember that it was talked of that very day, though

rather vaguely, by all the household ; moreover, I

had plainly seen that something extraordinary was

going on ; all day long the Emperor seemed more

melancholy than he had ever been ; and yet, how far

I was from anticipating the torments of the night

that followed this fatal day !

And now I entreat the reader to lend his whole

attention to the event I am about to relate ; at this

moment I become a historian, since I have to retrace

the painful souvenir of a fact of capital importance

in the grand history of the Emperor, a fact which

has been the subject of innumerable controversies, a

fact concerning which surmises only were possible,

and of which I alone could know all the painful de-

tails,— tlu! poisoning of tlie Emperor at Fontainebleau.

J do not need, I hope, to asseverate my veracity; 1

feel tlic importance of sneh a revelation too deeply
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to permit myself either to retrench or to add the

least circumstance to the truth ; I will tell the things

therefore as they occurred, as I saw them, as the

painful recollection of them will be eternally im-

pressed upon my memory.

April 11, I put the Emperor to bed as usual; I

think that it was even a little earlier than was cus-

tomary, for, if I do not mistake, it was not quite half-

past ten o'clock. At his couchee I thouglit he seemed

better than during the day, and nearly in the state

in which I had seen him on previous evenings. I

slept in a chamber of the entresol^ just above that of

the Emperor, with which it communicated by a small

private staircase. For some time I had taken care

to go to bed all dressed, so as to reach His Majesty

the more prompt!}^ when he summoned me. I was

sleeping soundly enough when, at midnight, I was

awakened by M. Pelard, who was on duty. He said

tlie Emperor was asking for me, and on opening my
eyes I saw sucli an expression of alarm on liis coun-

tenance that it threw me into consternation. How-
ever, I jumped out of bed, and as we were going

down stairs INI. Pelard said: " Tlie Emperor lias

mixed something in a glass and drunk it." I en-

tered His Majesty's chamber in a state of anguish of

wiiicli it is impossible to form an idea. The Emperor

had lain down again, but on approaching tlu5 bed, I

saw on the floor in front of the chimney-piece tlie

fragments of a sacliet of skin and black tatfcta, tlie

same that I have menlioiicd once bi^l'oro. It was, in
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fact, that which he wore around his neck during the

Spanish campaign, and which I had kept for him so

carefully in the intervals between those that suc-

ceeded it. Ah ! if I could have suspected what it

contained ! At this fatal moment the frightful truth

was suddenly revealed to me I

Meanwhile I was at the head of the Emperor's

bed. " Constant," said lie to me in a voice that was

sometimes feeble and sometimes violently shaken,

"Constant, I am going to die! ... I cannot endure

the torments I experience, especially the humiliation

of seeing myself surrounded presently by agents of

the foreigner! They have dragged my eagles in

the dirt ! . . . They have misunderstood me ! . . .

My poor Constant, they will regret me Avlien I shall

be no more ! Marmont gave me the last blow. The

unhappy wretch! . . . I loved him! . . . Berthier's

desertion has broken my heart! . . . My old friends,

my former companions in arms! ..." The Em-
peror said several other things to me, which I fear

to report in an unfaithful manner, and it may easily

be conceived that, a prey as I was to the most vio-

lent despair, I was not trying to imprint on my
memory the words that escaped at intervals from

the Emperor's lips ; for he did not talk consecu-

tively, and the complaints 1 liave reported were

uttered after moments of repose, or rather of pros-

tration. My eyes were fixed upon tlie Emperor's

face, and Ihrougli my tears I could see that it was

drawn by convulsive nu)\ (.'incuts, the s\nipl(inis nl' a
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crisis wliich caused me tlie greatest alarm ; fortu-

nately this crisis brought on a slight vomiting which

gave me some hope. The Emperor had not lost his

sang-froid in this complication of physical and moral

sufferings ; he said to me after this first relief

:

" Constant, have Caulaincourt and Yvan summoned."

I half opened the door, so as to communicate this

order to M. Pelard without leaving the Emperor's

chamber. On returning to his bedside, I begged

and entreated him to take a soothing potion ; all

my efforts were in vain, he rejected all my persua-

sions, so firm was his will to die, even in the pres-

ence of death.

In spite of the obstinate refusals of the Emperor,

I was still supplicating him when M. de Caulain-

court and M. Yvan entered his chamber. His Maj-

esty beckoned the Due de Vicenza to approach his

lied, and said to him : " Caulaincourt, I recommend

my wife and child to you ; serve them as you have

served mo. I have not long to live! ..." At this

moment the Emperor was interrupted by another fit

of vomiting, but still slighter than the first one.

Meantime I was trying to tell the Due de Vicenza

that the Emperor had taken poison ; he divined

rather than understood me, for my voice was so

stifled by sobs that I could not pronounce a word

distinctly. M. Yvan having drawn near, the Em-

peror said to liini : "Do you think the dose was

strong enough ? " 'riieso words were really cnig-

lualif-al f<»r i\l. Vv;in, \'i^r In' liiid never laiowii the
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existence of the sachet, at least to my knowledge

;

hence he responded :
" I do not know what Your

Majesty means ;
" a response to which the Emperor

made no reply.

All three of as, the Due de Vicenza, M. Yvan, and

I, having united our entreaties to the Emperor, we

were fortunate enougli, but not without a great deal

of trouble, to induce him to take a cup of tea ; and

even then he refused it after I had made it with

all haste, saying :
" Let me alone. Constant, let me

alone." But on our renewing our entreaties, he

finally drank, and the vomitings ceased. Soon after

taking this cup of tea the Emperor seemed quieter
;

he became drowsy ; the gentlemen softly withdrew,

and I remained alone in his chamber, where I waited

for him to awake.

After a slumber of several hours, the Emperor

awoke, very much as usual, although his face still

bore traces of what he had suffered, and when 1

assisted him to rise, he did not say a single word

which referred, even in the most indirect manner,

to the fearful niglit we had just })assed. lie break-

fasted as usual, only a little later than common ; his

appearance was perfectly calm, and he even seemed

more cheerful than he had done for a long time.

Was this a result of his satisfaction at having es-

caped the death which a moment of discourage-

ment had caused him to desire, or was it not rather

because he had acquired the certainty of not dread-

ino" it mori' in liis bed tliaii on tlu; (ii'ld of battle!''
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However that may be, I attribute the fortunate re-

covery of the Emperor to the fact that the poison

contained in the fatal sachet had lost its efticacy.

When everything had returned to its usual order,

without any one in the palace but those I have

named having had cause to susj^ect what had oc-

curred, I learned that M. Yvan had quitted Fon-

tainebleau. Distressed by the question addressed

him by the Emperor in presence of the Due do

Vicenza, and fearing lest he might be suspected of

having furnished His Majesty with the means of

attempting his life, this skilful surgeon, so long

attached to the person of the Emperor, seems to

have lost his head in thinking of the responsibility

that might weigh upon him. Hence, after hastily

descending from the Emperor's room, as he found a

horse all saddled and bridled in one of the courts of

the palace, he leaped upon it and made all haste to

Paris. It was in the morning of the same day that

Roustan quitted Fontainebleau.

April 12, the Emperor also received the last

adieux of Marshal Macdouald. Wlien he was in-

troduced, the Emper<^r was still suifering from the

coiiscipiences of the niglit, and I think tlie Due (h^

'J'arente must have noticed, but possibly without-

divining the cause, that His Majesty was not in his

usual condition. When he came, he was accomi^a-

nied by the Due de Vicenza, and at that moment

tli(! Einpei'or was still veiy des])oii(leiit, and appeared

so al)Sorl)(Ml ill his rcllccl ions tliiit al. lirsl- lie did iii>l.
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see these gentlemen, althouo'li lie Avas already np.

The Due de Tarente brought to the Emperor His

Majesty's treaty with the allies, and I left his

chamber just as he was preparing to sign it. Some
minutes later, the Due de Vicenza came to call me,

and the Emperor said :
" Constant, go and find the

sabre that was given me by Murad Bey in Egypt.

Do you know which it is?" "Yes, Sire." I went

out, and almost immediately returned with this

magnificent sabre, which the Emperor had worn at

the battle of Mount Tabor, as I have often heard

him say. I gave it to the Due de Vicenza, from

whose hands the Emperor took it and presented it

to Marshal Macdonald ; and as I was retiring, I

heard the Emperor speak to him with deep affection

and call him liis worthy friend.

If I remember rightly, these gentlemen were pres-

ent at His Majesty's breakfast, where, as 1 have said

already, he seemed more composed and cheerful than

he liad been for a long time ; we were even much
surprised to find the Emperor chatting familiarly

and in tlic most amiable manner with persons to

whom of late his words had been brief and occa

sionally even harsh. HoAvever, this cheerfulness

did not last long ; and, as a rule, the moods of the

Emperor varied almost momentarily during the

whole duration of our stay at Eontaineblcau. In

the course of a single day I have seen him plunged

for hours into the most friglitful sadness ; an instant

later he would be stridine: back and fortli in liis
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apartment whistling or humming La Monaco; then

he ^yould suddenly relapse into a sort of stupor so

profound that he saw nothing that was around him

and forgot the orders he had given me. Another

point on which I cannot lay too much stress, is the

inconceivable effect produced on the Emperor by the

mere sight of the letters sent him from Paris ; as

soon as he perceived them his agitation became ex-

treme, I might even say convulsive without dread

of being taxed with exaggeration.

In support of what I have said of the strange pre-

occupation of the Emperor, I may cite a fact which

occurs to my memory. During our stay at Fon-

tainebleau, CountessW , of whom I have already

spoken, came there, and having called for me, she

told me how greatly she desired to see the Emperor.

Thinking that this would bo a distraction for Ilis

Majesty, I spoke to liim fibout it that very evening,

and was ordered to have lier come at about ten

o'clock. MadameW , as may be readily believed,

was punctual at the rendezvous, and I entered the

cliamber of the Emperor to announce her arrival,

lie was lying on his l)cd, and meditating so pro-

foundly that I had to tell him twice before lie

answered: "Beg her to wait." She waited there-

fore in the room adjoining that of His Majesty, and

I also waited there to keep licr company. Mean-

Avhile the night wore on ; tlic hours seemed long to

tlie fair traveller, and s]ie was so distressed on find-

ing that tlic Einpcioi' did not scud for lior tliat I
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took pity oil her. I re-entered the chamber to

apprise him of her visit for the second time. He
was not asleep ; but he was so profoundly absorbed

in his thoughts that he made no reply. At last day

began to break, and the Countess, fearing to be seen

by the members of her household, retired heart-

broken at having been unable to bid adieu to the

object of her affections. She had been gone for

more than an hour when the Emperor remembered

that she was waiting, and asked for her. I told

His Majesty what had happened, not concealing

the despair of the Countess^ at the moment of her

departure. The Emperor was deei)ly affected by it

:

" Poor woman," said he to me, " she felt humiliated !

Constant, I am truly sorry ; if you see her again,

be sure and tell her so. But I have so many things

there !
" he added in a very energetic tone, striking

his forehead with his hand.

This visit of a lady to Fontainebleau reminds me
of another of nearly the same kind ; an account of it

will oblige me to go back a little.

When the Emperor had been married for some

time to the Archduchess Marie-Louise, although

he found in her a young and beautiful woman and

really loved her yevj much, yet he scarcely pretended

II have since learned that Cmmtcss AV went with her son

to see the Emperor at the island of Elba. This child greatly re-

sembled His Majesty ; hence this journey caused a rumor to the

effect that the King of Kome liad been taken to the Emperor.

Madame W remained only a short time at Elba.
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to a more scrupulous conjugal fidelity than in the

days of the Empress Josephine. During one of our

sojourns at Saint-Cloud, he entertained a caprice for

one Demoiselle L , whose mother was married

for the second time to a chief of squadron. These

ladies lived then at Bourg-la-Reine, where they had

been discovered by M. de , one of the most

zealous protectors of pretty women near the Em-

peror. He had spoken to him of this young per-

son, who was then seventeen. She was a brunette

of medium height but very well made, with pretty

feet and hands, and so graceful in every way that

her appearance was enchanting ; moreover, to the

most tantalizing coquetry she united every pleasing-

accomplishment ; dancing with much grace, playing

on various instruments, and full of wit ; in a word,

she had received that brilliant education which makes

the most delightful mistresses and the worst wives.

The Emperor told me one evening, at eight o'clock,

to go for lier to lier mother's liouse, and return by

eleven o'clock at latest. My visit occasioned no sur-

prise, and 1 saw that tliese ladies had been notiiied,

doubtless l)y their obliging patron ; for tliey were

awaiting me with an impatience tliey did not try

to hide. The young person's iinery was dazzling

and so was her beauty, and the mother beamed with

joy at tlie mere idea of the honor intended for her

daugliter. It was i)hun tliat tlusy fancied the Em-

|n!i'or could not fail to Ix; ca])! iviitcd by so many

cliiiriiis, autl would bo siuitleu by a grand passion;
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but that was only a dream, for the Emperor was

never amorous but at his ease. We arrived at

Saint-Cloud at eleven o'clock, and entered the cha-

teau through the orangery, fearing to be regarded

as indiscreet. However, as I had a pass key to

every door in the chateau, I conducted her unseen

to the Emperor's chamber, where she remained for

some three hours. At the end of that time I took

her back to her home, using the same precautions

for our exit from the j)alace.

This young person, whom the Emperor saw only

three or four times at most, also came to Fontaine-

bleau, accompanied by her mother ; but having been

unable to see His Majesty, they determined, like

Countess W , to make a voyage to the island of

Elba, where, I have been told, the Emperor mar-

ried Mademoiselle L to a colonel of artillery.

What has just been read has carried me back,

almost involuntarily, toward happier times. We
must return, however, to the melancholy sojourn at

Fontainebleau ; and from what I have said of the

state of depression in which the Emperor was living,

it is not surprising that he was disinclined to gallan-

try while under the infliction of such overwhelming

bl(iws. I seem to see again the traces of that sombre

melancholy which was preying on him ; and, amidst

such anguish, the goodness of the man, which seemed

to increase simultaneously with the tortures of the

falli'ii sovereign. With what amenity he talked to me
in those latter days. Frequently he would deign to
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ask what people said of the final events. Witli my
ordinary and very simple candor, I repeated to liim

exactly Avhat I had been told, and I remember one

day saying what I had heard said to many other

persons, that the continuance of the last wars, which

had been so fatal to us, was generally attributed to

the Due de Bassano. " That is a great mistake," he

returned. " Poor Maret ! They accuse him very

wrongfully ! . . . He never did anything but exe-

cute my orders." Then, as was his habit whenever he

had spoken to me for a moment about serious things,

he added : " Wliat shame ; wliat humiliation ! Was
it necessary that 1 should have a crowd of foreign

commissioners in my palace ?
"
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The p;rand marshal and General Drouot the only great personages

with the Emperor— The Emperor's fate known— The com-

missioners of tlie allies— Request and repugnance of the Em-
peror— The eve of departure and a day of despair— Fatality of

the hundred thousand francs given me by the Emperor— Unex-

pected and inexplicable question of the grand marshal— What
I should have done— Inconceivable forgetfulncss of the Kmperor
— The money dug up— Dread of having been robbed— Frightful

despair— The spot mistaken and the treasure found— Prompt

restitution — Horror of my situation — I quit tlie palace— M.

Hubert's mission to me— Offer of three hundred thousand

francs to accompany the Emperor— I lose my head and fear to

act through interested motives — Painful reflections — The

Emperor departs— Unexampled situation— Physical pains and

moral sufferings— Complete solitude of my life— Visit from

a friend— False interpretation of my conduct in a newspaper—
M. de Turenue wrongfully accused— Impossible forme to defend

myself through respect for II is Majesty — Consolations drawn

from the post— Examples and proof of disinterestedness on my
part — Refusal of four thcmsand francs— M. Marchand placed

with the F.m[)er(ir by me-—^ Gratitude of M. Marehand.

A FTER April 12, it may be said lliat nmie of

tlie great personages who ordinarily sur-

rounded the Emperor remained with him, except-

ing the grand marshal of the palace and Oomte

Drouot. The fate reserved for His Majesty, and

accepted by him, was soon known tliroii^hout the

palace. On the 16th, arrived the commissioners of

VOL. IV, — u 289
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the allies who had been charged to accompany His

Majesty to the place of his embarkation for Elba.

They were Count Schouvaloff, aide-de-camp of the

Emperor Alexander, for Russia; Colonel Neil Camp-

bell for England; General Kohler for Austria, and

Count Waldburg-Truchefs for Prussia. Although

it was by his own request that His Majesty was

to be accompanied by these four commissioners, I

thought their presence at Fontainebleau seemed to

produce an extremely disagreeable impression on

him. These gentlemen were received very differ-

ently by the Emperor, and from certain words I

heard His Majesty say, I was convinced on this oc-

casion, as I had been on others, that he esteemed the

English much more highly than his other enemies.

Hence Colonel Campbell was much better received

than the other commissioners ; while the ill-humor

of the Emperor was vented chiefly on the envoy of

the King of Prussia, who could not help it and put

the best possible face on the matter.

With the exception of the very slight apparent

change induced at Fontainebleau by tlie presence of

these gentlemen, no remarkable incident, at least to

my knowledge, occurred to disturb the sad and uni-

form life of the Emperor in the palace. All remained

gloomy and silent among the inhabitants of tliis last

imperial abode; and yet I thought tlie Emperor was

personally more traii([uil since he liad definitively

come to a conclusion than wliile his mind was still

wavering in tlie most painl'nl indecision, lie some-
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times spoke in my presence of the Empress and his

son, but not so often as I should have expected. One

thing, however, whicli profoundly impressed me was

that not a word ever issued from his lips which could

recall the fatal resolution he had taken in the night

of April 11-12, and which, as has been seen, did not

have such disastrous results as might have been ex-

pected. AVliat a night ! Avhat a night ! AVhile I

live it Avill be impossible for me to think of it with-

out a shudder.

After the arrival of tlic commissioners of the allied

poAvers, the Emperor seemed gradually to acclimatize

himself, as one might say, to their presence, and the

chief occupation of the entire household was to make

readv for departure. One day, while I was dressing

His Majesty, he said to me with a smile : "Eh well?

my son, get your cart ready ; we will go and plant

our cabbages." Alas ! when I heard these familiar

words T was very far from supposing tliat by an un-

exampled concatenation of circumstances I was to

be forced to submit to an inexplicable fatality which

willed that, in spite of my ardent desire, I should

not accompany the Emperor to the land of exile.

The day before that fixed for the departure, the

grand marshal of the palace sent for me. After giv-

ing me some orders relative to tlie journey, he said

the Emperor wished to know how much money I had

received from liim. T gave the account at once to

the grand marshal, wlio found that the same amounted

to some three hundred thousand francs, including the
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gold contained in a casli-box which had been remitted

to me by Baron Fain, seeing that he was not to make

the voyage. The grand marshal told me that he wonld

give an account of it to the Emperor. An hour later

he summoned me again and said that His Majesty

thought there should be one hundred thousand francs

more. I replied that I had, in fact, one hundred thou-

sand francs given me by the Emperor, who had told me
to bury them in my garden; in short, I related all the

details which have been read in a previous chapter,

and begged him to ask if these were the hundred

thousand francs referred to by His Majesty. Comte

Bertrand promised to do so, and then it was that

I committed the enormous fault of not addressing

myself directly to the Emperor. In m}^ position,

nothing could have been easier, and 1 had often

experienced that whenever it was possible, it was

always better to go to him in person than to have

recourse to any intermediary whatever. It woidd

have been all the better for mc to act in tliat way,

since if the Emperor had asked me to return the

hundred thousand francs he had given me, which

alter ;ill was scarcely supposable, I was more than

inclined to restore tliem without permitting myself

tlie least repoachful thought. Judge of my astonish-

ment when the grand marshal l)rought back word

that the l^mperor did not i'('iiieiul)cr ]ia\'ing given

me the sum in (question. At tlie first iiioiiuMit I

turned i'('(l with indignation and anger. What !

The Emperor could have allowed Comte Bertrand
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to believe that I, liis faUliful servant, liad wished to

appropriate to my own nse a sum wliich lie had giv^en

me witli all the eircumstances I have detailed ! Tliat

was the only thought I was capable of. I went out

in a state impossible to describe, assuring the grand

marshal that Avithin an liour at most I would restore

to him His j\Iajesty\s fatal gift.

In passing hastily through the court of the palace

I met M. de l\irenne, to Avhom I related wliat had

just befallen me. "That does not snrprist; me,"

said he, "and we shall see many more such." De-

voured by a sort of moral fever, my mind ui)set, my
heart broken, I looked for Denis, the wardrobe waiter

of whom T liave already spoken ; I found liiiii, very

fortunately, and we ran with all speed to my country

place, and God is my witness that the loss of the

liundred thousand francs had notliing to do with my
profound distress ; I did not even think of it. As

on the first occasion, we went by way of the forest in

order not to be observed. We began to dig in the

ground for the treasure we had placed there, and in

my eagerness to regain this wretched gold and re-

turn it to the grand marshal, I began further aAvay

than I ought. No, I can never describe the despair

that seized me when, seeing that we found notliing,

I thought that some one must have seen and followed

us, and, in short, tliat I had been robbed. This was

a still more crushing blow than the first ; I foresaw

the result of it with horror ; what would be said,

Avlial \\(iidil be tli(iu<'lif of lui' '/ wouhl I ])0 believed
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on my word? Surely the grand marshal, alread}^

prejudiced by the inexplicable response of the Em-
peror, would take me for a man devoid of honor. I

was overwhelmed by these fatal thoughts when Denis

made me observe that we had not been digging in the

right place, but were several feet away from it. I

caught eagerly at this glimmer of hope ; once more

we began to dig more eagerl}^ than ever, and I can

say without exaggeration that my joy bordered on

delirium when 1 perceived the hrst of the sacks.

We took out the whole five in succession, and with

the assistance of Denis I brought them back to the

palace. I placed them without delay in the hands

of the grand marshal, along with the keys of the

Emperor's dressing-case and the cash-box remitted

to me by Baron Fain. As I was leaving him I said:

" Monseigneur, I beg you to be so good as to inform

His Majesty that I shall not follow him." "I Avill

'tell him so."

After this cold and laconic reply, I left the palace

at once and was soon at the house of M. Clement,

rue Coq-Gris, a bailiff who had long had charge of

the repairs on my little house during the long ab-

sences necessitated by the journeys and campaigns

of the Emperor. There I gave free vent to my
despair. I was stilling with rage when I thought

that any one could have suspected my lionesty, after

1 liad served the Emperor fourteen years with a dis-

interestedness so scrupulous that many people called

it folly ; when 1 had never asked the Emperor for
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aiiytliiiig', either for myself or luy relatives ! My
head swam when 1 tried to explain to myself how

it was possible that the Emperor, who knew this

well, could have given me out to a third person as

a dishonorable man ; the more I thought of it, the

more extreme became my indignation, and the less

possible was it for me to discover the sliadow of a

motive for the blow that struck me. I was in the

greatest violence of my despair when M. Hubert,

ordinary valet de chambre of tlie Emperor, came to

tell me that His Majesty would give me whatever 1

pleased if I would follow him, and that three hun-

dred thousand francs would be counted out to me at

once. In this first moment, I ask all honest men

what I could do, and what they would have done in

my place ? I replied that when I resolved to devote

my entire life to the service of the Emperor, I had no

vile interest in view; but that it broke my heart to

think he could have allowed Comte Bertrand to think

me an impostor and a dishonest man. Ah ! how

happy would I have been then if the Emperor had

never dreamed of giving me those cursed hundred

thousand francs ! Such ideas put me in torment.

Ah ! if I could have taken tw^enty-four hours for re-

flection, just as my resentment was, how I would have

sacrificed it ! I would have thought of nothing but

the Emperor; I would have followed him; a painful

and inexplicable fatality would not have it so.

This happened on April 19, the unhappiest day

of my life. What an evening, A\hat a night I
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passed ! What grief was mine when I learned next

day that the Emperor had departed at noon, after

bidding farewell to his guard! By morning all my
resentment had cooled down, on thinking of the

Emperor. Twent}^ times I had ^vislied to return

to the palace ; twenty times after his departure, I

wanted to post after him until I could rejoin him

;

but I was chained fast by the verj^ offer he had

made me through M. Hubert. " Perhaps," thought

I, " he may l)elieve that it is that which lirings mo

;

it will doubtless be said by those around him, and

what opinion will they have of me?" In tliis cruel

perplexity I dared not come to a decision; I suifered

all tliat a man can suifer, and at times that Avliicli

was only too true seemed unreal to me, so impossible

did it appear that I could be where the Emperor

was not. Everything in this frightful position

served to increase my anguish ; 1 was sufficiently

acc^uainted with the Emperor to know that, even

should I return to him, he would never forget that

I had wished to leave him ; I felt unable to endure

sucli a reproach IVoiu liis mouth ; moreover, the

physical sufferings caused 1)}^ the malady with \\ liicli

I was attacked had become extremely acute, and J

was obliged to keep my bed for a long time. J

could once more liave overcome! lliese ])liysieal suf-

ferings, cruel though they were, l)ut tlu; frightful

complication of my jxtsition reduced me almost to

stupidity; I saw nothing that surrounded me; I

heard notliiiiij that was said to me.



MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT 297

After Avlial I liiivc said, the reader -will surel^y not

expect me to tell him anytliing about tlie farewell

of the Emperor to his old and faitliful ornard, aljout

which, for that matter, enough has been published

to let the truth be known concerning an event wdiich

took place in pulilie. Mere m}- Memoirs niiglit end,

but 1 think the reader will not refuse me a few

moments' attention for facts ^vhieh 1 have a right to

explain, and for certain others bearing on the return

from Elba. I ^\ill continiu! on the first point; the

second will be the subject of a Ihial chapter.

The Emperor, th'en, had de})arted, and I was shut

up alone in my country house, thenceforward very

dismal to me; I held myself aloof from communica-

tion with any one whatever, reading no news, and

not seeking to learn any. After a while I receiA'ed

a visit from one of my Parisian friends, who told me

that the joiu-nals were talking of my conduct with-

out knowing what it had l)een, and that they blamed

it greatly ; he added that it Avas M. de Turenne who

had sent the editors the note in which I was criti-

cised with extreme severity, I must say that I did

not believe this; 1 knew M. de Turenne too well

to believe him capable of so dishonorable a proceed-

ing, all the more so because I had told him the whole

thing frankly, and I have quoted his reply. lUit

wherever it came from, the harm was none the less

done, and I was reduced to silence by the incred-

ible complexity of my position. Certainl}^ nothing

would ha\i' b.'on easier Iha'i 1m reply, to repel the
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calumny by an exact recital of the facts ; but ought

I to justify myself in that way, and, so to say, b}"^

accusing the Emperor, and that at a moment when

so violent an excitement prevailed among his ene-

mies? When I saw so great a man the target of

calumny, I, a pitiful member of the obscure multi-

tude, could well endure that some of these enven-

omed shafts should likewise fall on me. At present

the time has come to tell the truth, and I have told

it without reserve, not to excuse myself; for, on the

contrary, I accuse myself of not having made a total

abnegation of myself and what would have been

said about me, and followed the Emperor to the

island of Elba. Yet, let me permitted to say in

my own favor, that in this medley of ph3"sical and

moral sufferings which simultaneously assailed me,

one ought to be very sure of never having failed

himself, before he utterly condemns the irritability

so natural to a man of honor who is accused of a

fraudulent abstraction. So this, I said to myself,

is the reward of so many cares, so many fatigues,

of a boundless devotion and a delicacy which the

Emperor— I can say it openly— has often praised,

and to whicli he afterwards did justice, as will be

seen when I liave to speak of certain circumstances

belonging to the epoch of March 20 in the following

year.

The resolution to (juit tlie Emperor, which 1 took

ill my dcspaii-, lias been gratuitously and mali-

ciously asciibcd to interested motives, whereas the



MJ'JMOntS OF CONSTANT 299

siiupk'.st good sense should sufiice to make it plain

that if I had been capable of being guided by my
interests everything would have inclined me to

follow His Majesty. In fact, the chagrin which he

caused me, and the violent manner in which I was

affected by it, have been more injurious to me than

any other determination could have been. What

could 1 hope for in France, where I had no right to

anything? Is it not evident, moreover, to any one

who will consider my position, one so confiih'nlial

near the Emperor, that if 1 had been guided by the

love of money my place ^\t)uld have allowed me to

reap abundant harvests, witliout any detriment to

ni}^ reputation ; but my disinterestedness was so

well known that I can defy any one to say that in all

the time my favor lasted I ever made use of it to

render any but disinterested services. j\Iany a time

I have refused to support a request simply because

the solicitation to do so was accompanied by an offer

of money,— offers that were often very considerable.

Let me cite a single example among many others of

a similar kind : I received one day an offer of four

hundred thousand francs from a lady of very noble

name, if 1 would induce the Emperor to receive

favorably a petition in which she claimed what was

due to her for a piece of ground on wliich the harbor

of Bayonne had been constructed. I had succeeded

in requests more ditlicult than this ; well, I refused

to lend it my sujiport, solel}' because of the offer

made me; I would have liked to oblige this lady.
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but simply for the pleasure of obliging her, and it

was always with that single end in view that I

solicited favors from the Emperor which lie nearly

always granted. Nor can any one say that I asked

His Majesty for licenses, for lottery bureaux, or

anj'thing of that kind, a scandalous trade in which

is known to have been often made, and, without

any doubt, if I had asked for anything of the kind,

the Emperor would have given it.

Tlie confidence which had always been shown me

l)y the Emperor was such that even at Fontainebleau,

as it had been decided that none of the ordinary

valets de chambre of His Majesty were to accompany

him to the island of Ell)a, the Emperor left to me

the selection of a young man who could second me

in my service. I thought of an apartment waiter

whose probity was perfectly well known to me, and

who was, besides, tlie son of Madame Marchand,

the first cradle-rocker of the King of Home. I men-

tioned him to the Emperor, who approved of him,

and I went at once to communicate the news to

M. Marchand, who accepted the place with gratitude

and showed me by his thanks liow ha})i)y lie was to

accompany us ; I say us, for at that moment I was

far enough from foreseeing the succession of fatal

circumstances wliicli I liave faitlifully reported ;

and it will be S(U'n hereafter, l)y the manner in

which M. Marchand spoke of mc, at the Tuilerics,

during the Hundred Days, that I had not placed

confidence in an ingrate.



CHAPTER XXIII

I begin to coiiiprehcud the greatness of the Emperor— Disembarka-

tion of His Majesty— The good master and the great man—
Delicacy and uncertainty of my position — Souvenir of the Em-
peror's kindness— Obliging words— Approbation of my conduct

— Needless nuilevolence and justice rendered by M. Marchand
— The Emperor at the Tuileries — A sergeant of the National

Guard — Taking down the portraits of the 15ourbons— 'i'ho

people at the wicket of the Carrousel— General Excojmans

and the tricolored flag— Cockades preserved— Arrival of the

Emperor— His Majesty carried in the arms of officers— First

visits— The archchancellor and (.^ueen liortense— Two gren-

adiers from the island of Elba— His Majesty and the officers

on half pay — Review on the Carrousel — The Emperor de-

manded by the people— Marshal Bertrand presented to the

people by His Majesty— Touching scene and general entliusiasm

— Two later souvenirs— Princess Catherine of Wlirtemberg and

I'rince Jerome— Tiie first cross of the Legion of Honor worn by

the First Consul and Captain Godeau.

A STRANGER to all after the departure of tlie

Emperor for the island of Elba, penetrated

M'ith ineffaceahle gratitude for the favors heaped

upon nie by His Majesty during the fourteen years

I had spent in his service, I thought incessantly of

that great man and took pleasure in recalling to

memory even the least souvenirs of my career.

Concluding that a life of I't'tircnicnt best befitted

my former position, I })a.ssr(l itiy time tiaiKjuilly

301
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enough with my family in the country house which

I had acquired. Nevertheless a painful idea would

recur in spite of me ; I feared lest men who were

jealous of my former favor might succeed in deceiv-

ing the Emperor as to my unalterable devotion to

his person, and foster the false opinion of me which

they had momentarily succeeded in creating. Al-

though my conscience reassured me on this point,

the idea was none the less painful ; but, as will

presently be seen, I had the happiness of gaining a

certainty that my fears in this respect were not

well founded.

Although totally unacquainted with politics, I

read with keen interest the journal I received in my
retreat after the great change which was styled the

Restoration ; and the simplest common sense was

all 1 needed to see the glaring difference that existed

between the fallen government and ilu; new one.

I saw the series of titled men everywhere replacing

the lists of distinguished men who, under the Em-
pire, had given so many proofs of merit and courage

;

but in spite of the great number of malcontents, I

was far from thinking that the fortune; of tlio Km-

jx'ror and the wislies of the army would bring him

back to the throne which he had vobmtarily ab-

dicated in Older not to be tlie cause of a civil war in

France. Hence it would be impossible for nie to

describe my astonishment and the multi])li('ity of

diffca'cnt sentinu^nis l)y wliich I wiis iigitiitiMl when

1 received the lii'st news of the r>niperor\s landing
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on the coast of Provence. I read wiMi entlnisiasm

the admirable proclamation in which he announced

that his eagles would fly from steeple to steeple, and

that he would be close behind them in his tri-

umphant march from the Gulf of Juan to Paris.

This is the place for the avowal : it was only

after (putting the Emperor that I had comprehended

all the immensit}^ of his grandeur. Attached to liis

service almost from the beginning of the Consulate,

at an epoch when I was still very young, lie had

grown, if I may say so, without my perceiving it,

and what I had especially seen in him, on account

of the nature of my service, Avas an excellent master

still more than a great man ; l)iit how different an

effect had distance produced on me from what it

ordinarily produces ! I had diftieulty in believing,

and I am even yet frequently astonished at the bold

frankness with which I had often dared to sustain

before the Emperor the things which I thought

true ; for very often, instead of l)eing annojed by

my vehemence, he would say, with a gentleness

accompanied by a benevolent smile : " Come ! come !

M. Constant ; don't fly into a passion." Adorable

kindness in a man of so lofty a rank ! . . . Eh

well ! it is doubtful if I even noticed it wlicii in liis

chamber ; but since then I have felt all its worth.

On learning that the Emperor was to be restored

to us, my first impulse was to go at once to the

palace, so as to be there on his arrival ; l)ut rclloc-

tion and the counsels of my family made me con-
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elude that it would be more suitable to await his

orders, in case he wished to recall me to his ser-

vice. I had to applaud myself for acting on the

latter idea, since I had the happiness of learning

that His Majesty approved my conduct ; I learned,

in effect, in the most positive manner, that the

Emperor had barely arrived at the Tuileries when

he deigned to say to M. Eible, concierge of the

palace at the time :
" Well, what is Constant doing ?

How is he ? Where is he ? " " Sire, he is at his

country place, which he has not quitted."— "Good,

very good, . . . He is lucky ; he is planting his

cabbages." I also learned that in the first days of

his return, His Majesty, having had a list of the

pensions on his privy purse drawn up, had the

goodness to append a note to mine requiring it to be

augmented. Lastly, I experienced a lively satisfac-

tion, of another sort doubtless, but not less keen,—
that of not having made an ingrate. It lias been

seen that 1 had been fortunate enough to place M.

Marcliand with the Emperor ; now this is what was

reported to me by a witness. In the beginning of

the Hundred Days, M. Marcliand happened to be in

one of the salons of the Tuileries where several per-

sons were assembled, some of whom expressed them-

selves concerning me in a rather ill-natured wiiy.

My successor with the Emperor quickly interrupted

them, saying that there was no truth in the imputa-

tions of which I had been made the object, and add-

ing that so long as 1 was in favor 1 had constantly
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obliged every lueiiibur of tlie liou.seliold who liad had

recourse to me, and had never injured any one. As

to that, I dare alFirni that M. Marchaiid said nothing

hut the truth ; but I was none the less affected hy

the uprightness of his conduct with regard to me,

and especially in my absence.

Not having been at Paris, March 20, 1815, as has

just been seen, I would have nothing to say al^out

the circumstances of that memorable epoch, if I liad

not received from some of my friends a number of

details concerning the night which followed the

return of the Emperor to the palace become once

more imperial. It may easily be believed that I

was eager to know all that related to the great man
who was then regarded as the savior of France.

I will begin by reporting exactly the account

given me b}'^ a brave and excellent man of my ac-

quaintance, then a sergeant of the Parisian National

Guard, and who was on duty at the Tuileries, March

20. "At noon," he said to me, "three companies

of the National Guards entered the court of the

Tuileries to occupy the inner and outer posts of the

palace. I was a member of one of these companies,

belonging to the fourth legion. My comrades and

myself were all impressed by the incredible sadness

inspired by the sight of an abandoned palace.

Everything was deserted, in fact ; at most, one

caught sight here and there of some men in the

royal livery, occupied in taking down and carrying

away some pictures representing different members
VOL. IV. — >i.
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of the Bourbon family. We were also assailed by

the noisy shouts of a really frenzied multitude,

climbing up the gates, trying to get over them, and

pushing against them with sueh force that at some

places they bent so as to make it seem likely that

they would come down. This multitude presented

a frightful appearance and seemed inclined to pillage

the palace.

"We had not been in the iinier court more than a

quarter of an hour when an accident, not very serious

in itself, threw into consternation both ourselves and

the crowd thronging the whole length of the railings

of the Carrousel ; we saw sparks rising from the

chimney of the King's chamber ; it had been set afire

l)y an enormous mass of papers which had just been

burned there. This accident gave rise to the most

sinister conjectures, and a rumor soon spread to the

effect that the Tuileries had been ruined before the

departure of Louis XVI J I. A patrol of iifteen men

rf the National Guard was instantly formed, com-

manded by a sergeant ; they went through the cha-

teau in every "direction, examined all the apartments,

visited the cellars, and made sure that there was no

sign of danger anywhere.

"Although reassured on this point, we were still

not without anxieties. As we were repairing to

our post w{! had heard numerous groups shouting

:

Loiuj live the Kin(j ! Lomj live the Bourhoiiftf and

we soon had proof of the exasperation and fury of

a portion of the people against Napoleon ; for a
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superior officer who had imprudently doiuiud tiie

tricolored cockade too soon only reached us with

the greatest difficulty, having been pursued all the

way from the rue Saint-Denis. We took him under

our protection, and brought him inside; and cer-

tainly he had need of it. At this moment we re-

ceived orders to send away tlie people, who were

more than ever bent or climbing over the gates, and

to do so we were forced to use our weapons.

" We had occupied the post of the Tuileries for

an hour at most, when General Excelmans, who had

been made comnumder-in-chief of the chateau guard,

ordered the tricolored flag to be hoisted over the

middle pavilion. The reappearance of the national

colors moved us to lively satisfaction; and there-

upon, to the cries of Long live the Kimj ! the people

suddenly substituted that of Long live the JSmjJcrorf

and we heard no other all the rest of the day. As

for us, when we were told to put on the tricolored

cockade, it was a very easy matter; for a great many
of the National Guards had preserved their old one,

which they had merely covered with a scrap of folded

white percale. We were told to stack our arms in

front of the arch of triumph, and nothing extraor-

dinary happened until six o'clock in the evening.

Then lanterns began to be lighted along the road

it was supposed the Emperor would take. A con-

siderable number of officers on half pay had as-

sembled beside the Pavilion of Flora ; and I learned

from one of them, M. Saunier, who had been decor-



308 MEMOIRS OF CONSTANT

ated, that it was from this side that the Emperor

woukl re-enter the pahicc of the Tuileries ; I went

there in all haste, and, as I was hurr}dng to catch a

glimpse of him, I had the good luck to meet a com-

manding officer who placed me on duty at the very

door of Napoleon's apartment, and I owe to this

circumstance the fact of having witnessed what I

have 3et to tell you.

" I had been waiting for a long time, and almost

in solitude, when, at a quarter of nine, an extraor-

dinary hubbub on the outside announced to me the

arrival of the Emperor. A few moments later I

saw him appear amidst cries of enthusiasm, borne

on the arms of the officers who had accompanied

him to the island of Elba. The Emperor urgently

entreated them to let him Avalk ; but his prayers

were. in vain; they carried him in this way to the

door of his apartment, where tliey set him down

quite close to me. 1 had not seen tlie Emperor

since the day he bade farewell to the National Guard

in the grand apartments of the palace ; and notwith-

standing the fact that 1 was greatly excited by what

was going on, 1 could not avoid noticing that His

Majesty had grown considerably stouter.

" Tlie Emperor liad scarcely entered his apartment

wlien my service Ijccame interior. Marshal Ber-

liaiid, wlio liad just replaced General Excelmans in

comniaiid of the Tuileries, ordered ine not to allow

any person to enter witliout first notifying liim, and

giving iiiiii the names of all who presentetl tliem-
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selves to see the Emperor. One of the first who

caine was Ciunbaceres, who seemed to me paler than

usual. Soon after came the father of General Ber-

trancl ; and as this venerable old man was about to

begin by paying homage to the Emperor, the lat-

ter said to him: 'No, sir; nature first.' And in

saying it, by a movement as prompt as liis remark,

Napoleon threw him, as it were, into the arms of his

son. Next came Queen Hortense, accompanied l)y

her two children ; then Comte Ivognault de Saint-

Jean d'Angely, and many other persons whose names

have escaped me. I did not see again those whose

presence I announced to Marshal Iiertrand, because

they all passed out through another door. I con-

tinued this service until eleven o'clock in the even-

ing, when I was relieved of my sentry duty and

invited to supper at an immense table, laid, it

seemed to me, for at least three hundred persons.

All who were in the palace took their place in

turn. I saw the Due de Vicenza there, and I sat

opposite General Excelmans. As to the Emperor,

lie supped alone in his chamber with Marshal Ber-

trand, and their supper was not nearly so si)le)ulid

as ours, for it was composed merely of roasted chicken

and a dish of lentils ; and yet I learned from an

officer who had not quitted him since he left Fon-

tainebleau, that His Majesty had eaten nothing since

morning. The Emperor was extremely fatigued ;

I had occasion to notice this every time that the

door of his chamber was opened. He was sitting
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on a chair opposite the fire, with his feet up, resting

against the mantlepiece.

" As we all remained at the Tuileries, some one

came at one o'clock in the morning to say that the

Emperor had just gone to bed, and that in case any

of the soldiers who had accompanied him should

arrive in the night, he had given orders to have

them take the service of the palace conjointly with

the National Guard. The poor wretches were hardly

in condition to obey such an order. At two o'clock

in tlie morning we saw two of them arrive in a piti-

able state ; they were emaciated and the skin was

all worn off their feet ; all they could do was to

throw themselves down on their sacks, where they

fell, one might say, fast asleep ; for they did not

wake up even when we made it a duty to dress their

feet in the very apartment where they had but just

arrived. There was no sort of attention we were

not in haste to lavish on them ; and I own 1 have

always regretted not having inquired the names of

these two brave grenadiers who inspired in all of us

an interest which I could not describe.

" Having gone to bed at one o'clock, the Emperor

was up at five in the morning ; and orders were

immediately given to the lialf-pay officers to hold

tliemselves in readiness for a review. At daybreak

they were drawn up in three ranks. At this mo-

ment I was told to watch an officer who had been

])ointed out as sus[)ici()us, iind who, it was said, had

arrived from Saint-Denis: it was M. de Saint-
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Cliiuiuins. After a quarter of an hour of surveil-

lance which involved nothing painful, he was simply

asked to witlidraw. Meanwhile the Emperor had

descended from the palace and passed into the ranks

of the half-pay officers, speaking to all of them,

shaking hands with many, and saying to them

:

' My friends, I have need of your services ; I rely

on you as you may rely on me.' Magical Avords in

the mouth of Napoleon, which drew tears of emotion

from all these heroes whose services liad been con-

temned for more than a year.

"From morning the crowd grew rapidl}' larger at

all the approaches to tlie Tuileries, and a mass of

people assembled under the windows of the chateau

were asking to see Napoleon. INIarshal Bertrand

having apprised him of this, the Emperor showed

himself at a window, where he was saluted by the

cries which his presence had so often excited. After-

wards the Emperor himself presented Marshal Ber-

trand to them, keeping his arm around the jMarshaFs

shoulder, and pressing him to his heart with demon-

strations of the liveliest affection. During this scene,

which alTected all the spectators and was greeted

with loud acclamations, some oilicers, standing be-

hind the Emperor and his friend^ held above their

heads flags surmounted by eagles, with which they

formed a sort of national arch. At eleven o'clock

the Emperor mounted a horse and went to review

the different regiments which were arriving from all

quarters, and the heroes of the island of Elba who
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had reached the Tiiileries during the night. We
could not weary of contemplating the faces of these

good fellows, tanned by the sun of Italy, and who

liad just marched nearly two hundred leagues in

twenty days."

Such are the curious details furnished me by a

friend ; and I can guarantee the exactness of his

story as if I had myself witnessed all tliat he saw

during the memorable night of INIarch 20-21, 1815.

Having continued to live in my retreat during the

Hundred Days, and long afterwards, I have nothing

to say concerning this grand epoch of the Emperor's

history which is not as well known to everybod}^ as

to me. I have shed many tears over his sufferings

at the moment of his second abdication, and over

the tortures he was subjected to at Saint-Helena by

the miserable Hudson Lowe, whose infamy will trav-

erse the centuries incrusted in the glory of the Em-

peror. I will content myself with merely adding to

what lias gone before a certain document which has

been confided to me concerning the former Queen of

Westphalia, and finally a word about the distinction

I tliought fit to give to the first cross of the Legion

of Honor which liad been worn by the First Consul.

Princess Catherine of Wiirtemberg, married, as is

known, to Prince Jerome, is very beautiful ; but she

is also endowed witli more solid qualities which time

does not diminish, but increases. To much natural

intelligence she joins great cultivation of mind, a

character truly worthy of a sister-in-law of the Em-
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peror, and a love of her duties which ahiiost amounts

to fanaticism. Events have not permitted her to

become a great queen, but they could not prevent

her from remaining an accomplished woman. Her

sentiments arc noble and elevated, but, nevertheless,

she is not haughty to any one ; hence all who sur-

round her take pleasure in praising the charms of

her kindliness in private life, and in saying that she

possesses the most fortunate of natural gifts, — that

of inspiring love in all. Prince Jerome is not lack-

ing in a certain grandeur of manners and that showy

generosity an apprenticeship to which he made on

the throne of Cassel ; but in general people find him

very haughty. Although since the great changes

occasioned in Europe by the downfall of the Em-

peror Prince Jerome owes the fine existence he still

enjoys in great part to the love of the Princess, the

latter none the less displays a truly exemplary sub-

mission to all his wishes. Princess Catherine is

chiefly occupied with her children, of whom she has

three, two boys and a girl, all of whom are very

handsome. The eldest was born in August, 1814.

Her daughter. Princess Mathilde, owes her educa-

tion to her mother's special cares ; she is pretty, yet

less so than her brothers, all of whom have their

mother's features.

After the not flattering portrait just drawn of

Princess Catherine, it will doubtless be found surpris-

ing that, gifted as she is with so manj^ solid qualities,

she has never been able to conquer an inexplicable
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leaning to petty superstitions. Thus, for example,

she dreads extremely to sit down at a table where

there are thirteen guests. Here is a fact whose

authenticity can be guaranteed, and which may flat-

ter the weakness of persons tainted by the same

superstition as the Princess of Wiirtemberg. One

day, at Florence, being present at a family dinner,

she noticed that there were but thirteen covers

;

suddenly she turned pale and obstinately refused

to sit down. Princess Elisa Bacciochi mocked at

her sister-in-law, shrugged her shoulders, and said

to her with a smile :
" There is no danger ; we

shall be fourteen, for I am j)regnant." Princess

Catherine yielded, but with extreme reluctance.

Not long after she had to put on mourning for her

sister-in-law ; and the death of Princess Elisa con-

tributed not a little, as may be believed, to make

her more superstitious than ever about the number

thirteen. Eli well ! let the strong-minded brag as

much as tliey please ; but I can console the feeble,

for I venture to aflirm that if the Emperor had wit-

nessed a similar event in his own family, an instinct

stronger than reflection, stronger than his all-power-

ful reason, would have caused liim some moments

of painful uneasiness.

And now nothing remains but to give an account

of the use to which I put the First Consul's first

cross of lionor. Let nobody be disturbed ; I did

not make a bad use of it : it is on the breast of a

hero of our old army. In 1817, I made the acquaint-
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aiice of M. Godeau, a former captain of the imperial

guard. He had been grievously wounded at Leipsic

by a cannon-ball which ploughed through his thigh.

I saw in him so plain and frank an admiration for

the Emperor, he urged me so many times to give

him something, no matter what, which had belonged

to His Majesty, that I made him a present of the

cross of honor I speak of, he having long been decor-

ated with that order. This cross is, I may say, an

historic monument; first, because it is, as I have

said, the first that the Emperor wore. It is of silver,

of medium size, and not surmounted by the imperial

crown. The Emperor wore it for a year ; it decor-

ated his breast for the last time the day of the battle

of Austerlitz. After that day, in fact. His Majesty

took an officer's cross in gold with the crown, and

never again wore the cross of a simple legionary.
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Abrantfes, Due d'fcommaudiug the

army of Portugal, i, 11X>.

AlexaiidiT, Emperor of Kiissia, ii^

l'J7 ; starts from Saint Peturs-

burj;, ii, 298 ; arrives at Weimar,
ii, 2'.''J

;
great friendship between

the two emperors, ii, 302; sends

au envoy to Napoleon at Wilna,

iii, 26'.> ; violation of the Uantzic

stipulation, iv, 201.

Amiens, Peace of, i, 90.

Amsterdam, the Emperor's so-

journ, iii, 213.

Arcis-snr-Anbe, battle of, iv, 2."i8.

Areniberg, Due il", espoused Made-
moiselle Tascher, a niece of Jose-

phine, ii, 253.

Asker-kan, Persian ambassador,
ii, 280.

Aubusson, M. d', chamberlain, i,

25.5.

Augereau, i, ll(i.

Auguie, Demoiselles, ono of whom
afterwards married Marshal
Ney, the other ^I. de Broc, i, 3(1.

Auguste-.Vmelie of Bavaria, Yice-

Queen of Italy, wife of Eugene
de Beauharnais, ii, 73.

Austerlitz, battle of, ii, 132.

Baden, Charles Louis Frederick,
Prince of, ii, 122.

Baden, Slcpiianie, Princess of, ii,

122.

Baden, ^VilheImiIU', Princess of.

proposed by Tallcyiatid as a

suitable wife for Napoleon (and
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who urges him to obtain a di-

vorce from Josephine), after-

wards wife of the hereditary

prince of Hesse-Darmstadt, i,

30G.

Ball)y, Madame de, i, 256.

Bard, town of, i, 58.

Barras, i, 2(5(i.

Baud in, i, .33.

Bautzen, Napoleon met at, by the

King of Saxony, ii, 202; battle

of, iv, t)8.

Beauharnais, Eugene de, son of

Josephine, takes Co7istant as his

valet, i, 19; api)renticed to a
carpenter, i, 22 ; his father's

sword, i, 22; his breakfasts and
propensity for joking, i, 22, ;'i5,

40, 2S(; ; causes a ([uarrel between
the Emperor and his niollier, i,

302; receives ono of the I'^iiijie-

ror's swords, in 1814, ii, 17; ac-

companies Napoleon to Italy and
is made Viceroy, ii, 72 ; marriage
to Princess of Bavaria, 1800, ii,

115; receives the Emperor at

Jlilan, ii, 224; arrives in Paris

to be present at the divorce pro-

ceedings, iii, 112; takes com-
mand of the grand army, iv, 50;
fidelity to Napoleon, iv, 212.

Beanliariiais, Hortense de, daugh-
ter of Josephine, devotion to her
mother, i, 17, .vi, 'M; rejoins her
mother at Plond>ieres, i. 40, 100;

marriage to Louis l!onaparte, i,

102, 109. See Constant.
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Beaumont, General, ii, 176.

Belderbuch, de, entertains the

court at his mansion at Bonn, i,

21)1.

Belloy, Cardinal and Archbisliop

of Paris, ii,215; death of. ii, 280.

Benningsen, General, ii, 186.

Beresina, passage of the, iv, 1, 9;

burning of the bridge, iv, 12.

Bernadotte, Marshal, afterwards

King of Sweden, ii, 186.

Bernier, Abbe', i, 117.

Beruier, General, killed at Eylau,

ii, 186.

Berthier, familiarity at Malmai-
son, i, 33, 58, 72

;
great friend-

ship with tlie Emperor, iv, 23.

Bertrand, i, 169, 237 ; made grand
marshal of the palace, iv, 162.

Bessieres, Marshal, Due d'Istrie,

death of, iv, 61.

Beurmonville, i, 33.

Bisson, General, i, 237.

Bliicher, General, ii, 163, iv, 101.

Bonaparte, Elisa, Princess, re-

ceives the grand duchy of Tus-

cany, iii, 20.

Bonaparte, Jerome, i, 77; dissatis-

faction of the Emperor with his

marriage to Miss Patterson, ii, 99.

Bonaparte, Josepli, i, 115, 117, 219,

ii, 278; receives orders from Na-
poleon to place the Empress and
the King of Konio in safety, iv.

255.

Bonai)arte, Louis, i, 102; marriage;

witli Ilortenso do Beauliarnais,

i, 107; abdicates, iii, 161.

Bonaiiarte, Lucien, i, 203; urged
to obtain a divorce, ii, 103.

Bonaparte, Princess Borgheso,
Pauline, i, 117; gives her dia-

monds to tlie I'hnperor at Water-
loo, i, 1S4; gift of sable peli.sse,

ii, 303.

Bonn, i, 291.

Borghi-s(% Prince ("amillc, second

huHl)and of Paulino Bonaparte,
i, 177.

Borodino, iii, 255.

Bouilley, Madame de, ii, 256.

Boulogne, combat in roadstead of,

i, 171 ; second visit of the Em-
peror, iii, 211.

Bourrienne, Memoirs of, first in-

centive to Constant to write his

Memoirs, i, 4; intimacy at Mal-
niaison, 35

;
position in First Con-

sul's household, 47

;

Boursier, General, killed at Eylau,
ii, 186.

Breslau, entered June 1, iv, 80.

Brienne, capture of, iv, 217.

Brocq, Madame de, i, 109.

Bruix, Admiral, i, 158, 214; dis-

missed by the Emperor, i, 242.

Brumaire, l.sth of, i, 27.

Brunswick, Duke of, ii, 163; death
of, ii, 166.

Bruyeres, General, death of, iv, 74.

Cambaceres, Archbishop of Rouen,
i, 124.

Cambaceres, Consul, i, 83, 94, 115;

made archchancellor of the

Empire, i, 202.

Cambis, Madame de, i, 15, 39.

(yampan, Madame de, i, 40.

Campbell, Colonel Neil, commis-
sioner sent by England to accom-
pany the Emperor to liis place of

embarkation for VA\k\, iv, 21t0.

Cainp()-l'"(irmio, treaty of, i, 46.

Canclaux, General, in command at

Dijon, i, 284.

Carbon, one of the instigators of

the Nivose 3d liorror, i, 89.

Carrat, in IMadame Bonaparte's
service, i, 14.

Caulaincourt, Due do Viconza.

See Constant.

Chabon, M. do, prefect of Coblentz,

i, 292.

Chaptal, minister of tlie interior,

i, 98.

Charles IV., King of Spain, ii, 270.

Charvet, Louise, Josephine's pro-

tdgde, later Constant's wife, ii, 59.
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Cliarvet, M. i, 38; fatlier-iu-law

to Constant, ii, 57.

Cisalpine liepnhlic, i, <iO.

Coalition, between England and
Russia, ii, 127.

Cobleutz, i, 271.

Colin, controller of provisions, ii,

171.

Cologne, i, 271.

Constant, valet to Napoli'on : birth,

i, 10; adopted by Count de Lure,

i, 11 ; regarded as a suspicious

character at the ago of twelve,

i, 13 ; finds a place in Mr. Go-

bert's family, i, 14 ; makes the

acquaintance of Carrat, i, 15;

becomes valet to Eugene de

Beauharnais, i, 19; enters Jose-

pliiue's service, 1, 27 ; enters Na-
poleon's service, i, 53 ; describes

Napoleon's entrance into Italy,

i, 57; battle of Marengo, i, Gli;

contradicts report that Napoleon
ordered General Klebor's death,

j, 74; love affair between Napo-
leon and Madame D , i, 7.S;

explosion in the rue Saint-Ni-

9aise, i, 82 ; the King of Etruria's

parsimony, i, '.14; refutes slander

concerning Napoleon and Hor-
tense do Beauharnais, i, 103; en-

thusiastic reception of Napoleon
by the people of Kouen, i, 125;

fire at Saint-Cloud, 1, 141 ; first

shaves Napoleon, i, 152; Napo-
leon learns to shave himself, i,

154; runaway accident at Saint-

Cloud, i, lt)l ; Napoleon's whim
visiting ]\Ia<lanie F in dis-

guise, i, 170 ; his grief over the

Due d'Engliein's death, i, 201;

first grand levee at the Tuile-

ries, i, 203; IjCgion of Honor, i,

205; Constant's first leave of

absence, sudden recall by the

Emperor, i, 207 ; first symptoms
of the illness which later caused

him to leave Napoleon's service,

i, 209; denies Napoleon beat

those who served him, i, 212;

descrii>tion of Napoleon's head-

(juarters at Pont-de-Briques, i,

215; description of the fetes at

Boulogne, i, 2.i2; storm in the

harbor of Boulogne, i, 241 ; dis-

missal of Admiral Bruix, i,2-12;

tleclares N.'ipdleou was still in

love with Josephine, i, 2(i5; de-

fend's Napoleon's anxiety for his

wife's honor, i, 273; asserts that

Napoleon was not lacking in wit,

i, 27(i; Napoleon's brusquerie, i,

2.S3; the Emperor's economy, i,

293 ; denies that the Emperor was
subject to epilepsy, i, 295; re-

peats " that Napoleon was a liero

to his valet," i, 300; descrii)tion

of Napoleon on his return from
Egypt, i, 318; contradicts the

story of the Emperor's fear of

being poisoned, i, ;'.23; depicts

Josephine's devotion, i, 324;

Napoleon contracts a disease

from a gunner at Toulon, i, 324;

refuses to avail himself of the

offer of a pension for his fam-
ily, i, 328; description of Na-
poleon's toilet, i, 3.")0 ; an all-night

conference between Napoleon
and Talleyrand, i, 333; Napo-
leon's habit of pinching the ears

of persons serving him, i, 335;

speaks of Napoleon's retrench-

ments, ii, 2; horses trained es-

pecially for the Emperor's use,

ii, 5; snulT-taking and smoking
by the Emperor, ii, 11 ; his retort

to Murat, ii, 12; Napoleon and
the shoemaker, ii, 15; descirij)-

tion of the Emperor's corona-

tion costume, ii, 27; descri})tion

of coronation ceremony, ii, 31;

distribution of the Hags on
the Champs-de-Mars, ii, 38; the

story of the balloon, ii, 45;

marries, ii, 54 ; description of

Josephine, ii, 63; sent by Na-
poleon to Josei)hiue after the
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divorce, ii, 7-1; Napoleon takes

the title of King of Rome in

1805, ii, 85 ; Emperor's jour-

ney to Brienne, ii, 88; the Em-
peror's cloak, ii, 130; a short

homily on Napoleon's moral-

ity, il, 150; Napoleon's chil-

dreu, ii, 158 ; episode of Madame
V , ii, 17'.); the journey to

Italy, ii, 221 ; description of Ven-
ice, ii, 231; return to the Tuile-

ries, ii, 244 ; the Emperor's plan

for embellishing Paris, ii, 247

;

the Emperor's statue placed on
the Colonne Vendome, ii, 293;

Napoleon and Emperor Alexan-

der meet at Erfurt, ii, 294; Na-
poleon's dream, ii, 308; the cam-
paign of 1809 commences, iii, 20;

the Emperor enters Vienna, iii,

27 ; attempt by Frederick Stabs

to assassinate the Emperor, iii,

35 ; speaks of the foppishness of

some of the generals, iii, (>8; the

Emperor's kindness of heart, iii,

91!; the Emperor's sufferings at

the tiuK! of the divorce, iii, 114;

demand for the hand of Marie-

Louise, iii, 133; the Emperor's

eager anticipation of Marie-Lou-

ise's arrival, iii, 137; the Em-
peror's surveillance, iii, 147;

illumination of the city of Paris

ill honor of the marriage, iii, 150;

birth of the King of Home, iii,

175 ; coniijarisoiis by the Emperor
between Marii^-Louise and Jose-

phine, iii, 185; baptism of the

King of Rome, iii, 188; forebod-

ings among the sct4)tical, iii, 193;

lKll-12 year of fetes, iii, 191);

refutes an anec(lote derogatory

to the Emperor, iii, 215 ; a slander

against himself, iii, 217; the fore-

bodings of the Russian campaign,
iii, 227; a desciii)tion of liroek,

iii, 228; description of tiie King
of Rome, iii, 23(1 ; Napoleon re-

ceives the King of Rome's por-

trait, iii, 258; souvenirs of the

Emperor between the frontiers

of France and Russia, iii, 2G3;

Moscow, iii, 279 ; annoyed by the

Cossacks, iii, 299; Russian pris-

oners, iv, 13 ; the Emperor leaves

the army, iv, 14; Constant fol-

lows, iv, 17; Emperor's mode of

life during Russian campaign,
iv, 21 ; hardships of the cam-
paign, iv, 27; the twenty-ninth

bulletin of the grand army, iv,

31 ; the Concordat signed, iv, 42;
Emperor leaves Saint-Cloud, iv,

58 ; the Emperor raises a monu-
ment to Marshal Dur(je, iv, 76;
the Emperor's feast at Dresden,
iv, 87 ; the armistice ended, iv,

90; returns to protect Dresden,
iv, 107; "for a dying enemy,"
etc., Napoleon's famous words,
iv, 119; the Emperor's act of

clemency at Leipsic, iv, 120 ; bids

the King of Saxony farewell, iv,

129; rumors of peace, iv, 140;

growth of secret societies, iv,

143-148; Carbonari, iv, 149-155;

last celebration of the anniver-

sary of the coronation, iv, 169;

report of a conversation between
Napoleon and an inhabitant, iv,

171 ; the allies advancing, iv, 174;

the ICmperor's speech, iv, 171

;

the Emperor's name still inspires

terror, iv, 182 ; extr.acts from the

declaration of Frankfort, iv, 183;

trouble with the senators, iv, 192,

197; Due do Vicenza sent by
the Muipcror to the headquarters
of the allies, iv, 202; appoint-

ments made by the lOmperor, iv,

203; the Emperor leaves I'aris

for the army, iv, 208; deeply

att'ecled by tlie King of Naples'

defection, iv, 211; the Emperor
receives the Parisian National
Guard, iv, 213; atrocities of the

Cossacks, iv, 220; the Emperor's
lieioisni at Arcis-sur-Aul)e, iv,
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225; the Emperor's thoughtful-

uess for his servitors, iv, 228;

the Emperor hurries to meet
Bliicher, iv, i23!i; the peasants'

fidelity to the Emperor, iv, 245

;

March 20, 1814, iv, 257; the

allies marching ou Paris, iv, 2l)3;

March 31 the Emperor at Fon-
taineblean, iv, 2')5 ; the Emper-
or's great depressiou at Foutaiue-

bleau, iv, 267 ; the island of

Elba, iv, 270; explanations by-

Constant as to his imperative

reasons for leaving the Emperor,
iv, 271 ; buries the 100,000 francs

given him by the Emperor, iv,

273 ; the Emperor signs the Act
of Abdication, iv, 276 ; the poison

taken by the Emperor, iv, 277-

282; the Emperor presents the

sabre given to him by Murad
Bey to JNIarshal Macdonald, iv,

283; leaves the Emperor, iv, 295

;

the One Hundred Days, iv, 208.

Constantine, Prince, ii, 2iX).

Corbineau, General, killed at

Eylau, ii, 186.

Cornwallis, Lord, i, 91.

Corvisart, M., physician to the

Emperor, i, 319, iii, 246.

Craonne, battle of, iv, 245.

Cretet, i, 117.

Criguy, JIadame de, i, 15.

Cro'i assisted Constant's father,

i, 11.

Dantzic, capture of, May 24, 1807,

ii, 193.

David, painting of the Coronation,

ii, 249.

Davoust, Marshal, iii, ."04.

Dazincourt, i, 24; death of, iii, 18.

Decres, minister of the na\'y, i,

214.

Dele'lee, Colonel, aide-<le-camp to

General Moreau, i, 189.

Deuon, i, 33.

Dessaix, General, i, 65 ; death of,

i, 67 ; name inscribed ou the

monument erected ou the field

of ^larengo, ii, 98.

Destrera Kugues, ii, 145.

Didelot, i, 35.

Dijon, city of, reception to First

Consul, i, 73.

Dolgorouki, Princess, i, 258.

Douville, Josephine's valet de
chambre, i, 64.

Dresden, Emperor enters, i, 64, 94.

Dugazon, i, 25.

Dupuis, Abbe, teacher of Bona-
parte, i, 114.

Dugueselin, i, 232.

Duroc, Marshal, familiarity at

Malmaisou, i, 33, 104; death of,

iv, 73.

Duroc, Madame, i, 105.

E , Mademoiselle, mother of

Napoleon's first son, ii, 15G.

Eckmiihl, Prince, devotion of, iii,

283.

Elisabeth, Princess of Bavaria,

i, 286.

Enghien, Due d', death of, 1, 201.

Essling, battle of, iii, 45.

Ester, bridge of, blown up, iv, 132.

Etieulette, 1, 37.

Euphemie, Josephine's foster
sister, i, 40.

Eylau, battle of, ii, 186.

Ferdinand, Prince of the Asturias,

ii, 267 ; offered the hand of King
Joseph's eldest daughter, iv, 200.

Fere-Champenoise, battle of, iv,

257.

Fesch, Cardinal, grand almoner of

France, ii, 33, 95.

Fontainebleau, i, 65; court at, ii,

211 ; Emperor's return to, iii, 99.

See Constant.

Fouche, minister of police, i, 88,

268 ; summoned to Dresden,

iv, 91.

Foy, Colonel, i, 189.

Francis, Emperor of Austria, ii,

135 ; declares war, iv, 9^).

Frankfort, Declaration of, iv, 140.
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Friedland, battle of, ii, 196.

Frioul, Due de. See Duroc.

Gardanne, General, 1, 58; mission
to the Shah, ii, 189.

Geoffrey, Abbe', iii, 243.

Gerard, Colonel, ii, 177.

Germain, First Consul 's coachman,
nicknamed Ca;sar, i, 85.

Godeau, M., captain of the impe-
rial guard, to whom Constant
gave the First Consul's first

Cross of Honor, iv, 315.

Godoy, Manuel, Prince of the
Peace, ii, 106, 271. See Prince
de la Paix.

Gohier, president of the Directory,

18th Brumaire, i, 30.

Golden Bull, ii, 315.

Grassini, i, 72.

Guilleuimot, Colonel, i, 189.

Haled-Effendi, Turkish ambassa-
dor, i, 162.

Hambart, chief valet de chambre
to Napoleon, i, 57, 60.

Hanau, victory of, iv, 136.

Harville, d', grand equerry, i, 259.

Havre, fetes at, i, 130.

Hautpoul, General d', killed at

Eylau, ii, 186.

Herbert, i, 60.

Hesse-Cassell, Electoral Princess,

sister of the King of Prussia,

ii, 175.

Hesse-Darmstadt, Hereditary
Prince of, i, .306.

Hesse-Darmstadt, Princess of, i,

.306.

Holieiizollern, Prince of, ii, 254.

Hudson-Lowe, governor of Saint

Helena, iv, .312.

Hugo, Colonel, father of Victor

Hugo, i, 189.

Ibrahim, also called "Ali," Jose-

phine's Mameluke, i, ()3.

Infante, Don Carlos, brother to

Ferdinand, Prince of the Astu-
rias, ii, 265.

Invalides, Hotel des, distribution

of crosses of the Legion of Honor,
i, 205; services at, over the re-

mains of General Saint-Hilaire

and the Due de Montebello, iii,

256.

Isabey, i, 33.

Issembourg, Prince d', i, 303.

Ivan, M., surgeon in ordinary to

the Emperor, i, 327.

Ivry, i, 122.

Jacquenimet, aide-de-camp to Mar-
shal Oudinet, the first to cross

the bridge over the Beresina,

iv, 8.

Jena, battle of, ii, 166.

Josephine : Practical jokes on Car-
rat, i, 16; sojourn at Malmaison,
i, 32; taste in decorating, i, 35;

desire to go to Egypt, i, 39 ; buys
Malmaison, i, 42 ; Tuileries, i, 48

;

anxiety for Bonaparte's safety,

1, 52; kindness to Constant, i,

76; jealous of Madame D , i,

78; escapes death, i, 84; accom-
panies First Consul to Lyons, i,

110; reception at Rouen, i, 125,

141 ; distress at the death of the

Due d'Enghien, i, 201 ; starts for

Aix-la-Chapelle, i, 251; submis-
sion to Napoleon's orders, i,

260 : Madame speaks of her
lack of common sense, i, 2()1;

complains of not possessing the

Emperor's confidence, i, 2(14;

excites tlie Emperor's jealousy,

i, 27, 273; dislike to the pub-
licity of a court toilet, i,

288; the Emper(n-'s anger at a
robe which displeased him, i,

289: anxiety about Napoleon at

Coblentz, i, 294; incurs Napo-
leon's disi)k'a9ure at Mayence, i,

299; reminds the Emperor, "she
had not (U'ied to be a princess,"

i, 301 ; anxiety to see Primness

Wilhelmiue of Baden, i, 306;

Emperor insists upon her leav-
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ing a sick bed to attend a ball at

Mayencc, i, 311 ; visits Prince

and Princess of Nassau, i, 312;

saves the stag's life, ii, 7; de-

scription of coronation costume,

ii, '28 ; her fondness for anil pride

in her jewels, ii, •)?; her intense

devotion to Hortense and Eu-

gene, ii, 72; her great kindness

to persons of her household, ii,

77 : enmity between Josephine

and Lucieu Bonaparte, ii, 110;

grief at the death of young Na-
poleon, ii,208 ; attends a masked
ball, ii, 257; solicitude at the

Emperor's departure for Spain,

iii, 2; accompanies the Emperor
to Strasburg, iii, 20; restraint

between the imperial cnuple, iii,

105; the first intimations of the

divorce, iii, KXi; agony at the

idea of the divorce, iii, 108; De-

cember 16, the divorce accom-

plished, iii, 113; her jealousy,

iii, 117 ; King of Rome taken to

visit her, iii, 203; sends for Con-

stant previous to the Emperor's

departure for Russia, iii, 2-l'J.

See Constant.

Jube, General, in command of the

Directory guard 18th Brumaire,

i,30.

Junot, General, ambassador to Por-

tugal, ii, 82.

Keith, Lord, commander of the

English warships in the harbor

of Bimlogne, i, 222.

Kle'ber, General, death of, i, 74.

Ka'nigsberg, ii. 202.

Kohler,General,commissioner sent

by .\ustria to accompany the Em-
peror to his place of embarkation
for Elba, iv, 2'.iO.

Lace'pfede, de, grand chancellor of

the legion of Honor, i, 200,

Lacue'e, Colonel Gerard, i, 77.

Ladvocat, publisher of Constant's

Memoirs, i, 4.

Laigle, de, i, 33.

Lajolais, General, ii, 140.

Lannes, General, Due de Monte-
bello, i, 46, oi); death of, iii, 47.

Lannes, Madame, i, 282 ; visits her

husband's body, iii, 53.

Laon, battle of, iv, 240.

Lauriston, Madame de, lady in

waiting to Madame Bonaparte,

i, 137.

Lavalette, Count de, postmaster-

general, intrusted with the keep-

ing of the diamonds, iii, 248.

Leclerc, General, first husband to

Pauline Bonaparte, i, 178.

Lefebvre, i, 20; created Due de
Dantzic, 1807, ii, 194.

Legate, Cardinal, Pope's represen-

tative, i, 110.

Leipsic, catastrophe of, iv, 127.

Lemercier, i, 33.

Leopold, Duke and Duchess of

Bavaria, i, 286.

Lorges, General, i, 270.

Louis L, Don, i, 02.

Louis, King of Bavaria, ii, 117.

Louvre, i, 258. See Constant.

Luray, Madame de, lady in wait-

ing to Madame Bonaparte, i, 137.

Lucien, harangues troops, inciting

them against Napoleon, i, 31.

Lure, Count de, adopts Constant as

his son, i, 11.

Lutzen, battle of, iv, 62.

Lyons, city of, reception to the

First Consul, i, 72 ; fete, i, 112.

M 's. Countess, attack on the

Emperor's life, iii, 85.

Maelzel, inventor of the metro-
nome, iii, 85.

Magdeburg, capitulation of, ii, 177.

Magone, rear admiral of the Bou-
logne lleet, i, 245.

Malamoco, Port of, ii, 256.

Mallet conspiracy, iii, .'tOO.

Malmaisou, games of prisoner's
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base, i, 35; theatricals, i, 36; at-

tempt at on First Consul's life,

i, 44; return to after the Italian

campaign, i, 75.

Marchand, enters the Emperor's
service, iii, 209.

Marcliesi, singer, i, 71.

Marengo, battle of, i, 66.

Marescalchi, de, Italian ambassa-
dor, ii, 2,54.

Maret, secretary of state, i, 55.

Marie-Louise, first meeting with

the Emperor, iii, 139; the Em-
peror's love for his new wife, iii,

142 : accompanies the Emperor
to Holland, iii, 208; rejoined by
the Emperor at Brussels, iii, 215

;

Constant describes her as being

a beautiful woman, iii, 231 ; ac-

companies the Emperor on his

hunting expeditions, iv, 41 ; be-

comes Regent, iv, 57; joins the

Emperor at Mayence, iv, 94;

journeys to Cherbourg, iv, 110.

See Constant.

Marmont, General Marshal, 18th

Brumaire, offers national riding

school horses, i, 31 ; treachery,

iv, 266. See Due de Raguse.
Martigny, i, 56.

Massena, General, i, 70; battle of

Essling, iii, 58.

Maubreuil, Marquis de, ii, 214.

Maximilian, Josepli, King of
Bavaria, iii, 116.

Mayence, diary of a journey to, i,

255; short sojourn of the Em-
peror at, iv, 1.'57.

Mechin, Prefect, removed for in-

competency by Napoleon, i, 275.

Melville, Lord, commander of the

English warships in Boulogne
harbor, i, 222.

Menneval, M. de, ii, 188.

Meiu)n, Baron de, ii, 188.

Mery, b.attle of, iv, 229.

Michau, Major, kindness shown to

Constant, i, 14.

Milan, Archbishop of, friendship

for First Consul, death at Lyons,
i, 111.

Moet, M., receives the cross of the

Legion of Honor, iv, 256.

Monini, Seigueur Louis, last Doge
of Venice, ii, 236.

Mont Albaredo, i, 57.

Mont Saint-Bernard, i, 54.

Montasson, Madame de, i,34, 93.

Montebello, battle of, i, 65.

Montereau, bridge of, accident to

carriage of the First Consul, i, 73.

Montesquiou, Count de, api^ointed

grand chaml)erlain, iii, 14.

Montholon, M., stepson of M. de

Se'mouville, i, 282.

Montreuil, Emperor visits fortifi-

cations of, iii, 210.

Moreau, General, i, 186; death, iv,

116.

Mortier, Marshal, ii, 177.

Moskowa, battle of, ii, 276.

Murat, Antoinette, niece of the

Grand Duke of Berg, iii, 254.

Murat, Caroline, i, .35 ; marriage, i,

107.

Murat, Joachim, King of Naples,

his part in the 18th Brumaire, i,

30; familiarity at Malmaison, i,

33, 165; more courtly in man-
ners than Napoleon, i, 284; cre-

ated grand duke, ii, 122, 177

;

captivates tlie Cossacks, iii, 2.53;

in command of tlie grand army,
ii, 32; abandons tlie command of

the grand army, iv, 56; striking

personality, iv, 113; defection,

iv, 135.

Nangis, battle of, iv, 233.

Nanterre, quarries of, i, 45, 52.

Napoleon, son of tlie King and
Queen of Holland, ii, 202-209.

Narboiine, Count Louis de, i, 268;

death of, iv, 161.

Nassau, Princess of, i, 303.

Nassau-Usingen, Princess of, i, .303.

Nassau-Weilbourg, Prince of, i,

296.
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Nelson, i, 157.

Neufchatel, Prince of, ii, 170 ; letter

to Arehtluke Miixiiuiliau, iii, 25.

Ney, Marsluil, iii, ;>05.

Niemeii, tlie interview of the two
sovereigns, ii, lUS.

Nivose, od year, attempt during to

assassinate the First Consul, i, 82.

Notre-Dame, first celebration of

mass at during the Consulate, i,

118. See Constant.

Orsene, Count d', ii, 198.

Otrante, Due d', minister of

police, iv, 91.

Oudet, General, death of at battle

of Wagram, iii, 71.

Oudinet, General, governor of Er-

furt, ii, 295; attacks Vienna,
iii, 24.

Paix, Prince de, ii, 271. See
Godoy.

Pantheon, obsequies of the Due de
Montebello, iii, 165.

Patterson, Miss, Prince Jerome's
American wife, ii, 213.

Philadelphians, Society of, iii, 72.

Pius VII. visits Fontainebleau, ii,

24 ; coronation, December 2, ii,2(j.

Pius, Prince of Bavaria, i, 286.

Plataf, chief of the Cossacks,
iii, 254.

Plombieres, i, 39.

Poniatowski, Prince, death of, iv,

134.

Poute-Corvo, Prince of, ii, 186.

Potsdam, sword of Frederick the
Great, ii, 173.

Pradt, M. de. Napoleon's first

chaplain, i, 278.

Prussia, Frederick William, King
of, ii, 163.

Prussia, Louis, Prince of, death of,

ii, 163.

Prussia, Queen of. Napoleon's dis-

like to, i, 25X); riding on to

Weimar, ii, 167.

Raguse, Due de. See Marmont.
Rapp, i, 35, 67.

Re'musat, Madame de, lady in

waiting to Madame Bonaparte,
i, 137.

Remusat, M. de, i, 279.

Rheims, city of, ca^Dtured from the

Russians, iv, 251.

Rohan, Ferdinand de, i, 139.

Rouchefoucauld, Madame de, lady

in waiting to Madame Bona-
parte, i, 137, 255, 279.

Roustan, Napoleon's Mameluke,
i, 60.

Saiut-Aignan, M. de, abduction of,

iv, 139 ; delicate mission of,

iv, 235.

Saint-Cloud, on 18th, 19th Bru-
maire, i, 31 ; alterations at, i,

134, 160; Emperor leaves, i, 207;

daily life of the Emperor and
Empress at, ii, 64 ; baptism of

Prince Louis Napoleon at in 1805,

ii, 86; return to, July 27, ii, 210;

Napoleon returns to, ii, 318 ; civil

marriage between Napoleon and
Marie-Louise at, iii, 149 ; the Em-
peror and Marie-Louise return

to in November, 1811, iii, 230 ; re-

turns for money and men, iv, 137.

Saint-Cyr, Marshal, left in com-
mand of Dresden, iv, 120; capitu-

lation of, iv, 159.

Saint-Dizier, iv, 215; Emperor re-

enters, iv, 262.

Saint-llilaire, Madame, first

femnie de cliambre, i, 288.

Saint-Mark, Church of, ii, 237.

Saint-IMaurice, Convent of, i, 58.

Saint-Regent, one of the instiga-

tors of the 3d Nivose horror.

Sai-sdorf, Saxon surgeon, act of

heroism at Wagram, iii, 75.

Savarj% afterwards Duo de Rovigo,

i, 67.

Saxe-Gotha, Prince of, ii, 120.

Schmettau, General, killed at

battle of Weimar, ii, 166.
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Schoubrunn, castle of, afterwards

the residence of the little King of

Rome, ii, lo5; Emperor's head-

quarters, iii, 28.

Schouvaloff, Count, aide.-de-camp

to Alexander, commissioner sent

by the Russian government to

accompany the Emperor to his

place of embarkation for Elba,

iv, 290.

Schwarzenberg, Prince, Austrian

ambassador, disastrous ending

of his fete, iii, 156 ; supposed

death, iv, 115.

Semonville, Madame de, i, 2G3.

Semonville, M. de, ambassador to

Holland, i, 280.

Somo-Sierra, pass of, iii, 4,

Soult, Marshal, i, 214.

Spare, INIadame de, M. de Se'mon-

ville's stepdaughter, i, 281.

Sulmetter, commissary-general of

of the Viennese police, iii, 82.

Talleyrand, a frequent visitor at

Malraaison, i, 33, 97; reception

to the King of Tuscany, i, 266;

urges Napoleon to divorce

Josephine and marry the Prin-

cess Wilhelinine of Bavaria, i,

280; spite against Josephine, i,

302; promoted vice-grand elec-

tor, iii, 14.

Tallien, Madame de, i, 266.

Tallouet, de, lady in waiting to

Madame Bonaparte, i, 137.

Talma, Madame, actress, Em-
press's dislike for, ii, 296.

Tessin, i, 59.

Tilsit, city of, declared neutral, ii,

199.

Turre-di-Galifolo, i, 05.

Tuileries, i, 45, 74, 257. See Cott-

stant.

Ulm, surrender of, ii, 131.

V , Madame, mother of Napo-
leon's second child, ii,178.

Valladolid, murders committed by
Dominican monks in, iii, 10.

Vandamme, General, ii, 129; taken
prisoner, iv, 119.

Victor, JMarshal, at Borodino, iv,

3.

Villette, Madame de, lady in wait-

ing to Madame Bonaparte, i, 137,

258.

Volney, de, intimacy at Malmai-
son, i, 33.

Wagram, battle of, 1809, ii, 181.

Waldburg-Truchefs, Count, com-
missioner sent by Prussia to ac-

company the Emperor to his

place of embarkation for Elba,

iv, 290.

Warsaw, ii, 177, 189.

Weimar, battle of, ii, 177; Duke
of, ii, 168.

Weissemburg, Baron, given letter

from Napoleon to the Emperor
of Austria, iv, 260.

Wellington, Duke of, iv, 174.

Winkowo, battle of, ii, 295.

Wismer, battle of, ii, 177.

Wrede, General, death of, iv, 158.

Wiirtemberg, Catherine of, wife

of Prince Jerome, King of West-

phalia, ii, 212.

Wiirtemberg, Frederick, King of,

ii, 119.

Yorce, i, 57.
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